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anſwers the Vicar. W 
have you here many Souls ? No, fays the Vicar, (intent 


on his fiſhing) very . but 200-008; er ay. 1 
geons, and Chubs. _ | . 25 5 


* 


= Parſon of the Pariſh in a bye Lane, an 
” A iving him the Way fo readily as he 


| RX — ed, the Parſon with an erected Creſt 


told him, he Was better fed than taught: 7 

Very true, indeed, 55 replied the Farmer, for you teach 
me, and I feed my 

A Gentleman] had oft ſolicited his Wife's Maid hoy 2 
little of that which H y gave Doll. But the denied ſtill, 
ſaying, He'd hurt her. 
ſald, If he did, ſne'd cry out. After all was dene; 
now, ſays he, my Dear, did I hurt you oy Wall, or , 
192 out ? ſays ſne. 

A Clergyman in the North, who had a large F . 
and but a very ſmall Living, betook iel to ang 
for their Support. It happened once, chat the Arch? 


deacon, on his Viſitation, paſs'd by the very River where: 15 th 


the Vicar was fiſhing ; and ſeeing him dreſſed in black, 
aſk'd if he was the Clergyman of the Pariſh ? Yes, Sir, 


„quoth Mr.-Arch-deacon; and 


A Beggar, requeſting Charity of a Cle by was 
anſwered, he had it not: I believe you, 34 = the 


Wretch, for en IEPA N N 
Life that had. Fn e 33 5 
912.1 AS 
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3 Der 5 
A Prince jaughing at one of his Courtiers, whom he MW i 
had employed in ſeveral Embaſſies, told him, he looked ( 
like an Owl ;- /4zow not, anſwered the Courtier, what” WM #4 
1. Took lite; but this I know, I have had the Honour ſevwe- 1 
ral Times to repreſent your Majeſty's Perſosm. t 
A Gentleman viſiting a Man of Quality, after a very I 
chearful Converſation, fell into a ſudden Fit of the 0 
Spleen ; which his Friend perceiving, aſked him the 
Cauſe of, the Gentleman anſwered, Alas! Sir, I am 
the unhappieſt of the Sons of Men: I am very forry 
W-- with all my Heart, replied the other, to hear youlay 
ſo, but you are the laſt Man in the World I ſhould ſuf- 
=: pect to be the Wretch you deſcribe yourſelf, Ah! Sir, | 
LKXleioins the afflicted Gentleman, no Body knows what I g 
 _ endure, I ſay again and again, that I am the unhap- 8 
= pieſt of the unhappy. Why, Sir, replies his Friend, I. 1. 
am greatly deceived in you, you ſee I thought you the t! 
very Reverſe; nor can I imagine how a Perſon of fo 2 
noble a Fortune, managed with Prudence as it is, with a tl 
Lady ſo accompliſhed and beloved, ſo wondrous fair and a 
beautiful: He would have proceeded, but was ftopped |-_ 
munort by the Gentleman: Ialloau what you ſay to be true, | 1: 
DP Sir, antithat is the Miſery I complain of, my Wifeis | © 
air aud has a aohite , and I lowe a black one; at L 
Arttering which Words he burſt into Tears, and the other ti 
into a loud Laugh. VVV V1 
A Tinker was erying for Work; one aſked him why f tc 
| he did not ſtop the two Holes in the Pillory ? Says the: ir 
4 
oY 


* 


„ Tinker , If you'tl lend me your Head and Ears, Zu lend” m 
vun Hammer ande Mailt, and Work into the Bargain. B 
A Fello Walking the Street in a Winter Might, and 
E  fceinga handſome Lanthorn hang out, he thought to || P: 
ſecure it for himſelf ;! but having climbed up, and go- | 
nung tc take it, one of the Servants ſeeing. him, »aſked * || th 


Lond 


him, What he meddled with che Lanthorn for? 7 crave» IA 
Mercy, ſays he, I was only. going. to fnuſf the Candle, that 
1 J777CCCCC CCC 
A A certain Nobleman, Who has too much Fortitude | & 
and Greatneſs. of Soul to be ſhaken With every Breath, I. 
— in Heland during the late Rebellion in Scotland, and. BY 
1 ones Morning when it was rgported that the PO Sy . 


e 


3 
* * 
— 4 * % 
P- . 
8 þ e 
7 
A * 
* 
„ 
3 
» 
s 
* < * * 


* * 
2 £ ; ; * a ! N 
3 5 5 ; ray. 
7 * » I 2 » © 22 ka, 
- + 1 * 


o ”y 
* 
1 
* 1 
. — * 1 * * 
* N — 4 — 
* - * 0 Ge * . * 
A ; — * 1 
* F 6 — * , 
* « , 
> \ hf x . = j- «34 
. * 


tholics were about to file, 2. Gentleman ran into b br 
Chamber very abruptly, My Lord, niy, Lord, we're un- 
done; ſays he, all Dublin is up... c, o Clock ? 
fays the Nob v7 6ig Ten, my Lord, anfered-the Gen- 
tleman. then, truly, ſays his Lordſhip, vith-ſcem- 
ing Uiiconcens,. ＋T Il get up myſelf, for ＋ think, every Man 
ought to be up at Ten o Clock. 

An elderly Quaker, being ed. in the Band of 
Wedlock, to a briſk Widow 57 the ſame Perſuaſion, as 
he Was entel ing the Sheets wich her on the Wedding- 

Night, he called out for the Lord to direct him: Nay, 
al Tabitha, the Lord ſtrengthen thee, and 1 avill rel 1555. 


- - 9 2. % > 0: of 


Not many Years, ago, a temporal Peer, in a very ele- 


gant and pathetic Speech, expos'd the Vices and Irre- 
gularities of the Clergy, and vindicated the Ghrtlemen of 
the Army from ſome Imputations unjuſtly thrown upon 
them: A certain Prelate, irritated at the K as Well 
as at the Id 


W os e 
bs mm as Travellers We ot lie Ae 55 = 15 
Hort 

alone Bond, who was c be of King Charksi che N 
Judges, died a Day or two WA Te: Oliver; and it was 
every Where ſtrongly reported, that Cronewell was dead: 
No, ſaid a Gentleman that knew bette etter, 1 Nes, 
Bond | t the Devil for his Further App ve... 
B 2 
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for his Table-Book, in which the Jeſter kept a regular 
read, How Alphonſo, King of Napler, had ſent Beltram 


at the Point of 
had ſome Intereſt with his e applied to him for 8 
the next Preſentation ; upon which t former, whb 
| foon after recovered, u opbraided him with the Breach of 


Sir Wilkam Dawenant, the Poet, who had no. Nofe, 
. Boing along the Meu/e one Day, a Beggar-Woman fol. 


85 Sir, che Lord ps 
Woman, ſaid "x doeſt thou pray fo much for my 


TY nolping = 50 take cen p 


[ 4 9 

Alphonſo, King of Naples, ſent a Moor, Who had been 
his ve a long Time, to Barbary, with a conſiderable 
Sum 82 Money 8 purchaſe Horſes, and to return by 
ſuch a Time. There was about the King, a Buffoon or 
Jeſter, who had a Table-Book, wherein he uſed to re- 
iſter any remarkable Abſurdity that ha . at Court. 

e Day the Moor was diſpatched to Barbary, the ſaid 
Jeſter waiting on the King at Supper, the King called 


Journal of Abſurdities: The King took the. Book, and. 
the Moor, who Had been a Klong Time his Priſoner, to 


Morocco, his own Country, with ſo many chonkand 
Crowns to buy Horſes. The King turned to the Jeſter, 


and aſt d, Why he inſerted that ? Becauſe, ſaid he, I 


think he wilt never come back to be a Priſoner again: 


But, if he does come, ſays the King, then Jour eſt is ill 


marr'd : No, Sir, replies the Buffoon, for if be Jpould re- 


rum, I auill blot out your Name, and put in his for a Fool. | 


A certain Clergyman in the Weſt of Englang, being 
Beach a neighbouring Brother, who 


Friendſhip, and ſaid, wanted his Death. No, no, 


Doctor, ays "the other, you quite miſtake, ewa. 1 
Living I wanted. 


we Yank crying Ah! wag reſerve PRES E . 80d 
ye-Sight. A 

C- 

Sight! Ah! dear Sir, aner the Woman, if it hold 


— God that you grow dim-ſighted, you have no 
e to hang your Spectacles on. 


A young Fellow, who had made away with all he 
had, even to his laſt Suit of Cloaths, 155 ſaid to him; 
| Now, I hope you'll own yourſelf a 7 Mans jo 
ou have put an End to all your 55 o? ſaid 

Gentleman. Becauſe, reply d the other, you hav 


A Gentleman, 


— 


A4 Gentleman, whoſe Wife complained a little of 
le his Manhood, conſented | that The ſhould make Choice 
J'S 


of any one, ſo that it was but one, to do Family Duty . 


in his Stead : She choſe the Coachman, a ſturdy Fel- 
e- low, but by ſome Accident the reverend Chaplain came 
rt, to ſuſpect the Intrigue that was carrying on by his Pa- 
1d tron's Lady, and was reſolved to watch her Waters; it 


ed was not long before he had an Opportunity, by peeping | 


ey-Hole, of being entirely confirmed in his 


lar through a c 
nd Suſpicion, and being a very conſeientious Man, he 
am thought it his Duty to ap mr her Huſband with it: 
to- He told him he could not ſee him abuſed in ſo vile, ſo 
md. abominable a Manner, without letting him know it. 

er, Hub, Huss, Doctor, ſaid the Gentleman, the Thing is a | 
„Secret; I give my Coachman Tabenty Pounds a Year extra- 


in: ordinary for that very Service, Gad tale me, cryed the 


dis conſcientious Parſon, Why would you not ſpeak to ne 
re- 1 would have done it for half the Money, and have thank- 


ol. ed you too. 


ing . 4 Perſon of a College put his Marſe into a "Field 


vho belonging to Merton in Oxford, and being often warned 
for of it, took no Notice thereof; the Mafter of that Col- - 
ho lege ſent his Servant to him, bidding him ſay, if he 
h of continued the Treſpaſs, he would cut off his Hörſes 
no, Tail. Say you ſo, replied the Perſon? Go, tell youỹů 
your © Maſter, it he cuts off my Horſe's Fail, FII cut off his 
I Ears, The Servant returned, deliver'd the Meſſage, 
Voſe, and was ſent back to bring the Perſon to his Maſter; 


ol- who, making his Appearance, the Maſter faid, 105 . 
e 


ght, now, Sir, what mean you by that Menace you ſent me 


good Sir, ſaid the other, I threatened you not; ger I only ſaid, - 


ye- / you cus off my Horſe's Tail, I would cut off his Ears: 


4 1 


ould | An old Parſon was reprehending the Gallants of che 
e no Times, ſaying, Beloved,” the Apparel which Men nom 


wear, making them look like Apes in their ſhort Breech- 


11 heff es; and the Ladies, forſooth, mult have their Gowns 


ight :: Now; to rectify this Diſorder, you Women 


"down your Breeches, N 
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5 ing-Room, heard it 


1 

Two Wende Companions of the Guards in Han- 
Sn, had every thing in common .betwixt them; one 
was very extravagant, and unfit to be truſted with Mo- 
ney ;_ here 6 was made Purſe-bearer,. by 
which he rey but little; for the former would often 
pick his Pocket in the Night, to the laſt Stiver. To pre- 
vent which, he bethought himſelf of a Stratagem, and 
coming the next Day — his 4 bragged 
how he had bit his POS. Ay, how ? ſaid they. 
Why, reply d he, I hid ny Money in his own Peck laſt 
Ni Night, and I am ſure he'll never look for it there. | 
* n having pack'd together an innumerable 
Parcel of miraculous Lies, a Person, who heard them, 
without taking upon him to contradi& them, told them 
one of his own : That, at St. A/ban's there was a Stone 
Ciltern, in which Water was always preſerved for the 
Uſe of that Saint; and that ever ſince, if a Swine ſhould 
eatoutof it, he would inſtantly die. The Jeſuits hugging. 
- themſelves at the Story, ſet out the next Day for St. Al 
_  Gan's, where they found themſelves miſerably deceived. 
On their Return, they upbraided the Perſon with telling 
them ſo monſtrous a Story. Look ye there now, ſaid he, 
Fon told me a hundred Lies Vorher Night, and I had mote 
© Breeding than to contradict you ; I tald you but ane, and you. 
| have rid twenty Miles to. confute me, auhich is very uncivil. 
The old Earl of B 4, one of the moſt fa- 
cetious Men of his Time, being once in Waiting at 
Court, made an Excuſe one Morning to leave the King, 
aſſuring his Majeſty. he would be back to wait on him 
8 — twelve o'Clock,, there being great Occaſion for 
his Attendance. The King had enquired for him ſeve- 
ral Times, his Lordſhip —— exceeded his Time: At 
length he came, and gown to the Clock in the Draw- 
e; at which, being a little 

enraged, he up with his Cane, and broke the Glaſs of 
the Clock. The King aſked. him ' afterwards, What 
made him break the Clock ? I am ſure, ſays. my Lord, 
Jour Majeſty won't be angry when you hear: ron 


 faidthe King, what was i 1 7h Blood, 
e, 2 . e " 


1 


Fo 


's 4 os” 
1 — 


71 


n vas a beautiful Turn given by a great Lady, * 


being aſæ d where her Huſband was, when he lay con- 


— for having been deeply: concern d in a Conſpi 


| oy ? reſolutely anfwered, L have bid him. This 


Confeſſion —.— her before the King, who told her, 
Nothing but diſcovering where her Lord was concealed, . 
could fave her from” qares 4am 12 _ that do, Sir? 
ſays the Lady, Ves, r ing, I have gwen my 
Word: for — Then, ſays ſhe, I hid 22 
Heart, there you'll find him. Which ſurpriſ „ Anſwer” 
charmedaher Enemies, and turned aich the 's Re- | 
ſentment. 

s i Country Fellow, who was juſt come to ee, gap- 
ing about in every Shop he came to, at laſt looked in- 


to a Scrivener's, where ſeeing only one Man fitting at a 


Deſk, he could not imagine what Commodity was fold. 
there; but calling ta. the Clerk; Pray, Sir, ſaid he, 
what do you ſell here? Loggerbeads cry'd the. other, T 


faith anſwered the Countryman, Then Jou wy a "oe l 


Trade, for 1 joe you have but one- left. 
Foe Haines, the Player, one- Morning meet] 


People who haye that 


Imperfection, are 
whereupon Foe 


him to keep. at a tle more 


Diſtance; but Durfey would ſtill be mighty cloſe in his 


1 


* nay, then I muſt 4 


Confabulation; upon which 
ſtand upon my Defence, ſo 3 out his Sword, and 
ſeeing a Sur-reverence lying under: a Wall, he ſtuck it 
upon the Point of it, Now, Sir, ſaid he, keeping him at 
Arm's Length, I can talk to You, crit 
much upon a Par... 

A Conſtable. whoſe Name was Nom, b 


che Watch, a jolly Fellow, who had ſome little "dn of 


ledge of him, was brought. before him; and then de- 
hues: the Conſtable was, the other ſtrutting 


With his Staff in his Hand, ſaid, I am he. You are 
Nott the Conftable, r eply d the ovher. Then ſaid Mr. 


Conſtable Norr, I fa Ca the Conſtable ; and that you 


Mall find to your Sorrow, if you dare deny my Autho.. 
WW Vou do not hear me, 3 


* 


Dur rfey,, the. Poet, in * Street, Tom, who had Ty . oO 
ſti Breath, run his Head into Foe's Face, as moſtt 
to do 3... Fe A 
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deny your Authority; for I ſay, you are Nott the Conſta- 


Ele. Well, ſaid the Regent of the Nocturnal Band of 
Billmen, Take him to the Compter. And the next 


Morning, it being canvaſſed before a juſtice, and the 
Conſtable's Ignorance appearing, in not knowing his 
own Name when he heard it, he was ordered to pay 
the Fees, and give the Party he had committed, 
Treat of a Guinea, to be Friends with him. 
The Lord N----th and G----y, being at an Aſſembly 


at the Theatre Royal in the Hay-market, told Mr. Hei | 


degger, he would make him a Preſent of 100 J. if he 
would produce him an uglier Face than his within a 
Year and a Day. Mr. Heidegger inſtantly fetched a 


Glaſs, and preſenting it to his Lordſhip, ſaid, he did not 


doubt but he had Honour enough to keep his Promiſe.” 6 

A Perſon. who had rendered himſelf obnoxious in 
Trade, was told of ſome of his Tricks by a Merchant 
on Change; and being a little nettled at his Reproach- 
es, ſaid, What, Sir, do you call me Rogue ? Ne I don't 
call you "Rogue, ſays the Merchant, but Il give you teu 
Guineas if you'll find any one here, abo b, Jay: you are 
an honeft 

Lord Faltland, the Author of the Play, called 7 bb] 
3 Night, was choſe very young to fit in Parlia- 
ment; and when he was firſt elected ſome of the Mem- 
— 3 ppoſed his Admiſſion, urging, That he had not 


7s wild Oats ; then, reply d he, 77 awill be the bes 


2 a). yh fow them in the Houſe, where there are Jo _— 
Geeſe to pick them up. | 

A young Gentleman of a very good Family, who 
hed only a Pair of Colours in the Guards, had been for 
ſome Tune in vain ſoliciting for a Company, till hap- 

ning to be in a Viſit, where her late Grace of Maribro 
Bad met with an indelible Diſgrace, by accidentally 
breaking Wind backwards, if our bold Son of Mars had 
not, with great Gallantry, taken the Shame upon him- 
ſelf, and aſk'd a thouſand Pardons for the pretended 
Offence he had committed, ' which quite freed her from 
the leaſt Suſpicion. of it: Her Grace was ſo charmed 
with the Preſence of Mind, and polite Manner in which 
me young Rasen! 2 brought her off, that ſhe never let 


* 19H my 


<<. er 


@ * 
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my Lord Duke reſt, till he had given him the C 


he 8 and upon delivering his Commiſon.to him, . 
You find, Colonel, ſaid. He, It i is an ul Wind Wande 


Ne-Bady any Goad. 
Ne one old Gendleman in the Country, 7, e 
eee e he had a pr 
Opinion, to do ſome Law Buſineſs for Him! in — 1 
he was greatly ſw 'd, on his coming to Town, and 
demanding his Bill of Law Charges, to find that it a- 
mounted to at leaſt three Times the Sum he expected; 
the honeft Attorney aſſured him, that there was no Arti- 
cle in his Bill, but what was Fair aud reaſonable; Nay, 
ſaid the Country Gentleman, there s one of them I am 
ſure cannot be ſo, for you have ſet down three Shillings: 


and Four-pence for going to Southwark, when. none of. 
my Buſineſs lay that Way; pray what is the 


that, Sir? Oh, Sir, ſaid he, —— 


Chine and'T urkey from the ce ON hes you ſent aur red 
a Preſent out of the Country. 
inion that His Wife had © 


A. Man having a ftrong « 
often cornuted him, for an nt to ſind out 


the _— he cuts of * Spurs of ſeveral- 
3 ſome foft Wax, ſtuck ſome upon his 


2 and came to his Wife; Look here, thou. 


naughty Woman, ſaid he, this is the [Fruit of your 
Lewdneſs. You are an unworthy Man, ſaid ſhe, - Ine er 
wronged you in my Life. I have now prayed, ſays he, 
to Jupiter, that I may have ſo many Horns as: thou haſt 


been falſe, and he has fent me one Already. Nay, ſaid _ . 


ſhe, if it be of Jupiters ſending, tis in vain to diſſ 


his Regiſter; I muſt confeſs, once I did tranſgreſd, a 
% was oy ainſt my Inclination, with a luſty young 
Groon which I afk your's and Jupiters Pardon 
With ** — Then he clapt on another-young - 
*. ane, taxed her further. Indeed, faid ſhe, I have 


8 frail Memory, but I perceive Jupiter is much in 
ight, for I remember another Time, with one of 
deer s Porters. Well, ſaid he, I will never leave 


praying to Jupiter, till I have compleated the Number 
of thy Treaſons, and I do already feel ſome more bud- 


TY Pray Huſband, wi he, et we begafyou 


— 


| 1 _: 
upon we Knees, leave troubling Fupiter, for I know 
por wer vou continue praying, you may have” Hors 
Er; + 7 3 24% tf 
4A Gentleman i in King Charles the Second” $ Time, whb 
had paid a tedious Attendance at Court, in ſoliciting a 
Plaee, and after a thouſand Promiſes, feem'd as far off 


as ever; at laſt; reſolv'd to ſee the King himſelf. When 


 introdue'd, he told his Majeſty what Pete kon, he had 
to his Favour, and boldly - aſkd* for a Place, juſt then 
Vacant. The. King, hearing his Story, told him, the 
Place ua juſt giwen away Fl -Upon'this; the Gentleman, 

ing very low '*Obeiſtace to the King, thank'd him 
many times over. The King, obſerving how thankful 


he Was, call'd him again, and aſk'd the Reaſon, why 


he thank'd him in ſo extraordinary a Manner, when he 
had denied his Suit? The rather, and pleaſe your Majeſty, 
Tepl id the Gentleman, becanſe your Courtiers have kept 

mie here theſe two Years, and gave me a thouſand Put-offs, 
Top your Majeſty has ſaved me all that Trouble, and genes 
/y given me my Anſover-at once. - Gads Fiſh, Man, ſays 


1 the joker "hou n e the Place for thy dewnright 


oe A 7 French King kaviog: A Lady i in his private Apart- 
ment, commanded that no one ſhould enter till his Ma- 


jeſty gave Orders for his being ſeen. An Officer hap- 


8 . come at that Time With an Expreſs, was very 
Glen nate to be admitted; but being denied, was 
obliged to: wait till a Lady in Green had come out of 
ing's Cloſet: ſoon after which he was introduced; 
8 wa enquiring of his Majeſty's welfare, the King told 
- him he had been ſomewhat indiſpoſed, but was then 
13 recovered. The Officer replyed, I believe your 
Majeſty. was troubled yr the en ee, for aw 
it out at the Door. 


he King of — . with: a very amal Num- | 


hen of Men, before a Town of his Enemies, they, in 


Deriſion of his Strength, hung out a Gooſe for him to 


ſhoot at: But perceiving before Night, that theſe few 
"Men kids invaded, and ſet their chief Holds on fire; 


they demanded: of him, what his Intent was ? He an. 


Tens It Was to roaſt their Gocſe. 
3 | | Killgrew, 


_ Killegrew, the famous Jeſter  to- King | Chardes, II. 
having been at Paris about ſome Buſineſs, went from 
thence to Verſailles, to ſee the | French King's Court; 
and being known there to ſeveral of the Courtiers who 
had been at the.Z»g/;/ Court, one of them took occa- 
fion to tell the French King, that K:/legrew,was one of 
the wittieſt Men in England: Upon. which, the French 
King deſtred to fee him, which he did: But Killegreav, 

it ſeems, being out of Humour, or at leaſt ſeemingly 

ſo, ſpoke but very little; and that little he did ſpeak 
was ſo little to the Purpoſe, that the French King told 

the Nobleman that had commended him for ſuch a. Wit, 
that he look d upon him to be a very dull Fellow; but 
the Nobleman aſſured the King, that (whatever he. 
thought of him) Az//egrew was a very witty and inge- 
nious Man: Whereupon the King reſolved : to make - 
a further Trial of him, and took him into a Gallery, 0 
where there was abundance of fine Pictures; and, a- 
mong the reſt, ſnewed him the Picture of Chriſt upon 
the Croſs, and aſked him if he knew who that was? 
But X:/legrew made himſelf very ignorant, and anſwer- 
ed, No: Why, ſaid the King, I'll: tell you; if you 
don't know ; this is the Picture of our Saviour upon the 
Croſs, and that on the Right Side is the-Pope's, and 
that on the Left is my own : Whereupon &:/legrexw re- 
ply'd, I humbly thank your Majeſty for the Informa- 
tion you have given me; for though I have often heard 
that our Saviour was crucified between two Thieves, 
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yet I never knew who they were before. 
Mr. ., one of the Commiſſioners of the 233 
Revenue in Treland, being one Night in the Pit at tbke 
Playhouſe in Dublin, Monacce Caul, the Orange Girl, 
famous for her Wit and Aſſurance, ſtriding over his 
Back, he popp'd his Hands under her Petticoats. N, 
tr. Commillioner, ſaid the,, you'll find no Goods there ine 
what hacve been fairly enter d. nene b B 


The late Earl of S kept an Iriſh Fobotman, 
ho, perhaps, was as expert in making Bulls as he 
moſt learned. of his Countrymen. My Lord having 
ſent him one Day with a Preſent to a certain Judge, tie 
udge in Return ſent my Lord half a Dozen live Par- 


a 
4 " he 
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Ane with a Letter; the Partridges Rat Th the 


them, whereupon they all flew away. Oh! the evil 


Came home, and my. Lord had read the Letter, Why, 
Teague, faid my Lord, I find-there are half a Dozen 
; Fartridges in the en Now, Arrah, dear Honey, 
"ſaid Teague . 
Letter, ＋ 25 are 20 — the Baſket. 


| r ſmall Fortune, was alked, Why ſne not apply 


to be a Maid of . Anſwered, That f 
. could not puſh for it. 


'D _ your Heart-ake. 


that they (muſt needs be Tavis. But indeed, faid ſhe, 
vou are miſtaken, for I have: had more than one or wwe 


| 1 — 2 ued but at Twelve-pence ; but he that loſt it, 
ſaid, the Faſhion of it coſt him Five Pounds. Oh, fays 
the Judge, we muft not hang a Man for Faſhion ſake. 
A dignified Clergyman, going down to his Living to 
5 Home the Summer, met, near his Houſe,” a comical old 


1 5 


Baſket upon Teague's Back, as he was carrying yoo 
home, he fet down the Baſket, and opened * 0 


burn ye, faid he, I am glad ye are gone. But when he 


you have found wee in he: 
A handſome young Gentlewoman, of a 


A Gentlewoman loved a Doctor of Phyfick, and to 
enjoy him feigned herſelf ſick; the Doctor being ſent 
for in all Haſte, went up and ftay'd with her an Hour. 
When he came down, her Huſband aſked him how ſhe 
did? O, fays he, ſhe has had two ſuch extream Fits, 
that if you had ſcen but one of them, it would have 


A Gentleman told Betty Carely/s, epen ſhewing her 
Legs, that they were very handſome, and fo much alike, 


— _ 25 
e willing to ſave a Man that ſtole a Snuff. bos, 


y- ſweeper, with whom he uſed to chat. So, 
Job, ſays the Doctor, from whence came you? From 


; your Houſe; ſays Mr. Soot; for this Morning 3 
all your Chimneys. How. many were there, ſays 
Doctor? No leſs than twenty, quoth John. Well, 


and how much a Chimney have you? Only a Shilling 
. Sir. Why then, quoth * Doctor, you: have 
de: - e in a little Taue mag 255 
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Ser, Jays John, e 12 a of Soot eek 
ſhoulder,' We: Black-coats: get. our Money eaſy enough. 25 be 
et A I his Ground, two ſmart Fellows 
il riding that Way, one of them called to him with an in- 
ae ſolent Air; Well, honeſt Fellow, - ſaid he, it is your Z Zu- 
7 ſineſs to fow, but e reap the Fruits of your Labour. 
en To which the Countryman 7 It i, ay. lieh ow ? 
y. t or: 1. am Scauing Hem 1 loc 2301 
5 2 of — Was an Abt of Par 
I ment to regulate the Buildings of the City; every] — 
975 was to be three Stories high, and there was to be no H 
ly conies backwards: A G oucefierſhire Gentleman, a Man 
he of great Wit and Humour, juſt after this Ac paſſed, 
going along the Street, and ſeeing a little, crooked 
to Gentle woman en the other Side of the Way, he runs o 
ent ver to her in great Haſte, Lord, Madam, ſaid he, bow: 
ur. dare you thus publickly walk the Streets? Walk pub 
ſhe lickly in the Streets l And why not, E. Sir? . | 
its, ed the little Woman. Becauſe, ſaid he, you-are:bnilt-di<l | 
Ive rely contrary 1 _ of : ere yon are but tæun Stari 
| | high, and your Balcony hangs oven your Houſe off Ogi 
her = chantable Divine, for the Benefit of = my, 
ike, where he reſided, cauſed a large Cauſeway tobe baguh 
ſhe, and as he was one Day over-looking ihe Wake £1 
two certain Nobleman paſſing by, ſaid, Hell, Dachur, fun allo 
1525 Her. Pains and Charity, I don f lale this ge be thekigh I ay. 
box, 1% Heaven. Very true, reply d the actor, for if is hadz? 
ſt it, Ifhould hawe wondered to et your Lordſhip bere. (1 1s 
fays Two coming into an Inn, they bid dhe Loftler giver 
| their Horſes. ſome Oats; preſently one going down, ſaw: - 
g toll the Hoſtler robbing the Horfes, ſor Which chäding him; 
fold be returned to his. Companion, that had truſted tuo mich 
So, fl in che Hoſtler's Fidelity: #/bar, ſaid his Companions - 
rom have! the; Harſes- dined already? 2 , I beliuue FJaur's baths; 
wept replied he, Vor as 4 ra e J. ws: 1 ec s ond | 
| the taking auwey. 3 Ye = > 5. Pq 
Well, A Lady being Alke nat 8 Wee Gemlomat's ; 
Hing Singine, who had a very ſinking] | * + 'TheWYords 
bave 25 r os the Air Cs. Ba oindal 
„ Jer, idſhipman being in n e 2 
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at: dra; every body was obſerved to be uf 


ees but one Man, who being . called upon to come 
with the: reſt to Prayers: Note I ſaid he, 1 
ne to tale Care of thi Ship, I um but a Pa * 
' A-young Lady of a: 1 Who was juſt 
about entering into the State, told her Gallant, 
that ſnie could never bring the elf to ſay Obey; and was 
reſolved ſne would not. When the Ceremony was per- 
forming, and ſhe Was to repeat that Word, ſhe was for 
mincing the matter; and cried; Howour! and bey: Nay, 
Madam, ſaid the Parſon, you muſt ſay Obey, I cannot 
ſay you are married, if you do not ſpeak the Words as 
the Office directs. But ſtill ſhe would only ſay: as ſhe had 
done before, and the Parſdon again reproving her: Let 
her alone; Dockor, ſaid the Huſband,  /et her only ſay Bex, 
f ee bai 4 Mind to it noao, e « 3 1448 (eh lM be oh 


A late Archbiſhop having promi niſed one of his Ci 
lains, who was a ——— the dhe gelt good Living in Ris 
Gift, chat he ſhould like, and think worthy of his Ac- 

ceptance: Soon after hearing of the Death of an old 
Rector, whoſe Parſonage was worth about 300 Pounds 
a. Vear, ſent his Chaplain to the Place to ſee how he 
liked it; the Doctor, When he came back again, thank 
ed his Grace for the Offer he had made him; but ſaid, 
he had met with ſuch an Account of the Country, and 
the Neighbourhood,; as was not at all agreeable to him, 
and ns ſhould be glad, if his Grace pleaſed, to 
wait till ſomething elſe fe Another Vacancy not long 
after happening, the Archbiſhop ſent him alſo to view 
that; but he returned as — not ſatisfied with it, 

Which did not much pleaſe his Grace. A third Living 
much better than either of the other becoming vacant, 
as he was told, the Chaplain was * to take a 
View of that; and — he came back, Well, now, 
ſaid my Lord, how do you like this Living? What ob 
jection can you have 81 this? I like the Country very 
well, my Lord, anſwered he, and the Houſe, and the 
Income, and the Neighbourhood; but —— Barr yes 
; array ern oe: pere een foo. 
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my Lord, ſaid he, the old Incumbent 3 is not dead, 1 


his Pipe at the Gate of his Houſe, 
cellor Talbot, when he was un- 


2 late Lord C 


e Tuitien of the Reverend, who uſed to 
2 him bis little Chancellor, one Day rep lied, that 


ou he was ſo he would ive him a Fry One 
to fall ſoon r he was —— ellor, he re- 


Lordſhip, to remind him of his Promiſe, and to aſl him 


Day ſooner, for 1 hams giuen it away.al- 
ready; and when you ſee 1 aohow, T dare ſay you will not 


think ne to blame; io din Ke . Preſentation into his 
Hands, he convinced 


male. 


for ſuch 
do that Work aubiab 1 chuſe ta do-myſelf. 

ing about- Religion in Burton“; 
the Company ſaid, Vou talk of 


A Gentleman. difj 
Cafite-Houfe, ſome c 


Religion! I'll hold you five Guan on cannot repeat 
the Lord's Prayer; Sir Niebard Steele. 


here ſhall hold 
Stakes. The Money depoſited, the Genileman 
began, Thehowe:in G--0, and ſo went through the (reed. 


Amongſt 
Huſbands, Truly, faid one, my Huſband is the moſt li- 
grid Aer in the World, for J had a ll, Patyf Honey 
fent me by .@ Cauſe a Hampſhire, N 


er tunm eny Breech but his Noſe is in it. 


A worthy Citizen, not far from — who was 


Wife, the Journeyman, à briſe Blade, 


often ſollicited for the1 
fuſing, 8 as he 
Raving Occaſion to go into t 
he imagined that might be a pr 
2 his Deſign; 87 85 _— 


. ancying hum ſelf better able to pleaſe her than his Ma- 
8 ſter, Favour, on__ ſhe -»5f 


is old Maſter, who ſoon after came to his 


by = this Te really, ſaid my Lord, I a5 1 
ven Da came a : 


: 


had vat -DOrgot his Pro- 


A certain Lady, ending her Huſpand ſomewhat too | 
familiar with her 'Chamber-maid,. turned her away-im- 
, mediately ; — ＋ ſaid the, I have no Occafion 

Sluts as you, onq; to 


Well ſaid the -other, Z own I have l, Put dd nt 
ſome Women that were cuttering of their 


1 7 e ſtricken in Years, having matrried a ve- 
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TIRED 151604 
ſtreſs was in the Kitchen by herſelf, the Maid being 
gone out of the Way on ſome Errand, he told her he | 
would that Night ſteal ſoftly into her Chamber, when | 
© the was in Bed. F you do, ſaid ſhe, beware'of your /elf, for 
I avill take this great Kitthen Knife up with me into myBed- 7 
Chamber. AtNight the Spark opened the Door very gent- 
ly, but, remembering the Knife, was afraid to go forward. 
She hearing him, aſked who was there? It is I, anſwer- 
ed the Journeyman, and was reſolved to come to Bed 
to you, but that I remember'd the great Knife. O5. 
- evhat” à filly Jade aba, I, ſaid ſne, to leave it in the 
An old Maſs-Prieft, in the Days of King Henry VIII. 
reading in Engliſ, after the Tranſlation of the Bible, 
the Miracle of the Five Loaves, and Two Fiſhes: 
When he came to the Verſe of the Number of the 
- Gueſts, he pauſed a while, and at laſt ſaid, they were 
above Five Hundred. The Clerk hearing him to be ont 
of the Computation, whiſpered him in the Ear, and told 
him, it was Five Thouſand. Hold your Tongue, Sirrab, 
ſaid the Prieſt, "ave hall never make them believe there was 
STINGRAY ͤ 1 
Some Ladies having a Petition to preſent to the 
Speaker of the Houſe of Commons, waited at the Door 
for his going in; at laſt the Crowd grew ſo great, that 
there was hardly any paſſing by; which one of the Meſ- 
ſengers ſeeing, cried out aloud, Ladies, pray fall back, 
aud open to the Right and Left, that the Members may go 
„A Cook leaving his Maſter, who was very miſerable, | 
1 and ſparing of his Diet; when his Maſter aſked him the ; 
E reaſon, Truly Sir, ſaid. he, I am afraid if 1 ftay here e 
b long, I ſcoul forget my Trade. LION # 
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--Three'or four roguiſh Scholars walking out one Day 5 
_ from the Univerſity of Oxford, eſpy' d a poor Fellow R 
near Abington, aſleep in a Ditch; with an Aſs by him 5 
laden with Earthen Ware, holding the Biidle in his 
Hand; ſays one of the Scholars to the reſt, if you will . 
aſſiſt me, Iwill help you to a little Money, for you know WW * 
we are bare at preſent: No doubt of it they were not 
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long conſenting: Why then, (aid he, we will: ge and 


ſell tis dd BeHow?s Afs at Alingron; for you lanom the 


Fair is To-morrow, and we, ſhall meet with Chapmen 


enough; therefore do yon take the Panniers off, and 


put them upon my Back, and that Bridle over my Head, 


and then lead the Afs; to the Market, and let me alone 


with the old Man. This being dene accordingly, in a. 
little "Time after, the poor Man waking, was — 
ſurprized to ſee his Afs thus metamorphoſed: On 1 fc 

God's Sake, ſaid the Scholar, takethas Bridie out of fy 
Mouth, and this Load from my Back. Zoons, how 
came Jou here, replied. the did Man:? Why; id be, 
my Father, who is a Necromancer, upon an idle Thing 


I did to diſoblige him, transformed me into an Ae; bur 


now his Heart has relented, and I am come to my own 
Shape again, 1 beg you let meigo: Home and thank 
him: By all Means, ſaid -the'\Crockery. Merchant, I 
do not defire to have any Thing to do with Conjurati- 
on; and ſo ſet the Scholar at Liberty,” wha went direct 
iy to his Comrades, that by this ime wer making 
merry with the Money they had ſold the Ais for: But 
the old Fellow was forced to go the next Day to ſeek for 
a new one in the Fair, and after having looked on ſe- 
veral, his own was ſhewn him for a very good one: 
0h 1 Oh ſaid he, what has he aud bis Father quar- 
relled again alrcaiy ? No, no, I wwill baut nung to 
, . 21624 ROE 
Two Friends, who had not feen one another a great 
while, meeting by Chance, one aſked the other ow he 
did. He ſaid he was not yery well, and was martied 
ſince he ſaw him: That is good News, indeed, ſays he. 


Nay, not ſuch good News neither, replied the other; 


for I have married a Shrew.: That is bad, ſaid the other. 
Not ſo bad ackbet, Aabphöz iferiihad nd 1 


Pounds with her: That is well again, ſaid te other. 
Not ſo well neither; for I laid /it out in Sheep, and - 
they died of the Rot: That wis hard, indeed, faid his 


Friend. Not fo hard neither; for I ſold the Skins for 


more Money than the Sheep coſt: That inade yu a- 
mends, ſays the other. Not ſo much amends neither, 
faid he; for I laid out * Money in a Houſe, and it 
> by ; | | | 3 5 * 7 
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Was burned: That was a great Loſs indeed. Nay, not 
1 ou a Loſs neither; for my Wife was . 

„ T 
DA Perſon who had a chargeable Stomach, and who 
uſed often to aſſwage his Hunger at a Lady's Table, 
having promiſed one Time or other, to help her to a 
Huſhand ; at length came to her: Now, Madam, ſaid 
ay I have brought you a Knight, a Man of Worth and; 
Dignity, one that will furniſh but a Table well. -Bhoo, : 
gs your mind is ever running on yr Bel. p 
Jy! No, ſays he, it is ſometimes runulngion yours, gow: ee. | 
-iA.;ypung Fellow. praiſing dis Miſtreſs befbre a very a- 
morous Acquaintance of his, after he had runthrough 
= moſt of her Charms, he came to her majeſtic Gait, fine 
1 Air, and delicate ſlender Waiſt: Hold, ſays his Friend, 
B :20:no lower, if you love me. But, by your leave, ſays 

ther other, I Hope to gu lonber I fbe lomues mem. 

A Gentlewoman cheapening of a Cloſe-ſtool, bid tos 
Aittle for it; the Trunk maker to perſuade her to give 
mote, deſired her to look on the Goodneſs of the Bock 
and Key: At for ibat, ſays ſhe, I walue not, for Fintend ⁶⁵ 
ro put nothing it, bat what I care not who fteals out. ; 
. | Gur Jones, who had raiſed a handſome Fortune from 

_ a:{malll:Beginning,: happening to have ſome Words with 
A Perſon who had known him for ſome Time, was.afl- WW. 
ed, how he could have the Impudence to give himſelf WM. 
ſuch Airs to one who had known him ſeven Vears ago, 

when he had hardly a. Rag to his A. -e? You lye, Sir- 
rah, reply'd Jones, for ſeven Years ago, I had pothing 

ibut:Ragzw my Abre.yi; ion nw of Do I h5 

4 Gentleman having beſpoke a Supper at an Inn, de- 
ſired the Landlord to ſup with him. The Hoſt came up, 
and thinking to pay a greater Compliment than ordina- 
ry: tochis Gueſt, pretended to find Fault with the 1 ying 
of the Cloth, and took the Plates: and Knives, an 

__ {threw them down Stairs. The Gentleman reſolving not 

1 to baulk his Humour, threw the Bottles and Glaſſes af- 

1 ter them; at which the Hoſt ſurprized, enquired the 

EReaſon of it. Nay, nothing, replied the Gentleman, but 

men I ſaau youthrow tlie Plates and Knives downy I tobt 

Jen had u mid öde ſup bela] /Jm¼u Ai 2 
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An old Gentleman who had married a ſine young 
Lady, being terribly afraid of Cuckoldom, took her to 
| Taſk one Day, and aſked heviif ſhe had conſidered what 
2 crying Sin it was in a Woman to cuckold her Hus- 
| band? Lord, my Dear, ſaid: ſhe, what do you mean? 
A I never had ſuch a Thing in my Head, nor never will. 


id No, 0, replied he, I all — it v7 my Head, you will 2 


id , have it Jomexwhere elſe. ; Th 

o, A young Lady who had Ire i but a ſhort 
* Time, ſeeing her Huſband going to riſe pretty early in 
e. the Morning, ſaid, What, my Dear, are you getting up 
already? Pray he a little longer, and reſt yourſelf, No, 


elf...” 

A plain Country F allows. born. in Eſer, coming to 
London, which Place he had never ſeen before, as he 
walked in a certain Street, nat a great Way from Mart - 


00 Lane, f py d a Rope hanging at a Merchant's, Door, with . 
what it meant, he takes 


ve a Handle to it; and wondering 
ck it in his Hand, and play'd with it to and fro; at length, 
nd pulling it hard, he heard a Bell ring; it ſo happened 
29 that So Merchant being near the Door, went himſelf, 
om - and demanded: what the Fellow would have. Nothing, 
ith Sir, ſaid he, I did but play with this pretty Thing which 
. WW. hangs at your Door. What Countryman are you, ſaid 
elf the Merchant? An E/exman, an't pleaſe. you, replied 
30, the other. 


my. Dear, replies the Huſband, 1 quill get up and reft - | 


L thought ſo, replied the. Merchant, for 1 


ir- have often heard fay, that if a Man beat a Buſh in 5 


er ring à Bell in London, but out pops a Guchold.. 


World, was ſent for by Sir Edward Seymour, who was 
ſaid to be one of the proudeſi; the Knight received him 
while he was dreſſing his Feet, and picking his Toes, 
being at that Time troubled with a Diabetes; upon 
the or's 
Manner: Sa, Qua Ui 

. piſs ſerueet. Do you f replied the Doctor, then utter be 
«pon yaur!Taes, + fur they link damnably; and io: meg 
round on his 2 went out of; dne Room «.- 


Dr. Radcliffe, who was not the bumble/t Man i in the 
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ſex, there preſently. comes forth,a Calf. I. may be fo, _ 
replied the Countryman, and I think a Man can no foon- 


g the Room, he accoſted him in 00s £ 


2 * 5 £ . - as hs 1 . | 2 5 2 0 


A eee l much that he'was- 
obliged to have a Servant ſtand behind him to repeat 
what'he ſaid, aſked a Clergy man at his Tahle, by way 
— ane nope 
Abt ? ergyman not un him, the 
Servant repeated vchat his Grace had ſaid, to which the 


re anſwer'd, that Balaom kuttered, and þ 


his Aſs ſpoke for him. | 
_  Two-Oxford'Scholars meeting on the Road wich a. 
- "Yorkſbire Hoſtler, fell to hantering him, and one of them 
told the Fellow he would 2 to be a Horſe or an 
Ass. Well, ſaid the other, and IL can prove your Sad- 
dle to be a Mule. A Mule! cry*d one of them, how 
the De'il can that be? Becauſe, replied the GENE; 2 it 15 
Jowething between a Horſe and an Hi. 


A Man in Flanders dream dane Night that he was a 
| - Cuckold, ſo he went to a Prieſt to deſire him to conhfefſs 


his Wise, -eſpecially 3 in that Point: Well, ſays the Prieſt 
to him, e «are my impor, Friend, Tul lend you 
1 Goon and Hood, aud you fhal 
This very Prieft had lain with this Man's Wife 
4 Sera times So while he was waiting for his Wife's 
coming, the Prieſt went and told her the Intrigue, and 
that her Huſband was to take her Confeſſion; fo when. 


ſhe came, after aſcing her many ſimple Qmeſtions, 


ſhe -confeſled bat foe. had only. lain with three Men, 
that vas a young Man, an old Man, and à Fryar, ſo 
- be came home, as he th t undiſcovered. As he 
was at Work, he would en be crying, the young 
Man, the old Man, and. the Fryar:: Troth, Huſband, 


J believe the Prieft has told what 1 confeſſed to- 
© him, and I did indeed confeſs'to him, for I did ſo, that 
© lay with a young Man, an old Han, i Fre; and 
yet theſe three are but de; for H vit you when yau 
: was a young Man, and ¶ lie-with „ e you: are an oιν,j 
Lade my Confaſſion 


Man, and are not you-the Fryar 
10 Therefore all theſe aww avere only you, my dear Huyj- 
and. Is it ſo, my honeſt and chaſte Wife ? Well, by 


my faith, thou haſt given me ſuch Satisfaction in Point 
of thy Honeſty, that I ſhould be mw vos bogs | 


* * * More. 7 SEE | a 


take her Confeſfron yaur- | 


1271 | 
* Comiry Fellow being to be eatechiſed (ho was 
| entice} che n aſked him, What's your 
5 . ſays the Fellows Wo gave you that 
Name: ſays the Parſon. My Godfathers and Godmo- 
thers, Sc. * the Fellow. Well ſaid, ſays the Par- 
ſon; And what did your Godfathers and: Godmothers 
do for 'you ? Says Fohn,: Sir, they have done nothing 
for me yet, but they promiſe to do 1 for me 
when I come out of my Time. AI U 
One Captain Broughton, (who lied: by bis Wits). vi- 
\ſiting'a 4 Friend in the Tower about Dinner- time, lis 
Friend being abſent, in his Walk; he ſaw divers Diſſtes 
of Meat and Bottles of Wine cartiedra to a. Lord's 
- Lodging, and immediately after followed the Gueſts, 
among which the Captain puts in with the reſt,” and ſits 
down to Dinner, where he eat and drank freely; but 
the Lord oſten 1244 an Eye upon this Stranger, and ſee- 
ing him very familiar, after Dinner he enquired of his 
. Gueſts, whoſe Relation he was? Which the C 
hearing, boldly ſalutes him in theſe Words, My Lord, 
do you not know me? No indeed, Sir, ſaid the Lord. 
Quvoth the Captain, Sure you do, my Lord; for you 
and I have PR in all the Priſons in England. How? 
N (8 the Lord) I never was in any but this of the Tower 
6 3 True, my Lord — the Captain) and 
. been in all the reſt; At which Jeſt the Lord and 
: his Company . heariy, and __ ham n 1 
welcome. | 
Je Fellow ficod fiaring at a Badge i 4 Bilrangs at 
which ſhe retired ; ſays he, What, does the Sun offend 
-you, Madam ? Ves, ſays ſhe, the Son of your Father 3 
and Mother. 
A Country. Curate bein to examine his yaubgy Ca- | 
-techumens one Friday in Lent, and the Bell:tolling.for 
Prayers; he was oblig'd to leave a Game of All. faur: 
unfiniſhed ; telling his YR ag he wou'd ſoon dif- 
2 his Audience, and ſee him out; and for fear any 
ricks ſhou d be play d with the Cards in his Abſence, 
be pub. them in his Caſſock. On aſking one of the 
Children how many Commandments there were, and 
the "_ not OR * one of the Cards 
8 - : | dropp'd 


/ 
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nAthat Diet for a Week taget 


; CCW 

droppd out of his Sleeve. However l 
Preſence of Mind to bid the ſame e Dio ® 3p 
.and telt him what Carꝗ ĩt was, Which 

then t 3 — ge Fre Are 4 4 ret che 4 
1 t to eternal are 0 255 
— 4 as not 10 feach them their. Commandments ? 
. ſuſpefted your ire, and brought this Card with 


2 10 wg ber Gary A in teaching your. C 1 fe 
mo ore their Commandments. 


of: France, cheing addited to the 
Lore Hater Women, befudes bis Queen, was.ſharply 
:reproved- by a rich Abbot oy Confefſor z — the 
King ſeem d to take ver) well, and invited him that 
. 
7 a: L e o 
this, :aſked him, Why he did not eat of ſome 
ether hes: — better? The Abhot told 
che King nothing could be better to bim than xoaſted 
-Partridges, for it was his beloved Diſh above all others. 
The next Day che King caus d the Abbot. to be arreſted 
for high Freaſon, aud committed eloſe Priſoner to the 
Baftile, witch a fit Command to the Keeper to Jet 
_ thim have no Maat but Pattridges ; which at ſitſt plea- 
iſed che Abbot, Lax having e fed wich nothing hut 
r, he cbegan to nauſeate it. 
At eight Day's End, che — font for Neham, uncler the 
Fretence of examining him; and having urged him o 
a Confeſſion of the he charged him with, the 
Abbot dihis Innocence, and confeſſed Nathing: 
Well, Laifl the King, ſince yau are ſo abſtinate, yau 
anuſt een 1 again; To which the Abbot re- 
plied, I beſeech your Majeſty if I malt ſtilkbe:confined, 
that I may be ordered ſome other Diet. Why, what 
Diet have you ? ſaid the King. Nothing, {aid the Ab- 
bot but Partridges. Why, aid the Xing vou told — 
that wWas the Diet you loved above any A e 
World. Tis true, I do iſo, ſays the Abbot t to be 
always fed with Partridges, males me loath it, and de- 
aue other Diet. Very ævell, replied the King, Ei gut 
fo xujth-me, my: Lord, I -lowe iy Queen above. all M u 
2 World, lar ah Jord, bw: the Nen, * 
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4 che * ſet ee at Lib 
ir W:/tawinfter Joftice takin 2 h in the Cit unde 
? * ſet down at Tung Man Coffee-Houſe, 1 


Croſs, the Driver * Eighteen Pence as his Fare. 
The Juſtice aſked him if he would ſwear that the Ground 
came to the Money. The Man ſaid, ke would take his 
Oath on't. The Juſtice replied, Friend, Im A Magi- 
rate; and pulling the Book out of his Pocket, admi- 
niſtred the Oath, and then gave the Fellow his Six-pence, 
ſaying, He maſt ee the Shilling" to "eſt for che _ 
dauit. 

A Vouth ſanding by While his Father was at Imp 
and obſerving him co 2 a good deal of Money, burſt: 
out in Tears; his Father aſked the reaſon why he wept, 
0h Sir, ſaid he, I have hear that Alexander the Great 
abept, when he <vas told his Father Philip had conquered & 
great mam Towns, Cities and Countries, fearing be <vould 
leave him nothing to cuin; but 1 "weep for fear You foould. 
cave ame nothing to loſt. + 

Two quibling Scholars travellir towards, London. 
overtook a Country Yeoman goi ſame 1 
and kept Company with him ; and they all coming to 
their Inn at Night, the Scholars aſked the Cor 


referred 1t-to'themng-who: (intending to put a Jeſt upon 
him) beſpoke 'a large Capon and two Pigeons. The 
Yeoman, who had faſted all Day, began to think long 
for Supper; the Cloth being foroads the Meat came up, 
, [and Grace being ſaid, one Scholar took one Pigeon upon 


t his Trencher, and the other the other. The Country- 


man ſeeing they carved him none; took the C 


apon 
on his Frencher, and fell to cutting and ſlaſning of . : 


”= 

e Land eat us faſt as he could; which made the Schslars 
e [ook ſomewhat angry; but he tock little Notice of it; 
—faying, Gentlemen rhis Sieper Is. wy ry 


ae Bird. 

A young Parſon loft his Wa Nins Foreſt, and being 
* SEE 12 he Ha bod a pb 

A d defired any — 


what they ſhould have for Supper 2 But he; not — 


who n and dome 
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Fire to dry him „ the Nlan told him, he and his Wife 
had but one Bed, and i he pleaſed to lie with them he 
ſhould be welcome. The Parſon thanked him, and 
accepted of it. In the Morning, the Man roſe to go 
to Market, and enn. with ſome of his Neighbours, 
he fell a laughing. They aſked him what made him ſo 
merry about the outh f Why, ſaid he, Jean but think 
how ſnam'd the Parſon will be when he awakes, to find 
himſelf left a- bed with my /Witezi] dl 7 06 te 
A Fellow and a Wench: being taken id comical Cir- 
cumſtances in a Prad, and brought before a Juſtice of 


Peace; but both averring their Innocence, the Juſtice" 


called the Wench aſide, and promiſed her, if ſhe would 
confeſs,” ſhe ſhould go free for that Fact; upon which 


ſhe owned the Truth, and the Fellow was ſent to Pri- 


ſon: But — taking her Leave, the Juſtice called che 
Wench bac „and aſked her, What the Fellow 
gave her ? If it X pleaſe your "Worſhip, {aid ſhe, Half 
Crown. » Truly, | Woman, anſwered he; that does a) ple of 
me 3 and though for the Far. you have confeſſed, 1 
acquitted you, as 1 promiſed ; yet I muſt commit yu for ſuch 
Karen as taking Half a Crown in the Pound. 


The Deputies of Rochelle: attending to ſpeak with, 
IV. of France, met with &. Phyſician, Who had 
renounced the Proteſtant — and embraęed the 


Popiſb Communion, Who to revile; the 
King, hearing of it, tol Ade Be \Depunies: he would | adviſe 
them to change their Religion too ; For it is a dungerous 
Symptom, ſaid he, that your Religion i 16 nt . auen 
the Phyſician has given it over. 


One aſked an extravagant Oungs Sparks why hs would 
ell all his Land I. He ſaid; Becauſe be: vas: taking his 
urney towards Haawen, and hi , newer come there 


Gil be had fs the Earth; a Hel bis denz aid n 
The late Sir Robert. Henle, having received, a-Com- 
miſſion conſtituting him Captain of the Eleanor Fireſhip, 
was the ſame Evening going home to his- Lodging, 
when a fine Madam meeting with him in the Street, 
earneſtly: intreated the Favor of 4 Glaſs of Wine; the 
Baronet curſing; her for a ſilly Whore; ſaid, He wen ap 
content with one Fineſbip- in one D. a boiiohb 


8114 r Tool 
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travelling i in FR 4 o deten. „ 
not 55 a Hall, or Tree in riding a po many. Miles, 
nothing but Deſolation and Batrenneſs every ps | 
ſenting to his View, hot a Beaſt nor a Bird to en, 
till at laſt he caſt his Eyes on a Crow that was, * 


lence, as if famiſhing for . ; which the 
DoRor obſerving, .could not help. fine, Kaw,: Kaw, - 
Kaw and be damned, if you'll ſlay. in 7 4 Counny as 
this, auben you have "Win ings to fly aa 3 
Alonſo Cartilio being informed by his Steward, chat 
his Income would not hold Way A. his Expence z the 
Biſhop aſked him, whence it chiefly aroſe ? The Steward 
told him, from the Multitude of his Servants. The 
ri- Ml Biſhop bid him make a Lift of ſuck. as were neceſſary, 
he and ſuch as might be ſpared : Which he did; and the 
» Il Biſhop taking occaſion to read it before moſt of his Ser- 
* 2. vants, ſaid to his Steward, Well, let theſe remain, be- 
aſe I cauſe I hawe need f them ; and theſe alſo, becauſe they 
ze Ml have need of me. | 
h A Gentleman being ſent for to the Sign of the Away 
” ateaton-Street, and coming e cb but not 
ich, 1 the Houſe, aſked of a young Man that ſtood 
nad at the Door, Pray where is the Sign of the Horns? (The 
the Gentleman at the ſame Time ſtood under the Sign up- 
the on which the Lad replied, Sir, you cannot auell fee * 
viſe but they are directqy over your Head. 
ro Ons praying in St. Penſ's Cathedral, his Hat was 
„hen ſtolen from him; of which eee. to the Standers 
by, Tu ſpould 1 watched, ſaid one, as well as prayed... 
ould fl A drunken Fellow having ol all his 8 to 
x bis maintain himſelf at his Pot, ex - 
there: laſt made awa „ with that de 00 "we 


We 


— 


4 


on a Stump of an eld Tree, gnaw ae great Vio- 


> at Portſmouth, had purchaſed of his Play-fellows, a 


* 


dave all know to be a Girl of good Senſe, ¶Sould ever think 
¶ fuch a diminutive Animal; why T could hide fifty of them 
under my Petticoat. Madam, quoth the Gentleman, 
dent doubt but you have had an hundred there before noay. 
An Honeft Jack Tar'being at a Quakers. Meeting, 

Heard the Friend that was holding forth, ſpeak with 

; at Emotion againſt the ill Conſequence of giving the 
ye in Converſation, and therefore, he adviſed, when 
any Man was telling a Tale that was not conſiſtent with 
Truth, or Probability, to cry Twang, which could not 
irritate People to Paſſion, as the Lye would. Afterwards 
digreſſing into the Story of the great Miracle, of 
5000 being fed with five Loaves of Bread, c. he told 
them, that they were not ſuch Loaves as were uſed now, 
but were as big as Mountains ; at the hearing of which, 
the Tar uttered with a loud Voice, Twang. What, 
ſays the Quaker, Doft thou think I lye ? Friend. No, 
ſays Yorks but I am thinking how big the Ovens were 
= % TC CU TT ei 
One of great Family and no Wealth, married a very 

rich Widow; ſays one, This is like a Black Pudding; the 
one brought Blood, the other Suet and'Oaimeal, __ 
Two Men meeting, one aſked the other why he looked 
ſo ſad ? I have very good Reaſon for it, anſwered the o- 
ther, Poor Fack Such-a-one, the greateſt Crony and beſt 
Friend I had in the World, was hang'd but two Days 
ago. What had he done ? ſaid the firſt. Alas, replied 
the other, he did no more than you or I ſhould have 
done on the like Occaſion ; he found a Bridle in the 
Road, and took it up. What, anſwered the other, hang 

à Man for taking a Bridle ! That's hard indeed. , 

ſaid he, but to tell the Truth of the Matter, there vas a 
Horſe tied to the other End f it. 
An arch Boy, belonging to one of the Ships of War 
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Magpye, which he carried to his Father's Houſe, and 
8 wee at the Door feeding it, when a Gentleman in the 
Neighbourhood, who had an Impediment in his Speech, 
coming up, T---T---T---Tom, ſays the Gentleman, can 

our Mag T---T---Talk yet? Ay, Sir, ſays the Boy, Set. 
ter than you, or Id wring bis Head a7. 
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A young Gentleman walking along PauPs Chutchs 


Ma? was taken ſo ſhort that he muſt of Neceſſity ex- 


dnerate either in the Street'or his Breeches ; ſo makes 
no more ado, but turns his Face to the Wall, and his 


t'other End directly down Ludgate. A modiſh 4 Ci- 


tizen was handing along a ſqueamiſhyourg Lady, who, 
ſurprized to be ſo impudently ſtared at backward, hides 
her Face, and would by no Means be erſuaded to ſtir 
one Step further: This atrocious Afﬀront, made the 
Lover draw near 5 Gentleman, and thus accoſt 
him: What Reaſon, thou naſty Devil, could tempt thee 
to do this? If you muſt needs ſh+--- in the open Street, 
could you not have turned your Face? Thank you for 
that, i faith, why that's the Way to be ſeen ; for every 
| knows my Face, but nb Body knows my Hes; at 
which comical Reply off walks the Lover as much out 
of Countenance as his Miſtreſs. 

An old Woman, who had a very handſome Baigh: 
ter, had a great Jealouſy | and Fear, that one Mr. 7% 
Turner, à young Fellow in the Neighbourhood, had a 
2 Mind to be too buſy with her; and, as ſhe appre- 

ded, watching them pretty narrowly, ſhe caught 
them in the very. 
which ſhe halloo'd out, with a diſmal Groan, O? 


Tarner ! Jobs" Turrer ! No, 1 think, Mother, ſaid he, | 


She lies very well already. 


A proud Parſon and his Man, riding over a Common, | 


faw a Shepherd tending his Flock, and having a n 


Coat on;.the Parſon aſked him in, a haughty Tone, Who 


gave him that Coat? the ſame, ſaid the Shepherd, that 
eloathed you, the Parifs. The Parſon, nettled at this; 
rode on, murmuring, a little Way, and then bade his 


Man go back, and aſk the She herd 9 AY CEOS and 
hve with him, for he wanted a Fool. . - : 
accordingly to the Shepherd, delivered mA Nb Mikes FR" 


ſage, and concluded, as he was ordered, that his 
wanted a Fool. M by, are You going away then f 


the Shepherd. No, anſwered the other. Then you — Ix 


tell your Maſter, replied the Shepherd, 2 . wen 
maintgiy Three * 11. a 


act upon the Bed in the Garret; u | 
2 12 


| F 28 } 

A Perſon in Company railing 2 Gentleman» P. 
lately deceaſed, one of them, Ns ks faid, he tb 
did not think him ſo very bad, as he had been repre- WF 
ſented, adding, To my Knowledge, Sir, he was very cha. le 


3 ritable, and arity, ou know, covers a Multitude of Sins, re 
=_— Faith, Sir, ſo it 1044 A ſaid the firſt, for be had a Multi 

4 i | * 10 cover. V 

33 Says a tall Gentleman goin g along with a little Man, i = 

21 The People won't gaze {0 much at a Pigmy, becauſe IN" 

„ an in your Company: Ter, ſays the little Man, they Ml ' 

nn bas Le "more, to fee me Ps i ran” Company — 

43 | ras km A 4 Patt Sea - 

bs | Eon ealous-pate CLLOW, doing to to ictured,, a | 

Tn on his Wife's Belly, 8 wi 2 long i 

Tomb the began to have an ing De re; and her 

Friend viſiting her, copied the Lamb, and put a Pair of fi 

Horns upon the Head of it. When WE. Huſband Wl * 


a came home, he wondered at the Horns: Why what is f. 
it, Huſband ? ſaid ſhe. „Horns, ſaid he. O lack, * 
Huſband, ſaid ſhe, tis two Years fince you went, and 

by that Fime all Lambs 4. Horns. 
A Gentleman. in Company complaining that he was 
mudzect to catch Cold in his Feet; er not over - 
- | | loaded with Senſe told him, that might eafily be pre- 
vented, if he would follow his Directions; I always get, 
aid he, a thin Piece of Lead out of ba Cheſt, 
| and fit it to my Shoe for this Purpoſe : Then, Sir, ſays 


; 8 are lile a Rope-Dancer's Pole, you hau 


Czar Peter, when he was in Holland, hearing there 

was. a Man then. in Confinement, who had been three 

Times tortured, but in vain, to make him diſcover his 
Accomplices ; and being amazed at his Fortitude, had 

the Curiofity to ſee him. He. accordingly went to his 

Cell, and diſcovering who he was to the Priſoner, 
4308. * was ſurprized how any Man could have 
3 to ſuffer What he had done, and was ſtill 

; & Nr. 2 by a Confeſſion he might free him- 
5 to ſame Time deſired he would tell him 
or his own n beacon, un d had any * 
; plices 


eg. Hearse 


rennen 


yi 
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plices or not, and promiſed, on the Word of a King, 
that it ſhould never go any farther. The Priſoner look- 
ing at the Czar with a ſteady Countenance, faid in a ſo- 
lemn Manner, Caz your Majeſty keep a Secret? The Czar. 
replied, Yes, I can. And ſo can 1, ſays the Priſoner. 

A drunken Blade reeling out of a Tavern, on his 
Way homeward, found his Die ſcorning to carry him 
any further, fairly tripped themſelves up, and laid him 
in the Kennel; where he took a pleaſant Nap, till the 
Watchmen coming their Rounds, found him ſnoring, and 
awaking him, told him he muſt come before the Con- 
ſtable. Gad, tell the Conſtable, you Puppies, ſaid he, 
that he has nothing to do with me, for I belong to the 
Scavenger | | "x | 


Charles, King of Sweden, a great Enemy to the je- 
fuits,, when he took any of their Colleges, would hang 
the old Jeſuits, and ſend the young ones to the Mines, 
faying, Since they wrought fo hard above Ground, he 
would try how they could work under Ground. + .- 
A Company of Gameſters falling out at a Tavern, 
gave one another very ſcurvy Language: At length thoſe 
dreadſul Meſfengers of Anger, Tie ottles and Glaſſes 
flew about like Hail-Shot ; one of which miſtaking its 
Errand, and hitting the Wainſcot, inſtead of the Per- 
ſon's Head it was thrown at, brought the Drawer ruſh- 
ing in; who gried, D'ye call, Gentlemen? Call Gen- 
tlemen, fays one of the Standers by, no they don't call 
Gentlemen, but they call one another Rogue and Raſcal as 


faſt as they can. 


A certain great Man having a good Living vacant, by 
the Death of a former Incumbent, was ſolicited by ma- 
ny of the neighbouring Clergymen of great Learning, 
for the next Preſentation, all whom he refuſed, becauſe 
they could not inform him who was - Melehi/edect's- 
Father. A young Fellow of a College in Oxford," 
hearing this, came to the great Man, and aſked it. 
for himſelf. Sir, ſays he, if you can tell me Who was. 


Meleheſedech's Father, you may ſtand a good Chance, 


Thet Lil do inftantly, replied the young Gentleman, ar 
who was his Mother tov, So, putting his Hand in one 


Pocket, pulls out a Purſe of Guineas, ſaying, There is 


"7 bis 


| E 30] 
his Father, my Lord; then turning his Hand to the o- 
ther Pocket, took another Purſe, and this, my Lord, is 
his Mother, ſays he. Well, anſwered his Lordſhip, bis is 
Something to the Purpoſe I confeſs ; let me only count. the 
Syllables of their Names, and if they are right, you [ſhall 
inve the Lg. wy FF ona ut 
A grave old Country Blade coming before a Judge, 
and taking his Oak tua Cauſe, = was bid to —.— 
Care what he ſwore, leſt he went to the Devil: I fear 
not that, veg he, by Way of Retort, for I have given 
him my eldeſt Son, and. he ought to be content with 
one out of a Family. How's that? ſays the Judge, 
: explain yourſelf. Why, truly, I have made him a 
Lawyer, and you know the Devil was a Lawyer from 
the Beginning. A Lyar you mean, ſays the other. I 
know not, replied he, what DiſtinQtion there may be 
made at London, but I'm ſure by ſad Experience, we in 
15 Country know. no Difference between a Lawyer and a 
yar. 


— 


A briſk yo Sempſtreſs having outwitted many an 
_ airy Fop, e Gallant, — at laſt outwitted 
herſelf in this Manner : A Town-Shift in very good 
abit, coming neg her Shop, cheapened and bargained 
for a conſiderable Parcel of Linen: and then pauting--- 
ſaid, Oh! I had like to have forgot one Thing 31 
Want a Shirt of the largeſt Size; it is not for myſelf, but 
for one as big again. She thereupon ſhewed him ſeve- 
a : But he complained they were too ſtrait: She 
then ſhewed another ; which he ſeemed to like, ſaying, 
Pray, Madam, do me the Favour to flip it on over your 
own Cloaths ; which, to pleaſe and humour ſo good a 
Cuſtomer, ſhe did: Then he turned her about to fee how: 
it ſat, faſtened privately the hinder Lappets with two 
large Pins, through all her Cloaths, to - hinder Part 
of her Smock; then ſnatching the Linen he had bar- 
EE gained for, off the Counter, out he ran: She thereupon 
followed him, crying, op him ] top him J. and haſtily 
going to pull the Shirt over her Ears, as aſhamed = 
urſue him in ſuch. a Garment, ſhe with it drew 4 . 
ber Cloaths, and expoſed her naked Poſteriors to the Publicy 
and. ſo ran on, ſtill pulling to get off the Shirt; wWhilm 


ſomg 


| * + Fm 
ome. Matrons, who ſuppoſed her to be mad, ſtopped 
her, ſenfble that ſhe ought to be covered behind; Which 

we the Sharper an Opportunity to run clean off with 


bis Booty. 


* 


Mlaſter Jahnny, ſitting one Summer's Evening on the 
Green with his Mother's Chamber-maid, among other 
little Familiarities, as kifling, preſſing her Bubbies, and 
the like, took the Liberty unawares, to ſatisfy himfelf 
whereabouts ſhe tied her Garters, and by an unlucky 
Slip, went farther than he ſhould have done. At which, 
the poor Creature bluſhing, cried, Be guiet, Mr. John, 
TI throw a Stone at your Head elſe. Ay, Child, ſaid he, 
TIl fing two at your Tail if you do. . 
A Parſon and Clerk h$ving a Mind for a Whet before 
Service began, went to a Tavern, but drinking rather 
too much, the Paſtor, while his Deputy was finging a 
Pfalm, fell faſt alleep in his Pulpit. 'The Clerk obſerving 
it, and willing to excuſe him, fung the Pſalm twice o- 
ver; but finding the faithful Shepherd ſtill ſleepu 5 jog- 
ged him, and ſaid, Sir, it is out. To which 4 arſon 
oudly anſwered, Why then fill another. | 
Mr G----z, the Surgeon, being ſent for to a Gentle- 
man who had juſt received a flight Wound in a Ren- 
—— counter, gave Orders to his Servant to go Home with 
4 all haſte imaginable, and fetch a certain Plaiſter; the Pa- 
ut tient turning a little Pale, Lord, Sir, ſaid he, I hope there 
e- is no Danger. Yes, indeed is there, anſwered the Surgeon; 
he for if the Fellow don't ſet up a goad pair of Heel the 
gs VVound will heal before he returns. 5 
dur A Countryman driving his Aſs by St. James's Gate 
da | one Day, which was dull and reſtive, he was forced 
ow: to beat it very much; a Gentleman coming out of the 
o Gate, chid the Fellow for uſing his Beaſf fo cruelly : _ 
art 0%, dear Sir, ſaid the Countryman, I am glad to . 
ar- W my Af, has @ Friend at Curt. 
don A cowardly Servant having been hunting with his 
tily | Lord, who had killed a wild Boar ; the Fellow ſeeing 


bad 
_ 


ARS 8d AAS 


the Boar ſtir, betook himſelf to a Tree; upon whick 
his Maſter called to him, and aſked him ans 
afraid of, the Boar's Guts were out? No Matter for that, 


by 
* E £ 5 4444 * A a » Ha % 1 994 
* 2 w 7+ 
7 2 | ; ; 


Rr” hn 


opts _ [Eg] 
A poor ingenious Lad, who was a Servitor at Oxford; 
not having wherewithal to buy a new Pair of Shoes, 
when his old ones were very bad, got them capped at 
the Toes, upon which being bantered by ſome of his 
Companions, Why ould they not be capped, ſaid he, I 
am ſure they are FELLOWS. 1 EDN 


Some unlucky Yeftminſter Scholars, under Dr. Buſy, 


beſmeared the Stairs leading to the School, with ſome- 
thing that ſhall be nameleſs: The Doctor, as was de- 


figned, fouled his fingers very much in it; which ſo en- 
raged him, that he cried out, he would give any Boy half 
a Crown, to diſcover who had a Hand in it. An arch 
Boy immediately told him, for that Reward he would 
let him know who had a Hand in it. Well, ſaid the 


Doctor, I will certainly give you the half Crown if you 


tell me the Truth. My, then, Sir, anſwered the Boy, 


you had a Hand in it, look at your fingers elſe. 


A Perſon adviſing a Lady in Town to marry a Coun- 


try Gentleman; to recommend the Match in the ſtron- 


ger Terms, told her, it would be more convenient for 
her, becauſe his Concerns in the Country joined to her's. 
Ay, ſays the Lady, but his CONCERNS Hall newer fein 
Zo mine in the City. | | 1 e 
The late facetious Mr Spiller, being at the Rehearſal, 
on a Saturday Morning, the Time when the Actors are 
uſually paid, was aſking another, whether Mr. Vocd, the 
Treaſurer of the Houſe, had any Thing to ſay to them 


that Morning: No, Faith, Jemmy, anſwered the other, 


I am afraid there is no Cole, which is a cant Word for 
Money. By G--d, ſaid Spiller, tbere is no Cole, ave 
muſt burn Wood. n l 


An amorous young Fellow making very warm addref- 


ſes to a married Woman. Pray, Sir, be quiet, ſaid ſhe; 


I have a Huſband that will not thank you for making 
him a Cuckold. No, Madam, replied he, but you will 
T ho e. of 1 | 2 l e — 55 : 1 2 Y +. . 
© 4 poor Man who had a termagant Wife, after a long 
Diſpute, in which ſhe was refolved to have the laft 


Word, told her, that if ſhe ſpoke one more crooked 
Word, he would beat her Brains out: hy, then; Rams 


Fee, you Regu, fid the, I Flier ts = = 


4 i } 
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| entered the Room, O, Sir, ſaid ſhe, I fnd-you-are a Man 


tler in the Dark 


. 3 
A certain Lady at Whitehall, of great Quality, bue 
very little Modeſty, having ſent for a 4 — to 
bring her ſome Hallardi; as ſoon as the young Fellow 


One aſking a Painter how he could paint ſuch pretty 
%%% 
Becauſe, ſaid he, Inale : fi by Day-light, and the'0+ 
55 1 4 


4 | 
chard one Night, 


am 


having had a Present made 
going dhe next Day into her | 


on. the Plate of a young Gentleman, cho ſat on the op- 
poſite Side of Table; but he not ſeeing from whence 
It came, quickly eat * up. Sood ] ſaick the old 
Lady, what a ſine thing it is * 


- 
— 


* „en 
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Zobn, 1 hope, will provide for it. I there 5 — 3» 
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Tech, 1 We bern W and tumbling that * 
of Brawn in my Mouth this half Hour to By Purpoſe, 
and that young Gentleman has! ee and ſwallowed 


it in a Moment. | 
= A Gentleman happening to tan up againſt a Houſe 
V to make Water, did. not ſee two young Ladies lookin 


out of a Window cloſe by, till he heard them gi gang ; 
then looking towards them, he aſked what m ade che 

ſo merry? O! Lord, Kad one of yon a der birth 
bing will make us laugk. 8 

When the late Lord "HI IO a Cai had 
« Rencounter in the Upper Park, the firſt coming Home 

to his Lady, told her what had hap pened; and faid, He 
was ſure: he: was touched by my Lo Ca- -d. -u's Sword; 
= and ſtripping himſelf; deſired her to look if he had no 

Wound or Prick about him; upon which the good La- 

dy ſearching very 'dili: gentiy, told him, ' She-/awv but 
dat and thai e 6 4679 ſmall one, at the Bottom of 'bis 


Bel, 

Fr» 8 caſket 4 Lady at Twibrillgs, who' had 

TEENS: 41. a very large Acquaintance among the Beaus and 
Pretty Fellows there, what ſhe would do with them all? 
h! ſaid ſhe, they paſs off, like the Waters: Aud 

5 8 5 the Gentleman, do — 9 all paſs 

5 Way 


A Vigorous yon , Officer, 0 ade N Wi- 
duo coming a little gr py upon her onee, canght 
E faſt in his Aus. Hey dey, ſaid ſhe, What do you 
3 mw after the French Way, 7 4 Towns before you de- 
© dJlare War? No, Faith, Widow; ſaid he, but 1 ſhould 
be glad to imitate them ſo far as to ok in the Middle be 
27 1 8892 by 5 by: 4 
| ve” Miller ening to be ca t, by one 
3 N in a — Poſture e a Cook-Wench, 
Who was 8 ugly, was pretty much rallied by 
mem for the Oddn his Faney. Why lok;ye, Gen: 
_tlemen, ſaid he, although I am not @ very young Fellow, I 
Bad a good Conſtitution, and am not yet, I thank Heaven, 
Teduced' either to Beauty or Brandy to abet my Appetite. 
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An under Officer of the Cuſtoms at the Port of 73 
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[3 35] © 
pened to tip over-board and was drowneds. being 
ſoon after taken up, the Coroner's Jury was ſummoned 
to ſit on the Body: One of the Jurymen returning home, 
was called to by an Alderman of the Town, and aſk- 
ed what Verdict they brought in, and whether they 
found it Felo de ſe ? Ay, ay, ſays the Juryman, ſhaking 
his Noddle, be fell into the Sea ſure enough. 
An ignorant Clown, who had the Paton of be- 
ing a great Scholar in the Country, becauſe he could 
Write and Read, coming to London, and enquiring into 
all the ſtrange Things he ſaw, at laſt, read on a Sign- 
Poſt, Here are Horſes to be let, 1752. 7 %, ſaid: he, if 
there are ſo my Horſes in one Inn, how way are there i * 
the whole City ! 
The famous Buchanan being at Dinner * ther © 
* Soop. was exceeding hot, burnt his Mouth, and at the 
ut ſame Time breaking Wind backwards: : It aas well for 
on, ſaid he, that you made xs Lee Vor 7 [ ſhould have 
: burnt you aliue if you had ftaid. 
xd. The Biſhop of D had a flovenly Cuſtom of 
id keeping one Hand always 1 in his Breeches; and being 
cone Day to 3 a Bill into the Houſe of Peers relating 
1 * 2 Proviſion for the Officers Widows, he came with 
[fs the Papers in one Hand, and the other, as uſual, in his 
I Breeches ; and beginning. to ſpeak, . 1 have ſomething. 
i- in my Hand, m my Lords, ſaid he, for the Beneſit of the 
ht Wl the Officers Widows ---- Upon which the Duke of 
ou il n immediately interrupting him, aſked, In <vhith - 
te. WW Hand, my Lord? 
id MB The famous and facetious Hams Rabelais followed - 
ze- the Cardinal of Lorrain to Rome, and attended on bim 
as his Phyſician. This Prelate being gone to pay his' 
his Duty to the new Pope Gregory XIII. was, according to 
ch, Cuſtom, admitted to the Honour of kiſſing his 3 5 
by lincfs's Toe. Rabelais, who was preſent, appearing ſur- 
en: prized and ſhocked at the ſight of ſo baſe an Action. 
„ J got haſtily out of the Room, and went away. The Car- 


BP 


D—— ww 7 


en, inal, being returned home, aſked him in a Paſſion, 
He... What. made him run away thus, and not ſtay till he had 
Tit eſented him to the Pontiff, with the Gentlemen of his 
neh bene ILcrave c Jour Eminincy 5 Pres br ens he;; 


os [ . g Ex | | * 


5 both thy Legs warm; a the next to Bridewel!, where 


{6 #ake away the Sig Shall never fad Ur Horſe R's OO 


wude Ambaſſador replied, My Mofter is a good 


ER baſlador, it is no Farther from you than it «was. 


- [6] 
** e e er eee great Fine, and 
my 2 Maſe, kifethe Pope's Toe, I thought the greateſt Honour 
A ee, eee "to of 2 e 

fo 

A Man on his Pert ben bequeathed all he bad 
© His chree Sons: To the firſt firſt he gave all his Land, for 
he ſaid he had been very dutifuf; but the Son hoped 
his Father would live to enjoy it all himſelf: To the ſe- 
cond he gave all his Money and Goods, for he had been 
dutiful alſo; but this Son alſo hoped his Father would 

live and enjoy it all himſelf: And to the third he ſaid, 
8 "Ton haſt been a Villain, + a Rogue, and a Vagabond 3 


4 1 & 4 « n _ * 


chou malt dine upon free -coft with Mr. Laßßington every 
Day; and then I beſtow the Gallows upon thee at lait: 

. Truly, "Father, ſays he, Ange li bur T hope you will | 
Wos es enjo them. all yourſelf," 

. Two Comedians being on the Stage, the one aſked 
— other where they ſhould ae at the ſame 
Pime 100 to the Gallery, an eſpying a youn 
Fellow's king wp a Wench Petticoats; why wel] 

meet, eried he, at the of the Hand anlf Placket : 
The Fellow pereciv'd the Diſcovery, and bafhfully with- 
. drew his Hand; «Nay, fays the Actor, Friend, if 952 


W. _ *% 8 bkokc nut 0 Seal o_Cdt anc ea. : ut e 


5 The French \baſlidor dining with King James, th 
5 King in Mirth drank a Health to him, 2 
France drinks a Health to the French King. Upon which 


Por bo holds France well for your Majeſty. No, ſays the 
| ww He holds it from me. 7 Sir, aid the Am- 


2 


An Vinmnan, whom King Charles I. had ſome Res 
ppect for, being only an or Servant of the Houf- 
kold, one Day coming into the Ki 8 IB 
Majeſty aſked him how his Wife Dick? who ha 

| before been cut for a Fiftula'on her backfide.. 1 Bande 
thank your ſty, * ed Toner, the" in Bike" tn db 
| well, but the Surgeon fays, Ir will be an Me ort as 
a long as be ,.. e's OY EIA "IS N * — ä 
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A little Gentleman going to a Friend's Houſe, 7 | 
himſelf too ſhort to reach the Knocker ; at laſt, ſeeing 
a very tall Fellow come by, begged him to 00 it for 
him; which, though very unwillin ly, he did, at the . 
ſame Time muttering, Damn it, what are Helle Felloaus 


* 


8. like you, made for? The other ſmartly replied,. 70 0 be a 

4 ferved by tall ones like you. 

| A wild young Gentleman married a difcreet and PERS. 1 

2 tuous young Lady; who, to reclaim him, ordered 8 YH 

T1 be given out at his Return from his Travels, that ſlie I 

g. was dead and buried; in the mean Time, placed her- 

5 {elf in Diſguiſe, ſo as to be able to obſerve how he took oO 
3 the News ; and finding him ſtill the ſame gay, inconſtant "I 

TP Man, ſhe appeared to him as her own Ghoſt, at wick 

58 he being not in the leaſt diſmayed, ſhe at length diſco- | 

TH vered the Fraud ; at which he ſeemed exceedingly ſur- 

ſt. prized. A Perſon ſtandin by, ſaid, Why, Sir, do you 

1 {em more afraid now, than before 1 ? Don't wonder at 

as that, ſaid hey moſt Mer are more afraid of” a living Wife 

» than a dead one. | 1 

No A Country Gentleman hin married a buxom Wi- 2 

55 dow, a few Weeks after Marriage, found it neceſſary 1 

"1 i to withdraw from the Buſineſs of Love for a line hies: 

but not caring to let his Wife into the Secret, he pro- 2 

th- BW cured a Subpœena to be ſent him, to attend as an Evi- 3 


50 i dence at one of che Courts in London ; which, he ffewed — 
| her, took his leave and with ſeeming Regret, ſet for- ; 
the ward on his Journey, and was abſent about a Month. 

7 of A few Days after his Return home, as he and* his Lady 
were looking out at a Window at their Cows grazing in 1 
a Field adjoining ;. My Dear, ſaid he, what is become 2 
the of the Bull which uſed to be ſo briſk among the Cows. | 
me here? Oh! Child, ſays ſhe, he is Jul pena d, 1 Suppoſe, - 


o the other End of the Field. © Thy 
Re- King Charles the Firſt, being once going to: Dinner,” | 
= when the Chaplain in Waiting was out of the Way, he 


. commanded Arcbee his Jeſter to ſay Grace; which he 4 

— immediately performs thus: All Glory be to God on high, 

WI and little Land to the Devil. . At which all the Courtiers - 

do Gniling, becauſe it reflected upon Laud, Archbiſhop off 
M4 Canter, Who was a 2 1 the * told = 3 
A ; - -that t 


[ 38 1 
that he would give an Account of him to his Grace the 
Archbiſhop: And what will you do then? ſays the 
King. O, ſays Archee, I will hide myſelf where he 
ſhall never find me. Where's that? ſays the King. In 
the Pulpit, ſays Archee, for I am ſure he never comes 
there. 1 5 8 
A Lieutenant of a Man of War, getting Leave of his 
Captain to ſpend a Month or two in Town, lodged in a 
Houſe where there were two Siſters, to the Eldeſt of 
which he made his Addreſſes; but Matters not being 
brought to a Concluſion, before his Time was expired, 
he was obliged to leave his Lady, and return to his Ship. 
He had not been many Weeks on board, before he re- 
ceived a melancholy Letter from his Miſtreſs, in which 
ſhe told him, that the Fruits of their Love now began 
to appear; and that, if he did not come and perform 
his Promiſe, her Reputation was gone. Among her 
other Complaints, ſhe told him, that nothing vexed her 
Jo much as the Reproaches of her Siſter, who, upon 
the ſlighteſt Occaſion, ſays ſhe, calls me nothing but 


1 


Hawe been aWhore too, if [he had not miſcerried. 


Whore; whereas, to my certain Knowledge, ſhe would 


In Flanders, by Accident, a Flemiſb Tyler falling from 


the Top of a Houſe upon a Spaniard, killed him, tho 
He eſcaped himſelf, The next of the Blood proſecuted 
his Death with great Violence againſt the Tyler; and 


when he was offered, pecumary Recompence, nothing 
would ſerve him but Zex Talionis. Whereupon the 


Judge told him, That if he did urge that kind of Sen- 


tence, it muſt be, That he ſhould go up to the Top of the. 


Same Houſe, and from thence fall dawn upon the Tyler. 
One of the Mendicant Fryars in France, and his Aſs 
loaded with Proviſions which he had collected, croſſing 
a'Ferry, the poor Beaſt, with the Weight of his Load, 
and the Coldneſs of the . Seaſon, trembled and ſhook 


8 One in the Boat, thinking to be witty, 


told the Fryar, his Brather there trembled. Ay, ſays the 


Fryar, if you had a Cord round your Neck, Irons at 
your => and a Man of my Profeſſion at your Elbow, 


« ©» 1 
P 
— 


you would tremble too. 


2 
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A Shentleman of Wales, ſeeing one with a large Pom: 


kin in his Hand, ſaid, By 7 hur tell hur BE o | 
| has got there? Why a Mare's , you Fool, replied 
| the 8 Aud was hur get a CR ou of it, W ris s 

hur ? Yes, replied the other. Then hur was want one, 
5 if hur will ſell bur one. Yes, ſaith the other. Ther 
2 Cot, Cot, hur will give hur a Great for it. Content, 
f ſaid the other. So the Money was laid down, the 
g Pomkin delivered, and the Welebman trudged up a Hill 
ly with it: But the Stalk breaking, it fell, and rolling 


down, ſtruck againſt a Buſh, out of which ſtarted 2 
Fu Hare; which the Cambro-Briton ſeeing, and thinking 
h his Mare's Egg had brought forth, run after her, crying, 
in Stop hur Colt, ſtop hur Colt; but Puſs, not minding his 
m Clamour, kept on her Way, and the Pomkin rolling in- 
er to a Thicket, lay undiſcovered; ſo that to his great 
er Fretting and Diſappointment, he went home diſcontent- 
on. ed, without either, to tell the ſtrange Adventure. 
ut . A Minifter being deprived for Non- Conformity, ſaid 
:1d to ſome People, ir, ould ct a hundred Men their Lives; 
ſome who anderftood this as to his being a turbulent 
m Fellow, that would move Sedition, complained of him; 
107 dut, upon his being examined, hefaid, his Meaning 
ed. was that he would . „ TIE 
Fas One was tried for having five Wives at once, four 
of whom it was proved he was lawfully married to : 
Then the Judge aſked him, Why he married fo many? 
He ſaid, It was only to make Trial among fo many, to 
find one good one, with whom he might ſpend the reft 
of his Lite. Truly, ſays the Judge, I am ſure you will 
find none ſuch in this Life, therefore I ſhall take 
Care that you may go and ſeek one in another; and 
o conamard kb .., YT ET 
Two rich Men being tired out with a tedious Law- 
Suit, at laſt they agreed to refer it to a Juſtice of Peace; 
the Plaintiff (who had the Equity of the Cauſe on his 
Side) preſented the Juſtice with a new Coach; and the 
Defendant did the like with a Couple of Horſes.” The 
Juſtice 0 of the Horſes better than the Coach, 
A gave it for the Defendant. The next Day, the Plaintiff 
Naked him, Why his Coach went out of the right 
e „ fag Way: 
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[40] 
Way? Q, ſays the Juſtice, I could not poſſibly help it, 
| for the Horſes drew it ſo. 5 
An arch Priſoner, who had an unfavourable Counte- 
nance, being brought to the Bar to be tried for Horſe- 
ſtealing, the Judge immediately .cried, Oh! here's a 
noted Villain, I am ſure ! Why, Sirrah, I can fee the 
Rogue in your Face. Ay, my 24 ſays the Fellow, I 
vonder at that, for I never knew my Face was a Looking © 
Glaſs, till your Lordſhip ſaw yourſelf. in it. 
A Merchant-Ship being ſeverely toſſed in a Storm, 
and all the Crew deſpairing of Safety, betook them 
ſelves to Prayers, except one Mariner, who was all the 
while wiſhing to ſee two Stars; Oh! ſaid he, that 1 
could ſee two Stars, or but one of them. He made fo 
frequent Repetition of theſe Words, as to. diſturb the 
Meditation of the reſt. At length, one of the Crew 
aſked him what two Stars, or what one Star-he meant ? 
To whom he replied, Oh / that I could.ſee the Star in 
Cheapſide, or. bat in Coleman- Street, I care not which. 
Mr. Prior, when Ambaſſador, being at one of the 
French Opera's at Paris, and ſeated in a Box with a No- 
bleman he was free with, who, as uſual in France, ſung 
louder than the Performer, burſt into bitter Invectives 
againſt the laſt; upon which his Lordſhip gave over to 
inquire the Reaſon, adding, that the Perſon he exclaim- 
ed againſt ſo fiercely, was one of the fineſt Voices they 
had. Yes, replied his Excellency, but he makes ſuch a 
horrid Noiſe, that I cannot have the Pleaſure to hear yaur 
Lordfſpip. 5 3 EN 
A. Scotch Bagpiper travelling into Ire/and, opened his 
Wallet by a Wood-ſide, and ſat down to Dinner; he 
Had no ſooner ſaid Grace, than three Wolves came a- 
bout him. To one he threw Bread, to another Meat, 
till his Proviſion was all gone; at length, he took up a 
his Bagpipes, and began to play; at which the Wolves h 
ran away. The Deel faw me, ſays Sawney, an I had K 
ken d ye 4 — Mufic fo well, you ſhould have had it before n 
Dinner. | EE ok ets a ON 
A A Country Farmer was obſerved never to be in good 
Humour when he was hungry, which cauſed his Wife 8 
to watch carefully the Time of his coming home, and W 
7 FI e e n always 


- 


* 0 06 n. Aba 


.. ped 4 


at the Suit o 


i LS on 
always to have Dinner ready on the Table. One Day 
he ſurprized her, and ſhe had only Time to ſet a Meſs 
of Broth ready for hun. He, according to Cuſtom, be- 
gan to open his Pipes, and maunder over it, forgetti 
what he was about, and burnt his Mouth to ſome Pur- 
poſe. His Wife, ſeeing him in that Condition, com- 
forts him in the following Manner: See hoxv it is now ; 
had you kept your Breath to cool your Pottage, you had not 
burnt your Mouth, John.  _ | gs 
A Uſurer having loſt an hundred- Pounds, promiſed 
ten Pounds Reward to any that ſhould bring it him. A 
tender-conſcienced Man finding it, brought it to him, 
demanding . the ten Pounds, But, he to baffle him, 
alledged, there was a hundred and ten Pounds in the 
Bag, when loſt ; tho* upon breaking open the Seal, there 
appeared no more than an — (54 The Man arreſted 
him for his Promiſe, and it coming to be tried before a 
Judge of Mi Prius, it appearing that the Seal had not 
been broken open, nor the Bag ripped, ſays the Judge 
to-the Defendant, the Bag you loſt had a hundred and 
ten Pounds in it, you ſay? Yes, my Lord, ſays he. 
Then, - replied the Judge, according to the Evidence gi- 
ven in Court, this cannot be your e for here was 
but a hundred Pounds: Therefore the Plaintiff muſt keep 
it till the true Owner comes; and you 1 lool far your 
hundred and ten Pounds where you can find i. 
A young Curate, with more Pertneſs than Wit or 
Learning, being aſked in Company, How he came to 
take it into his Head to enter into the Miniſtry of the 
Church? Becauſe, ſaid he, the Lord had Need of me. 
That may be, replied a Gentleman preſent, for I have 
often read that the Lord had once need of an Aſs.  _ 
A City-Serjeant had an Action againſt a Gentleman. 
= Taylor: He eſpies the Gentleman on 
had forgot the 'Taylor's Name) and told him he had an 
Action againſt him: At whoſe Suit? ſays the Gentle- 
man. Why, at his Suit that made your Suit, replied 


the. Serjeant. „ 2 
A very ignorant, but very foppiſh young Fellow, 

going into a Bookſeller's Shop with a Relation, who 
went thither to buy ſomething he Valeo Hou 


E 3 


| . 1 
his Couſin look into a particular Book, and ſmile, 
aſked him, What there was in that Book, that made 
him ſmile ? Why, anſwered the other, this Book is de- 
dicated to you, ' Couſin” Jack. Is it ſo ? ſaid he, pray let 
me ſee it, for I never knew before that I had that Ho- 
nour done me: Upon which taking it into his Hand, 
he found it to be Perkins Catechiſm, dedicated to all 
ignorant Perſons. 1 5 5 
In the latter End of Queen Elizabeth's Reign, there 
was a great Rumour of an Invaſion, and muſtering both 
Horſe and Foot about London, inſomuch that the Realm 
was terribly affrighted ; but all coming to nothing, a 
Country Gentleman then in London, aſked a Friend of 
his, To what End all that muſtering in London and Mid- 
aleſex was? To what End, quoth the other, wwhy 10 
Mile-End, for there was the General Muſter. And 10 : 
hal End avere all 'the Barges and Lighters ſent dowon to 
Bop the Paſſage of the Thames? To what End, quoth he, 
to Graveſend. Ay, but ſays the Gentleman, To what lf 1 
3 End was the Hurley Burley by Land and Water? To what 1 
= £xd? quoth the other. Marry, as far as I can under- lh ! 
1 ſtand, to no End at all. 3 


a new Coat on, that fit very awkwardly. y ur him, 
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2 A Gentleman, not ſo remarkable for his Oeconomy, 
. as his Wit and Humour, was one Day rallying the late 
3 Peter Walters on his Avarice. For my Part, quoth the 
Gentleman, I don't know any Difference between a 
Shilling and a Six-pence; for when one is changed, it 
is gone, and ſo is the other. Ab, ſays Peter, my old 
rr 
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. — 
and Six-pence now, but believe me you auill vhen yoware 
worth Eighteen Pence. k 3 
One of the Priſoners having eſcaped out of the Tower 
in the Year 1715, a Gentleman, frighted out of his 
Senſes, ran to King George I. to acquaint him of this 
News; and begged his Majeſty would tell him what he 
could do in this Caſe. Really, Sir, ſays the King, for 
your Part, I do not know what you can do; but, for 
ere the Priſoner's Part, I think he could not have done bet- 
oth ter than; he bas f ate rt 
lm One telling another he had ſo excellent a Gun, that 
, a] it went off immediately at Thieves coming into the 
of Houſe, although it was not charged. How the Devil 
lid. can that be? ſays the other. Becauſe, ſaid he, the Thief 
| to carried it off ; and what was worſe, before I had Time 
d 10 to charge him with it. | „ 
1 to Some rattling young Fellows from London, putting 
he, into a Country -Inn, ſeeing a plain, rough-hewn Farmer 
hat there ; ſays one of them, You ſhall ſee me dumb- found 
hat that Countryman :-----So, coming up to him, he. gives 
der- his Hat a Twirl round, ſaying, There's half a Crown 
for you, Countryman. The former, after recovering a 
Sir little from his Surprize, reared his Oaken Towel, and 
zen- ſurveying him very gravely, gave him two:very hand- 
t of ſome Drubs on the Shoulder, ſaying, I than you fun 
have your Kindneſs, Friend, there are two Shillings of your Mo- 
ney again. PB es be bo ye CT ENgs 
Ac- One good Houſewife who was a notable Woman at. 
had turning and winding her old Rags, was recommending 
him, her Dyer to another, as an excellent Fellow in his Way: 
dly 2M That's impoſſible, ſaid the other, for I hear he is a great 
> An- Drunkard, and beats his Wife, and runs in every body's 
Mea- Debt. What then? ſaid the Firſt, he may be never the 
worſe Dyer for all theſe Things. No, anſwered the o- 
my, ther, Can you imagine Jo bad a Liver can die auell!? 
One ſent his Man to a Lawyer for Advice without a 
Fee, but was ſlighted ; then his Maſter went, and gave 
him his Fee: G, now, ſays the Lawyer, I underftand 
you. When he came home, he chid his Man for not 
telling the Buſineſs right; O, Sir, ſays he, I had not my 
nin in Fort. 
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A Lady ſeeing the Sheriff of a County, who was 4 
very handſome young Gentleman, attending the Judge, 
who was an old Man; a Gentleman ſtanding by, aſked 

her. which ſhe liked beſt, the Judge or the Sheriff? The 


Lady told him, the Sheriff. Why fo ? ſaid the Gentle: 


man: Becauſe, anſwerd ſhe, though 1 love Judgment 
JJ Bette III. 
A young Gentleman, playing at Queſtions and Com- 
mands with ſome very pretty young Ladies, was com- 
manded to take off a Garter from one of them; but 
ſhe, as ſoon as he had laid hold of her Petticoats, ran 
on Ran the next Room, where was a Bed : Now, 
Madam, ſaid he, tripping up her Heels, I bar /queating. 
Bar the Door, you Fool, cried ſhe. 8 3 
A Gentlewoman who thought her Servants always 
cheated her when they went to Billingſgate to buy Fiſh, 
was reſolved to go thither one Day herſelf; and aſking 
the Price of ſome Fiſh, which ſhe thought too dear, 
- ſhe bid the Fiſh-Wife about half what ſhe aſked. Lord, 
Madam, faid the Woman, I muſt have ſtole it to ſell it 
at that Price, but you ſhall have it, if you will tell me 
What you do to make your Hands look ſo white. No- 
thing, good Woman, anſwered the Gentlewoman, but 
wear Dog Skin Gloves. D--mn you for a lying Bh, 
- replied- the other, my Huſband has worn Dog Skin 


Breeches theſe ten Years, and his ----- is gs brown as a 
NM | 8 SY 


A Gentleman in the Country who had three Daugh- 
ters, diſcourſing one Evening on rural Affairs, and the 
Nature of Vegetation, aſked one of bis Daughters what 
Plant or Herb grew faſteſt ? The young Lady replied, 
Aſparagus ; then he aſked the Second, ſhe anſwered, A 

ompion, or Gourd: And when the ſame Queſtion was 
put to the Youngeſt; ſhe replied, The Pommel of a Sad- 
dle; which very much ſurprizing the old Gentleman, 
he defired to know what ſhe meant, and how ſhe could 
make it out? Why, ſaid ſhe, when I was one Day ri- 


ding behind our John, and the Ways being ſo rough 
that I was afraid I ſhopld fall off, he cried, Mes, fut 


your Hau about my Waiſt, and take hold of the Pommel 


& the Saddle; and Iam ſure, Pappa, when I firſt 1 | 


Ty 


hold of it, it; was not much bigger than my Finger; 3 
7 in leſs titan a Minnis,” it was eres than. mn 


Wriſt 

A Juſtice of . ſeeing a LES on a x very Lately, 
Horſe, riding between London and Hampſtead, ſaid to 
ſome Gentlemen who were with him, do you ſee what 
a beautiful Horſe that proud Parſon has got? I'll banter, 
him a little. Doctor, ſaid he, yen de not follow the Ex- 
ample of your great. Mafler, aubo vas humbly. content to 
ride upon an ß. N, 755 really, Sir, replied the Parſon, 
the King has made ſo many Ales eee that an Honeſt. 
Clrgyman can hardly find one to ride on. 


A Country Farmer going croſs his Grounds i in theDuſk, 


of the Evening, eſpy'd a young Fellow and a Laſs ve- 
ry buſy near a, Five-Bar-Gate, in one of his Fields, 
0 calling to them to know what they were about, ſaid; 
the young Man, No Harn, Farmer, hes r eing. for 
prop-a-gate. IId. 

A certain Doctor having ed. 4 pretty Fortune by 
irregular Practice, was defirous of purchaſing a Coat 
Arms to adorn, his Chariot, and accordingly-aſked a 
Friend's Advice, what he had beſt haye for them? O5 
Door, ſaid he, nothing auill ſuit yon better than tree 
8 5 and let the Motto, . you Phaſe, be Quack, Quack 

uac 

A certain Poet and Player, remarkable for kis 5 
dence and Cowardice, happening Years ago to 
have a Quarrel with Mr. Pen —— ir Bare received 
from him à ſmart Box on the Ear; a few Days aſter, 
the Poetical Player, having loſt his Snuff-Box, was ma- 


king ſtrict Enquiry if auy body had ſeen, his Box. V hat, Z + : 


ſaid another of the Theatrical Punſters, that which 
George Powel gave you the other Night? 55 

A young Woman havin newly dined, in the Heat 
of Summer, deſired her Huſband to tumble With her 


upon the Bed; he perceived her Meaning, but being as 
full of Ice, as ſhe was of Fire, told hc the Bu 
were very 3 for that Recreation. At Night, 
being i in Bed, ſhe deſired her Huſband to lie cloſer, for 
thou ugh, ſaid ſhe, there be e ee Lk 1 never heard 
We e 276. S194 £1 1:11 10 0 
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Two Gentlemen talking together buſily, a Begoar WM poſ 
importuned them very much for an an Alms : "They cho 
chid him often, but he did not ſtir: At laſt one of them Wl eve 
leta"great Fart. 3 the Beggar, bleſs your Worlhip's Wl of 
_ Arſe; upon which he gave him Six-pence : Ton ſee, Sir, Ml dor 
: oy the Beggar, it is an ill Wind that blows no Body bit 
5 ls OE E 
A Gentleman aſked a Shepherd, whether a River he Ma 


came to was to be paſſed over or not? Ves, ſays he; M3 


The Doxy preſently taking his Meaning, Sir, faid ſhe, WW me 


but going to try, flounced over Head and Ears; Why, alu 
you Rogue, faid he, did not you tell me it might be WM ne 
paſſed over? Truly, Sir, faid he, I thonghtfo; For ny yol 
Gee/e go over and back again every Day. 

A Captain chatting .amorouily with his Landlady, ¶ th 
whom he mightily liked, to give a Hint of his Defign, ¶ a0, 
bethought himſelf of clapping a Guinea on one of r 
_ Eyes, and ſtaring her in the Face with the other. WW ſan 


Love is not blind of one Eye, but of both. © 1 
nes ſays one, give ver her Due, has the bet Repu- 
tation of any young Woman in Town, who has Beauty 


nongh to provoke Detraction: 1 grant you, replies an- 
Other, her Virtue and — re ſufficient to k 
her from being corrupted by any Thing but a Hfaſband, 


How! a Huſband, ſays the former. Yes, a Hufband, | 
anſwered the other, have known many a Woman WW 


make a Difficulty of loſing a Maitlenhead, whn hate made. 
| previ: rn de Mer e,, HERS © 55: 
The Foreman of a Jury thought fit to defire ſome 
of the Witneſſes in the Cauſe before him, to be re-exa- 
mined: One of the Judges told him, he gave the Court 
à great deal of unneceſfary trouble about what he be- 
lieved he did not underſtand. Yes, but I do, ſays the 
honeft Man, as well as your EIS Pray tell me 
then, ſays the Judge, the Meaning of Morigager and 
Mortgagee? With all my Heart, replies the n 
man, fr Example, I nod at you 1 am the Nouder, if 
you nod at me again, your Lordſhip ig the Noddee. © | 
- 'Two Country Attorneys overtaking a Gentlewoman 
in Fleerſtreet, were greatly ſurprized at the Oddity of her 
Dreſs. One of them ſaid to his Friend, he would wy | 
„ : 95 8 8 | the 


| *®E a7 } 
Liberty to aſk her what ſhe called it; it was to no Pur- 
poſe that his Companion urged the Probability of being 
thought rude, and meeting with a Repulſe. W3/ful how- 
erer would do it, he was determined; ſo making one 
of his beſt Bows, I beg Pardon, Madam, for the Free- 
dom I take in deſiring to know the Name of your Ha- 
bit. You are a very 1 Blockhead to aſk ſuch 
a Queſtion, ſays the Gentlewoman. No Offence, I hope, 
Madam, replied the Attorney, I am a Countryman, 
Madam, and juſt going out of Town, and my Wife 
always expects I ſhould bring her an Account of the 
neweſt Faſhion, which occaſioned my enquiring what 
you called this that you wear. It is a Sack, ſaid ſhe, 
(in a great Pet) [hate heard (rejoins the Attorney, hear- 
tily nettled at her Behaviour) of a Pig in a Poke, but ne- 
ver heard of a Sow in à Sack before. ne 
Some Men and their Wives, who all lived in the 
ſame Street, and on the ſame Side of the Way, being 
e, merry-making at a Neighbour's Houſe, ſaid one of the 
_ WHuſbands, It is reported that all the Men in our Row 
u- are Cuckolds but one: His Wife ſoon after being a lit- 
ty ue thoughtful, What makes you ſad, my Dear? ſaid her 
n- Huſband, I hope you are not offended. at what I ſaid. 
P No, replied 'ſhe, I am only confidering. who that one. can be 
bi our Row that is not a Guckdlde oe 
ad, Two City Ladies meeting at a Viſit, one a Grocer's 
an Wife, and the other a Cheeſemonger's (who perhaps 
de. ood more upon the Punctilio of Precedence,.than ſome -- 
' of their Betters would have done at the Court End of 
ne Witte Town) when they had riſen up and took their 
a- Leaves, the Cheeſemonger's Wife was going out of thb 
Room firſt, upon which the Grocer's Lady, pulling her 
back by the Tail of her Gown, and ſtepping before her, 
2, Madam, ſaid ſhe, nothing comes after Cheeſe... G6. 
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me A Lady's Age happened to be queſtioned, ſſie affirm'd 
nd It was but forty, and called to a Gentleman, who was, 
7- In Company, to deliver his Opinion. Couſin, {aid the, 
if ao you believe I am right, when I ſay, I am but Forty 2 


Lam ſure, Madam, ſaid he, n to diſpute it : 
lor. L have conſtantly. heard you ſay ſo for above theſe 
en Years, | Ae 
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1,983? 
A young buxome Baggage, with a Candle in het 
Hand, Was ſet upon by a Hot-ſpur, who by all Mean 
muſt have a Bout with her; but ſhe vowed, if he med. 
dled with her, ſhe would Burn him: Will you ſo, ſays 
he, II try that, and thereupon blew: the Candle out, think. 
= himſelf ſafe from the Threat ;\ however, not: Jong after 
he found ſhe was as good as er Mord. 
An old Fellow, having a great Itch after his Neigh- 
bour's Wife, employed her Chamber-maid in the Affair 
At their next Meeting, he enquired: what Anſwer her 
Lady had ſent him? Anſwer! ſays the Girl, why ſhe 
has ſent you his for a Token, giving him a {mart Slap 
on the Face. , cried the fi d Fellow, rubbing hy 
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Chops, and yon have loft none of it by the May. 
A Country Fellow being ſent to a notorious Bauch. | 
Houſe, formerly in Sa/iſbary-Court, and having remem: 
ber'd to forget kis Errand, when he came into the 
Neighbourhood, he ſaid, he wanted a Bedfordſhire Wo 
man, but had forgot her Name. ----- Forgot her Name 
_ aid one, then who the Devil ſhould tell you any thing 
of her? Now. vou Name the Devil, ſaid the Fellow, 
vou have brõught it into my Head, it is the Sign of the 
Angel: Nay, anſwered another, if you had named tht 
Devil at fir ft we had ſent you thither. _ 

Tom P., a good honeſt Felllow, but with very lt 
tle Manners, being one Day at Dinner at Lord J 
| ſeveral Ladies being at Table, my Lord told him, that 
Mr. Such-a-one, naming a Gentleman in the Neighbour- 

xd, had taken ſomething very ill of him, and would 
Aae an Occaſion, he heard, to reſent it. Mr. Sacha ont; 
replied Tom, may kiſs my A------ Upon ſuch a coark 
Expreſſion, the Ladies all 5 and my Lord cried, 
Fie, Tom, I thought you would not have uſed ſuch 
Word before Ladies. Why, my Lord, ſaid Tom, A- 
an't Bawdy, is it? No, ſaid * Lord, but it ws ai 
half an Inch of it. tle 
A Perſon had two very ungracious Sonny: the ond ; 
robbed him of his Money, the other of his Goods: Hy 
Neighbour coming to condole with him, told him, Ht 
mig bi ſue the County, for he had. * oa N Si 
me Con. | 
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A Woman once proſecuted a Gentleman for a Rape; ; 
Upon the Trial, the Judge aſked if ſhe made any Re- 
N . 1 cried out, and pleaſe you my Lord. Ax, ſays. 
one of the Witneſſes, but that was nine Months after. 
A Proctor of Oxford, met a Maid at Twelve o' Clock 
at Night; and aſked her what ſhe was She ſaid, a 
Scholar: What a Scholar in Woman's Apparel! laid 
he. Yes, ſaid ſhe, Ehave anſwered under Batchelor al- 
read 
| Two Countrinek who bad never * a Play i in their 


the Lives, nor had any notion of it, went to the T heatre in 
= Drury-Lane, when they placed themſelves ſnug in -the 


Corner of the Middle Gallery; the firſt Muſick played, 


„ich they liked well enough; then the Second and 
dM Third, to Wei 


m. drew up, and three or four Actors entered to begin the 
the Play; upon wy which one of the Countrymen cried to the 
me, H 


other, ge, let's be going, mayhap the Candle 
are talking hen ufineſs. 


Friend on the zoth of January, being King Charles's 
Martyrdom, they went to the Salutamon Tavern on Hol- 
bors-Hill, where finding the Door ſhut, they knocked: 


alk d, what they woul 
niel, open your Door, and draw us a Pint of Wine. I 


nake I e faſt 7% ?- 
A Gentleman fitting by Mrs; . ee at Lord 


poſe Fanny has an Eye upon the whole Houſ: of. Commons, 
And T dare anfwor for her, Madam, replied, the Gen- 
tleman, if ſhe has, her Eye is na bigger than her” Belly.” 


A Philoſopher e hid under his Cloak, 
>: Eu an impertinent Perſon aſked him, What he had under his Ts 
m, Hl Cloak? To which the Philoſopher : anſwered, 1 car it 


| {ere that you might nat know. 
A Gentleman 


ir great Satisfaction: At length the Curtain 


Daniel Purcel, the famous Punſter, meeting with a 


One of the wes. eeping throug ch a little Wicket, 1 
f pleaſe to 5 ? Have? 17 Ns 


Drawer anſwered, his Maſter would not allow of - it; for 
it was a Faſt.” 'D--- your Maſter, replied he, For a pres — 
iſe Coxcomb ; is he not contented to faft himſelf, bun | 


Lowat's Trial, took Notice to her of F ANNY Ms 
being at a little Diſtance from them, O, ſays the, I ſup- 
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more Diſcernment than his Maſter, knew the 


Meſſage: But when he came Home, his Lady with 


cried the, the Man's mad fure ! Well, well, you may 


eaſy till I try. 


me verihy believed he could carry her 


| = ** 
[ 50 ] 

A Gentleman having a very pretty Woman to his 
Wife in a certain 1 7 Place, could not forbear being 
a little jealous of her having too great an Intimacy 
with, or at leaſt caſting too Nene an Eye upon a 
young Captain in the Neighbourhood, and being ob- 
liged to go a Journey from Home, for two or three 
Days, his Head ran fo much upon the Te his 
Wife, that after he had got four or five Miles, the dirti- 
eſt and rougheſt Part of the whole Way, he calls to his 
Man, and orders him to go back to his Wife, and tell 
her, that for ſome particular Reaſons, he deſired ſhe 
would not ſee the Captain in his Abſence. The Man 
was very much diſpleaſed at being ſent back again thro' 
the Dirt on ſuch an idle ee and having a little 
forbidding 
a Woman to do a Thing, was oftentimes the readieſt 
Way to egg her on to it, reſolved not to carry the 


great Surprize, aſked him the Reaſon of his Return ſo 
oon, and if his Maſter was come to any Hurt? He an- 
fwered her No, but that he had ſent him back with a 
very odd Meſſage to her, and could not imagine the 
Meaning of it: He defires, faid he, Madam, of all 
Love and Kindneſs, that you -will not ride upon our 
great Dog Ball, during his Abſence. Ride upon Ball! 


tell him, I ſhall hardly diſobey his Commands. 

But the Man was no ſooner out of Sight, but ſhe calls 
to her Maid, and tells her of the ridiculous Orders her 
Huſband: had ſent her; and that Harry came back four 
or five Miles upon no.other Account ; for my Part, con- 
tinued ſhe, ſuch a Thing would never have come into 
my Head, if he had not taken ſuch Pains to have put 
it there, and now, methinks, I long to ride upon Ball. 
Do you think he can carry me, Betty? I ſhall never be 


The Maid, who was always ready to aft her Ml- 
treſs in any Thing, to gratify her Inclinations, told 
her, ſhe would go and bring the Dog to her, and that 
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the Frame of the great old-faſhioned Table, which gave 
her ſuch a Cut in the Forehead, that ſhe was obliged. to 
have it plaiſter d and bound about with a Linen Cloth, 
which ſhe could not get well enough to leave off be fore 


her Huſpand returned, Who enquiring with great Con- 


cern into the Occafion of it; hy, what did you ſend 


me Word fer, {aid ſhe, that I frould not ride upon Ball ? 


The Man, who ſtood cloſe by his Maſter, whiſpered'in 


his Ear, Better fo, Sir, than worſe. 


A Taylor ſent his Bill to a Lawyer for Money: The 


Lawyer bid the Boy tell his Maſter, that he was not 
running away, but very Doty at that Time. - 'The Boy 


comes. again, and tells him le muſt needs have the Mo- 
ney. Didſt thou tell the Maſter, ſaid the Lawyer, that 


I was not running away ? Yes, Sir, anſwered'the Boy, 
but he bad me tell you that he avas. x | 


Pr. Serbe, and two or three mote Gentlemen, walk- 
ing towards Hampftead, on a Summer's Day, were met 


by the famous Daniel Purcell, the Punſter, WRo was ve- 


ry importunate. to know upon what Account they were 
going thither. The Doctor merrily anſwered him, Fo 
make Hay. Very well, replied the other, you will be 
__ at at a very convenient Seaſon, the Country wants 
Lady C------2 and her two Daughters, having taken 
Lodgings at a Leather Breeches Maker's in Piecadilih, the 
Sign of the Cock and Leather Breeches, was always put 
to, the Bluſh, when ſhe was obliged to give any Body 
Directions to her Lodgings, the Sign being ſo odd; up- 


on which, my Lady, a very good Sort of a Woman, 


ſending for her Landlord, a jolly young Fellow, told 

him, ſhe liked him and his Lodgings very well, but 
muſt” be forced to quit them on Account of his Sign; 
for ſhe was aſhamed to tell any body what it was. O 


dear Madam! faid the young Fellow, I would do 


Thing rather than loſe fo good Lodgers; I ean a 


alter my Sign: So I think, replied my Lady, and 1 — 
hae 8 C 
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tell you how you may pleaſe both me and my Daugh-. 


15 ters; Only take down your Breeches, and let your Cock 


A Gentleman ſaying one Day at Table, that he could 
not endure a Breaſt of Mutton : You ſaid fo the other 
Day, cried another, of a Breaſt of Veal. Very True, 
anſwered the Firſt, I do not love the Breaſt of any 
Thing but a Woman, and that goes againſt my Sto- 
mach, 1 | 

A young Fellow in the Country, after having an Af. 
fair with a Girl in the Neighbourhood, cried, What 
ſhall we do, Beſ, if you prove with Child? O] very 


well, ſaid ſhe, for I am to be married To-morrow. 


Mr. Dryden once at Dinner, being offered by a iy 


the Rump of a Fowl, and refuſing it, the Lady ſaid, 


Pray, Mr. Dryden, take it, the Rump is the beſt Part 


of the Fowl. Yes, Madam, ſaid he, and ſo 1think it of 


the Fair. 


A certain Lady of Quality ſending her 7;/5 Footman 


to fetch home a Pair of new Stays, ſtrictly charged him 
to take a Coach if it rained, for fear of wetting them: 
But a great Shower of Rain falling, the Fellow return- 
ed with the Stays dropping wet g and being ſeverely re- 


aged for not doing as he was ordered, he ſaid, 


e had obeyed his Orders. How, then, anſwered the 


Lady, could the Stays be wet, if you took them into 


the Coach with you? No, replied Teague, I know my 
Place better, I did not get into the Coach, I rode behind, as 
1 always uſed to do. 


A young Fellow riding down a ſteep Hill, and doubt- 


ing the Foot of it was boggiſh, called out to a Clown 
that was ditching, and aſked him if it was hard at the 
Bottom. Ay, anſwered the Countryman, it is hard e- 
nough at the Bottom, I'll warrant you: But in half a 
Dozen Steps the Horſe ſunk up to the Saddle-Skirts, 


which made the young Gallant whip, ſpur, curſe, and 
ſwear. Why thou Whoreſon Raſcal, ſaid he, to the 
Ditcher, didſt thou not tell me it was hard at the Bot- 
tom? g, replied the other, but you are not half Way to 
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he A French Marquis, being one Day at Dinner at the 
th late Roger William's, the famous Punſter and Publican, 
| was booking of the happy Genius of his Nation, in 
ud projecting all the fine Modes and Faſhions, particularly 
er the Rafe, which he ſaid, Was: de fine Ornament to de 
1e, Hand, and had been folloxwed by all de other Nations. Ro- 
ny ger allowed what he had ſaid; but obſerved at the ſame 
ta- Time, That the Engliſh, according to Cuſtom, had made 
ear Inprovement upon their Invention, by adding the Shirt 
r 328 2c eos rented. d at 
at There was an Execution of five Malefactors, and a 
ry Surgeon obtained one of the Bodies to be diſſected. 
The Body was conveyed. to his Houſe, though not fo 
d privately, but ſome. of the Populace got notice of it; 
9. and the Widow of the Deceaſed was ſoon informed 
art where the Corps of her late Huſband lay. The Wo- 
of man came immediately to the Surgeon's Houſe, attend- 
Jed with a clamorous Retinue, to reſcue the Body of her 
an MW Huſband from the Terrors of Anatomy. The Surgeon 
im thinking ſhe might be miſtaken, ſuffered her to go into 
m: the Garret to view the Corps. She immediately threw 
rn- herſelf upon the Body, embracing and kiſſing it, with 
re- che utmoſt Signs of Grief and Fondneſs; and was for- 
id, MW ced from it, with great difficulty. In the mean Time, 
the the Family being apprehenſive of Miſchief from the 
nto WW unruly Poſe without, they gave the poor Woman 2 
my © Shilling to aſſuage her Paſſion, and ſend her away in a 
better Temper. Hereupon, her Countenance inſtantly 
changed; ſhe ſpit in her Hand; put the into 


her Pocket ; and ſaid, I was the-only Shilling /he-had. e- 
Ter got by. him, ſince her Marriage. 
A ſimple Bumpkin, coming to London, was very 
much taken with the Sight 0 a Chair, or Sedan, and 
bargained with the Chairman to carry him to a Place 
he named. The Chairmen, obſerving the Curioſity of 
the Clown to be. unſuitable to the Meanneſs of his Ha- 
bit, privately took out the Bottom of cheir Chair, and 
put him into it; ſo that when they took up, the Coun- 
tryman's Feet were upon the Ground; and to make the 
better Sport, if any Se was dirtier in the Way, than 
the reſt, that they choſe + through, The Country- 
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man not knowing but others were carried, or rather 


driven in the ſame Manner, coming to his Lodgings, 
gave them their Demand. Returning into the Country, 


he related what rare Things he had ſeen in London, and 
how he had been carried in a Sedan: Sedan! quoth one, 


What is that? y, ſaid he, /ike our Watch-houſe, only it 
it covered with Leather ; but were it not for the Name of a 
Sedan, a Man might as well walk on Foot. 

The Duke of Oſuna, Viceroy of Naples, paſſing by 
Barcelona, and being willing to make uſe of the Right 
he had to releaſe ſome of the Slaves, went aboard the 


Admiral's Galley ; and paſſing through the Crew of 


Slaves, aſked divers of them, What their Offences were? 
Every one excuſed himfelf upon ſeveral Pretences ; one 
ſaying, that he was put in out of Malice; another, by 
the Bribery of his Judge; but all of them unjuſtly. A- 

mong the reſt, there was one ſturdy little black Man: 
'The Duke aſked him what he was in for ? My Lord, 


ſaid he, I cannot deny but I am July ut in here; for J 


wanted Money, and took a Purſe hard by Tarragona, te 


keep ny A /tarving. The Duke, with alittle Staff he had 
in his 


Jand, gave him two or three Blows on the Shoul. 


„ ders, ſaying, You Rogue, What do you do amongſt fo man) 


honeſt, innocent Men? Get you out of their Company. 
A Gentleman being prickt for High Sheriff, who, by 
reaſon of ſome Indiſpoſition, defired to get off from the 
Office; his Wife enquiring into the Matter, afked a 
Gentleman concerning it. Alas, Madam, ſaid he, you 
Huſband is 51 Ey the King, and it cannot be altered, 
Why, Sir, ſaid ſhe again, doth the King's Prick akways 
One meeting Bonner, that had been once Biſhop o 
London, ſaid, Good morrow Biſhop quondam ; whereupon 


hae preſently replied, Adieu Knaus ſemper. © | 
An honeſt Man being out of Town, his Neighbour 


brought home a Pair of Panniers he had ' borrowed, 
and lay with his Wife to make him amends : But he 


coming home ſqoner than they expected, diſturbed their 


Embraces, and forced his Wife to hide her Gallant in 
one of the Panniers, as it was made faſt to a Croſs- 
. 


of [ 55 ] | 
drink, as ſoon as he came in, he would have a Can- 
dle; his Wife fearing this would diſcover her Gallant 
was very much quod it; but forced by the Threats ol 
her Huſband, at laſt lighted one, and defired him FER 
kind Speeches and Embraces, to make haſte to Bed. 
This Kindneſs ſo enflamed her Huſband, that he would 
fain be at her, even before he was undreſſed > At laſt, 
ſhe helped him to Bed with great Diligence, that her 
Gallant might not_be ſeen where he was fitting, with 
one Leg in one Pannier, and the other in the other: 
Her Huſband faid, Sweetheart, I have been married to 
thee theſe tauo Years, and yet never ſaw what I had to do 
avith, As he was looking earneſtly with a Candle, and 
viewing it well, the Fellow on the Beam, who had ne- 
ver {cen one before, leaned farther and farther, to get a 
Sight of it, till at laſt he fell down Panniers and all. 
The good Man, much e cried aloud, Who 
is there ? to which the other replied, 77 a Neighbour, I 
am come to bring home your Paumers. A pox on you, lays 
he, you need not hade been in ſuch haſte. ' 
An Apprentice of London being brought before the 
Chamberlain by his Maſter for the Sin of Incontinency, 
even with his own- Miſtreſs: The Chamberlain gave 
many Chriſtian Exhortations, and at laſt, mentioned 
and preſſed the Example of Jeſeph, when his Miſtreſs 
tempted him with the like Crime. Ay, Sir, ſaid the Ap- 
prentice; but if Joſeph's Miire/s had been as handſome as 
mine is, he could not have forborn. TS 
Sir B--<h--r Mey, in the Beginning of Queen Aune s 
Reign, and two or three more drunken Tones, reeling © 
Home from the Fountain-Jawern in the Strand, on _ 
Sunday Morning, cried out, We are the Pillars of the 
Church, No, 5 C4 ſaid a Whig, that happened to 
be in their Company, you can be but the Buttreſſes, for you 
newer come ex the jul So. EA I ad 
A Country Parſon having divided his Text under two 
and twenty Heads; one af the Congregation was. get- 
ting out of the Church in a great Hurry ; but a Neigh- 
bour pulling him by the Sleeve, aſked him whither he 
was going? Home for my Night-Cap, anſwered he, for T . 
find aue are to flay here all NMgbt. 
; . och r * e IG The 
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The French Tyrant having in a vain- 2 Boaft - 

— the folfowing Verſes to be inſcribed on a Marble de 

Pillar at Verſailles, to tell the Greatneſs of his Action: C 
l N AD 


Una Dies Lotheror, Burgundus Hebdomas una, | | 4 
Una Domat Batawvns Euna ; Quid Annum agit ? 7 

| x | ip 

In Engliſh _— „ jr 

| Lorrain a Day, a Week Burgundy won, yo 
Flanders a Month ; M hat would a Har hes done & * 
Which being ſeen by Lord Wilmot, the late i ingenious th 
Earl.of. Rocheſter, he preſently wrote underneath, fr 


TLorrain you Hole, by Fraud you got Burgundy, A re 
Flanders 9 bought ; and Gad you'll pay for t one Day. ot 


A Lady told a fimple Gentleman that his Wit was MW © 
| prevy, Why ſo? ſays he. Becauſe, ſays the, yau 1, 
have fo little, and all that's little is pretty. D 
Count Gondemar, the Spani/h Ambaſſador hare; in Wl © 
Queen Elixabeiß's Time, ſent a Compliment to the Lord 
St. Albar's, whom he lived in no good Terms with, fir 
wiſhing him a merry Eaſter. My Lord thanked the V, 
Meſſenger, and ſaid he could not requite the Count bet- ho 
ter, than by wiſhing him à good Paſſcover. 
Two Brothers coming to be executed for ſome enor- M1. 
mous Crime, the Eldeſt was turned of firſt, without ha 
3 one Word. The other mounting che Ladder, pi. 
began to harangue the Croud, who liſtened attentively, Fit 
| expecting he would make fone Confeſſion. Good Peo- Cc 
ple, fays he, my Brother hangs before my Face, and you Ie 
fee what a-lamentable Spectacle he males. In a few Mi- 
nutes T ſhall be turned off too, and then you” will fee a Pair 
of Fo cor . 
wo Sharpers of the Town accidentally deze, 
ſays one, Come, Jack, ſince aue art fo happily ſtumbled 
| upon one another,. let us tale a. Pint " together ? 4 Match, 
ays the other; and fo they went into a Tavern. But 
drinking about for a while, when they came to examine 
their Pockets, they found themſelves deceived, one 
thinking the one had, and the other thinking the other 
had Money enough to pay the Charges, when, indeed, 
hach of them could make but eigen ä Fang 
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deal as a little; ſo they called luſtily till it came to a 
Crown; then looking out at the Window, as if they 


have it now. 
came hither about a Mathematical Bufineſs, to meaſure from 
| Inches ; my Friend upon 13 Foot; and you are to be Fudge, 


from this Knot (ſhewing it him) avhich is juſt ſo much, it 
reaches to the Ground. The Vintner was content; The 
other Sharper being below in the Street, cried, It did 
not reach by 11 Inches. Pray, Sir, ſays he that was above, 
to the Vintner, Hold it here, till I flep down and ſee, for 


Drawer, he had paid his Maſter ; and away they both 


ſcowered, leaving the String for their Reckoning. 


fired him to be more moderate, for the was the weaker 


hold Water the better. 


A termagant Sempſtreſs coming to dun a young Fel- 
＋ 


r- bow at his Lodgings, where he was terribly 


, Pipes at a great Rate, but was preſently ſeized with a 


„ it of Coughing. Lord, ſays ſſie, I have got ſuch a 


Cold, I can hardly ſpeak. Nay, as to that, ſays he, 
ou Wl don't care how ſoftly you W 8 0 

;- Wipcaking ſoſtly, ſays ſhe, let me have my Money, or 
ir I will take the Law of you. Do, ſays he, ther you will 


; WF: forced to hold your Tongue, for the Law allows no Body 


g, cold in their own Defence. 


ed A Senator who is not eſteemed the wiſeſt Man in the 
„ {Wouſe, has a Cuſtom of ſhaking his Head when another 


ut peaks; which giving Offence to a particular Perſon, 
ne e complained of the Indignity. Hereupon, one who 
ne ad been acquainted with the firſt Gentleman from a 
er hild, as he told the Houſe, aſſured them it was only 


d, Nie Effect of an ill Habit: For, ſays he, though he often 
ng e lit Head, there is nothing init 


it then, ary the Inviter, we may as well be in for a great 


had been viewing the Deſcent, ſays one to the other, 
pon that, knocking, and deſiring to 
fpeak with the Maſter, up he came: Sir, ſays one, we 


your Window to the Ground: 1 have laid upon 13 Foot g 
that I flip not this Line till he goes down to ſee whether 


1 cannot believe him. So down he went, telling the 


A Cooper beat his Wife for rann Bed; one de- 
Veſſel. Therefore, ſays he, I hoop her to make her 
aid to 


ut have his Landlady hear; ſhe began to open her Quail.. 


Don't tell me of. 
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one Hur; that kept the Mermaid Tavern in Cirali, 
x himſelf in a Room with ſome witty Gallants, : | 
1 


bein 
"of them (Who it ſeems knew his Wife) too boldly crief 
dout im a fantaſtie Humour, Pil lay five Pounds there 

_ a Cuckold in Company. It. is Dun, ſays another. 
Dr. Bentley ſlie wing a young Lady the fine Library i 
Trinity College, and amongſt the reſt of the Books, his 
own Writings curiouſſy bound, afked the Lady how /be 
-liked the Binding ? The Lady anſwered, They were ex- 
tremely handſome, but ſhe choſe rather to have his 
Works in Sheets, 85 | 


A Lieutenant-Colonel in an 57% Regiment in the 


French Service, being difpatched by the Duke of Ber. 
| *vick from Fort. Neil to the French King, with a Com- 
| 3 of ſome Irregularities which had happened in the 
Regiment; his Majeſty, with fome Emotion, told him 
the [75 Troops gave him more Uneafineſs than all his 
Forces beſides. Sir, replied the Officer, all your. Mu. 
Jeſty's Enemies make the ſame Complal tm. 
An Author, reading his Tragedy to a Friend of his, 
Who was a Proctor, When he had gone through ther 
Acts, aſked him his Opinion? Why, really, ſays the 
Proctor, this third Act is fo full of Diſtreſs, that I do 
not ſee how you can poſſibly heighten it in the following 


ones; and then conſequently your Play grows flat. O, 


ſays the Author, let me alone for that, for I intend in 
5 very next Act to put my Hero into the Spiritual 
Court. „ e 
A Sailor - a three Vears Wag his Wife 
came to welcome him home, with a Kinchin of about 
half a Year old in her Arms: At the Sight of which be 
grew crufty, ſaying, he thought ſhe had been an ho- 
neſter Woman, than to ſerve him ſuch a Trick. Why, 


ſays — did not you force me to do it, by ſtaying 


longer chan your Promiſe ? I could not help that, fa); 


he; nor could I this, ſaid ſhe : For one Night leaving 
my Chamber-door open, between ſleep and awake, I 
found myſelf boarded a-ftern, and thought it had been 
thee, my Dear, that came ſtealing in to ſurprize me; 
but being more vigorouſly attacked than uſual, I ſome. 
thing doubted, and ſoftly ſaid tomyſelf, I pray — 4 
| | ohn! 


ws - _ . YN. 
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John ! Well, ſaid he, if it happened againſt thy Will, 
I freely forgive thee : Come, let us Kiſs and be Friends; 
but be ſure to be more cautious how you leave your 
Door open another Time, for this is a flippery World 
we live in, I muſt tell you that. _— 

A clowniſh Gentleman courted a young Lady; and 
the Marriage being agreed upon, he eſpied a pretty Mare 
a grazing, which he would have into the Bargain; but 
the Gentleman being unwilling to part with his Mare, 
the Match broke of A 'Twelvemonth after, this for- 
mal Wooer meeting the Lady at a Fair, would fain have 
renewed his old Acquaintance; but ſhe, pretending Ig- 
norance at firſt, ſaid, ſhe did not know him: No, ſaid 
he, do not you know me? Why, I was once a Suitor 
to you. Icy. you Mercy, Sir, ſaid ſhe, now 1 remember 
Hou, you came a wooing to my Father's Mare, and ſhe is not 
married yet. * 332 1 143 

A Gentlewoman delighting in Plurality of Lovers, 
chanced to admit to her Embraces two Gentlemen who 


loved one another intirely, but were unacquainted with 
each other's Intrigue : One of them having lain with 


this Gentlewoman one Night, loſt his Ring in the Bed, 
which the other found in it the Morning after; the Day 
following the firſt ſees it on his Friend's Finger ; and after 
a great many Arguments about it, they came to under- 
ſtand one another's Intrigue : The Man who laſt it de- 


mands his Ring, the other refuſes ; at laſt, it was agreed 


that it ſhould be left to the next Comer-by, who ſhould 


have the Ring; it chanced to be the Huſband of the 
Woman, who, hearing the whole Matter, adjudged the 


Ring ſhould belong to him who owned the Sheets: 
Marry then, {aid they, for your excellent Judgment, you 
Hall have the Ring. 1 


A good -humoured Wife abuſing her Huſband on his 


mercenary Diſpoſition, told him, that if ſhe was dead, 
he would marry the Devil's eldeſt Daughter, if he could 


ber any Thing by it. That is true, replied the Huſ- 
nd, but the worſt of it is one cannot marry two. Sifters. , 

A Country Fellow, ditching by the Way-ſide, hap- 
pened, as ſome Perſons were riding along, to ſee a Hun- 
| Care- 
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carefully took up and carried to his Wife, without o. 
pening. She knowing him to be a foft-headed Fellow, 
and fearing he would diſcover it, threw it aſide, ſaying, 
What do ye bring this Pudding-bag of Dirt to me for! 
You might as well have ſtopped a Gap with it. Truly, 
Sweetheart, fays he, I found it, and thought it might 
have been worth ſomething, but if it ben't, it is but 
my Labour loſt. Come, come, ſays ſhe, you are ſim. 
ple, and muſt go to School, to learn to read and write, 
and then you may get into a better Employment. E'en 
what you will, Sweetheart, ſaid he. So the old Blade 
was ſent to learn his Hornbook ; till by the Childrens 
laughing at him, he grew weary of it, and returned. to 
his former Buſmeſs. The Parties who had loſt the Mo- 
ney, upon their Return from London, enquired all along 
the Road, if any ſuch Bag was taken up, and remem- 
bering they had ſeen this Man at Work, aſked him; who 
anſwered, yes; and his Wife had it at home. So home 
they went with him; but the Woman ſtifly denied it, 
ſaying he was fooliſh and phrenſical, and ſometimes 
talked idly, and therefore they ought not to give Credit 
to what he ſaid : But they inſiſting on it, the deſired 
them to aſk him when it was that he found it? Why, 
_ replied he, among all the Days in the Year, I very well 
remember, it auas the Day before ] firfl went to School. At 
this they fell a laughing, and thinking indeed he was 
. crack-brained, departed, ſatisfied with what the Wo- 
man had told them. OS OE SOS 
A poor Gentleman that had trifled away his Eſtate, 
being in Company with ſome merry Citizens, one would 
needs paſs a Joke upon him, ſaying, Though Citizens are 
for the moſt Part younger Brothers, and the Elders Gen- 
tlemen, who carried away the Eſtate, and were bred up 
highly in Learning ; yet many Times the Citizens out- 
witted them, and got their Lands : 'To which the Gen- 
tleman replied, That it was not their Wit, but Prowi- 
dence ordered it ſo ; for, ſays he, we get your Children, 
and you get our Eftates ; and it is fit the Land ſhould de- 
Seend to the right Heirs, FCC 
A Gentleman having Oecaſion for a Smock for his 
Miſtreſs, and but little Money to buy one with, applied 


[ 66} | | 
o. Pawnbroker, and aſked him if he had ever a Smbet** 
to ſell, who told him he had no S moch but ſeveral Shifts © 
and being aſked the Difference, the Pawnbroker told 
him, That they were Smacks before they came to him, but - 
avhen brought to him they were Shifts : Which the Gentle- 
man admitted, but ſaid, They avere bad Shifts. + 
A Clergyman, who was inchned to write Notes on 
hakeſpear's'Plays, carried a Specimen of his Performance 
to a certain Actor, and defired his Opinion Sir, ſays 
the Player, I wonder People will not mind their own Af- 
fairs: You may ſpoil your own Bible, if you pleaſe 3 but 
ray let ours alone. . ĩ Rags 0 SRL 
A Fellow going to the Gallows, his Wife along with 
him, being half-way, he deſired her to trouble herſelf - 
nd farther, but to home; and, ſays he, if J don't 
come home before Eleven o' Clock, you need not expect 
me, but go to Bed. To which ſhe anſwered, Nay, dear 
Huſband, now ] haus ſeen you thus far on your Way, faith 
I ewill fee you hanged before I leave ou. 
A Man of mean Fortune married a handſome Wo- 
man of a greatEſtate, who kept a Gallant: And one Day 
being in private with him, ſhe told him how greatly ſhe 
loved him; but the Huſband over-hearing her, bid him 
not to believe her, for, ſays he, ſne has told me the 
ſame Story theſe ſeven Years. .. 
The Reverend Mr. Brodie preaching one Day at a 
Kirk in Edinburgh, on Hell Torments, in extreme cold 
Weather, repreſented them to be intolerable, by the 
Exceſs of Cold they ſuffered there. One of his Con- 
gregation, after Sermon, took upon him to aſk the Rea- » 
ſon of his ſo doing, when all the eminent Divines had 
preached it up to be the Reverſe. O, Sir, ſaid he, ? 
had, good Reaſon ; for if I had told them it was hot, © 
LO haus had them all run away to Hell to warm themg © 
EFVES. 8 3 | 
A Man who had the Character of a great Penitent, 
uſed to divert himſelf ' now and then by beating his 
Wife. One of his Neighbours, being offended at this 
Act of Cruelty, - aſked him, How he could reconcile this 
Sort of Behaviour with that Repentance he ſo much pro- 
feſſed? To which the _— Man made anſwer, hrs : 
IELE TS | | mu 
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muſt..know,, Neighbour, I have a very bad Memory, 
and therefore take this Method to rub it up; for when- 
ever I beat her, ſhe is ſure to reproach me with all the 
III J exer did in my Life. 3 

A merry Fellow going along the Streets, eſpied a 
Maid going before him, who with one Hand held up her 
Cloaths behind to keep them from the Dirt: He comes 


5 N and ſays, Siſter, will you let a Leaſe of your 


| „ You, have it in your own Hands? Ay, Sir, fays 

A Doctor of Phyſic, being newly married, was very 
kind to his Wife, and riding down into the Country, he 
would oftentimes turn his Face backwards, and take a 
Kiſs of her, which occaſioned theſe Verſes: - = 


be Docton to avoid all further Strife; © | | N 
Riding: before, turn hac to kiſs his Wife. 5 2 


And cual not then the Docton wondrous: kind, 

A Gentleman came to a Widow's Houſe,. who pre- 
ſented him with a Cup of Small Beer; and coming a 
Week afterwards, ſhe ſalutes him with another Cup 
of: the ſame Beer, ſaying, Sir, I dare not commend the 


Beer to you, for indeed it is dead; to which he replied, 


Really, Madam, that may very ævellibe, fur it auat very 
«weak when I was here It. 
An honeſt Highlander walking along Holborn, heard 
a Voice cry, Rogue, Scat, Rogue, Scot 5 his Northern 
Blood being fired at the Inſult, he drew:his broad Sword, 
looking round him on every Side, to:difcover:the Object 
of his Indignation; at laſt he found that it came from a 
Parrot, perched on a Balcony within his Reach: But 


the Generous Scot, diſdaining to ſtain his trufy Blade wick 
ſuch ignoble Blood, put up his Sword again, with a ſour 


Smile, ſaying, Gin ye auere a Man as:ye're a green Geuſe, 

1 wweuld fplit your NM eam. G4 „ 
A Gentleman who had a Suit in Chancery, was cal- 

led upon by his Counſel to put in his Anſwer, for fear of 


incurring Contempt. Why, ſaid the Gentleman, is not 
my Anſwer put in? How ſhould I draw: your Anſwer, 


ſays the Lawyer, till I Knew what you could fwear? Pom 


en Jour Scruplzs, replied the Client, do your Part at a 


Lawyer 
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[69] 
Lawyer, and draw'a —— Anfever, and let — 


4 — . — of \a Gentleman, and favear to it. 


A grave, noble Peer made a Viſit one — che 


Hhonontuble Johw 5þ.-—4; who reveived kit firing in an 


Elbow Chair, quite naked: There were loud Com- 

plaints made in che Town of the Indeceney of the Acti- 
on, beſides che Diſreſpect ſhewn to à Perſon of ſuch 
high Quality: Mr. Sp---- ſaid, That he thought he had 
paid him” the great e e 2 "_—— hin in his 


Birthday Suit 


A young © Man aida an ilt-tompered Wong, 


who, aot-contented- though he was very kind to her, 
made continual Complaints to her Father, to the-great 


Grief of both Families. The Huſband being no longer 


able to endure this ſeurvy Humour, banged her ſound- 


ly: Hereupon ſhe eomplained to her Father, who un- 
derſtanding well the Perverſeneſs of her Humour, - took 
her to Taſk, and laced her Sides handſomely too; ſay- 


ing, Go anil commeni me to your | Huſtmnd, and tell him 1 
am now eh æbith him, for I e his W; "ft, as p 
he hath beaten my Daughter. | - 


A young Lady, married to a veiy wild Spark, Who 
had made away with a plentiful Eſtate, and was reduced 


to ſome Streights ; ſaid very innocently to him-one Day, 


My Dear, I want ſome Shifts ſadly. D---me, Madam, 
replied he, how can that be, When ave matte Jo muy Fuery 


Day. 


A young Widow, otic who: not deformed; having 
lately buried a reverend old Huſband, called old Simon, 

had been ſo uſed to a Bed: fellow, that ſhe could not 
ſleep without one; but could brook the Thoughts of 
none but her dead Huſband ; and for his Sake ſhe or- 


dered a Carver to make a Statue of Wood, 2 near his 


Figure as he could; which every Night, being well 
warmed, had a Shirt and Night- pp put on, and was 
laid by her Side in Rip mbener her- dear . 
that ſne might at leaſt embrace him in Effgy. 

Trade ſhe had till drove ever ſince the Death of 
Huſband, and would by no means admit the Court. 
of any Suitors, At length a young Gentleman who had 
bh great Paſſion for her, 2 by the Interceſſiondof ſome 


G 2 + Guineas, 


Dinner f She replied, Roaſt the T 
LVeſterday, boil a Leg of Mutton and Colliflowers, and 
| 188 good Diſh of dried Fruit: Madam, ſaid the Maid, 


- aid the Footman. 


[64] 
- Guineas, prevailed with her Maid to lay him one Night 
in the Place of old Simon. The Widow coming to Bed 


felt, ſhe thought, a more agreeable Warmth than uſu. 
. al; nay, ſhe fancied that it Was alive, and had Motion; 


_ ſhe was not affrighted at it (Which was wonderful) but 
by Degrees came cloſer and cloſer to her Side- mate, till 
at length they came very c/o/e together; by which ſhe 
1 Fee it was not her wooden Bedfellow : In the 
Morning the Maid called at the Chamber-door as ſhe 
uſed to do; Madam, what will you. pleaſe to have fbr 
key that I ſent in 


think we have hardly Billets enough for a quick Fire. 
Tou may burn Old Simon, quoth ſhe, Burn Old Simon. 
An. 1ri/omar being at a Tavern, where the Cook was 


2 dreſſing ſome. Carp, obſerved ſome. of them move after 


they were gutted. and put into the Pan; which much 


-  ſurprizing' Teague, ſaid he, Of all the Chriſtian Creatures 
I ever ſaw, this ſame Carp lives the longeſt after it is dead. 
One Mr. Man, Maſter of a Ship called the Moon, uſed 
to be very familiar with a Gentle 


1 ewoman; whoſe Huſ- 
band taxing her with another Gentleman, ſhe {wore ſhe 


knew him no more than ſhe did the Man in the Moon. 


A young Spark dining one Day at a Friend's Houle, 


| 282 a Lady to meet her in the Afternoon; but 


eing obliged to ſtay and play at Cards, he ſent his Man 


\ 
„ 
x 


With an Excufe to the Lady, and whiſpered him that 


0 


when he came back, he might deliver his Meſſage a- 


Ioud, as if he came from a Gentleman. Accordingly, 


away went his Servant, and being called in on his Re- 


turn, Well, ſaid his Maſter, was the Gentleman at 


;home ? Ves, Sir, anſwered the Man. And what ſaid 
he? replied the, Maſter. That it was very well, for he 
was engaged this Evening. And what was he doing! 


Putting on his Hood aud 5 nieel to. £0 to. the Play, Sir, 


One that had the looking after a Chapel, gave a great 

Charge to the reſt, to let in none of the Crowd, before 
the greatPerſons were come and ſeated; thereupon going 
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feries, after his uſual Way, called out to che Fe 


[ 65 ] 2 
| | 1 Py . ed FA Es 
into the Veſtry, and looking into the Chapel, he eſpied 
a great many People; at which, being an 505 he ſaid 
to one of the Vergers, I am afraid yau will be turned out 
of your Place, for you have filled the Chapel full of People, 
r ee. ooo oo Lo 
The Lord Jefferies pleading at the Bar, before he was 
made 2 Judge 3 a Country Fellow n * 
gainſt his Client, puſhed the Matter very ftrongly : 152, | 

ow 


2 - Fl 

Harkee, you Fellow in the Leather Doublet, What 
have you for ſwearing? Faith, Sir, replied; the Coun- 
tryman, ¶ you had no more for lying, than I have for 
bearing, you might e en wear a Leather Doublet too. 
In the great Diſpute, between South and Sherlock, the 
latter, who was a perfect Courtier, ſaid, his Adverſary 
reaſoned well, but he barked like a Cur. To which 
the former replied, Fasuning was the Property of a Cur, 
% To ne 
A Puritan going mto a Se Shop to buy 
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like Incivility again: But 19 1 1 I the 


A Gentleman being in a Crowd, a Thief picked his 
Pocket; his Man being behind him, e 
Welchman) drew out hur Knife, and cut the Thief's Ear 


off, ſaying, Give bur Maſter bin Purſe, and bur avill gig 
Bun bur Ear again, | | ts. > 
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x Dinner? She replied, Roaſt; the Turkey that I ſent in 


[64] 

- Guineas, prevailed with her Maid to lay him one Night 
in the Place of old Simon. The Widow coming to Bed 
to him, and caſting her Hand over her dear Statue, 
felt, ſhe thought, a more agreeable Warmth than uſu- 
al ; nay, ſhe fancied that it Was alive, and had Motion; 
_ ſhe was not affrighted at it (which was wonderful) but 
by Degrees came cloſer and cloſer to her Side-mate, till 
at length they came very c/o/e together; by which ſhe 
: een it was not her wooden Bedfellow : In the 
Morning the Maid called at the Chamber-door as ſhe 
_ uſed. to do; Madam, what will you. pleaſe to have for 


* 


| 12 a good Diſh of dried Fruit: Madam, ſaid the Maid, 
I think we have hardly Billets enough for a quick Fire. 
Tou may burn Old Simon, quoth ſhe, Burn Old Simon. 
An {ri/oman being at a Tavern, where the Cook was 
dreſſing ſome Carp, obſerved ſome of them move aſter 
they were gutted. and put into the Pan; which much 


- . Yeſterday; boil a Leg of Mutton and Colliflowers, and 


furprizing Teggue, ſaid he, Of all the Chriſtian Creatures 


I ever ſaw, this ſame Carp lives the longeſt after it is dead. 

One Mr. Man, Maſter of a Ship called the. Moon, uſed 

to be very familiar with a Gentlewoman ; whoſe Huſ- 

band taxing her with another Gentleman, ſhe {wore ſhe 
knew him no more than ſhe did the Man in the Moon. 

A A young Spark dining one Day at a Friend's Houle, 

: nere a Lady to meet her in the Afternoon; but 
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was engaged this Evening. And what was he doing 
' Putting on | Nane to go to.the b P lay, Six, 
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into Gi Veſtry, and looking into the Chapel, he e pied 
a great many People; at whi ich, being an 557 be faid 
to one of the Vergers, Jam afraid yau will be turnid out 
of your Place, for you have f ted the Chapel Full of People, 
before any body comes wi. © 

The Lord Jefferies dea g at the Bar, | before he was 
made a Judge; a Country Fellow . a- 
gainſt his Cl ent, puſhed the Matter very ſtrongl 


5 ries, after his uſual Way, called out to 955 Fallo 


Harkee, you Fellow in the Leather Doublet, What 
have you for ſwearing ?' Faith, Sir, replied; the Coun- 
tryman, , you had 3 more for Tying, ibam I have for 
ſwearing, you might een wear a Leather Doublet too. 
In the great Diſpute, between South and Sherlock, the 
latter, who was a perfe& Courtier, ſaid, his Adverſary 


reaſoned well, but he barked like a Cur. To Which 
the former replied, Fasuning vas the Property 2 a Car, 


as abell as barking. | 


A Puritan going to a Cheeſemon rs Tap to buy uy 
Cheeſe, when the Maſter gave him a Taſte, he put his 


Hat before his Eyes to 14 K Grace. Nay, ſays — Tice 


inſtead of taſting. my Cheeſe, 45 intend to make a 


Meal of it. | 
Certain Country Clowiis being very Fami with 


their Minifter, one of them, — 5 an unmannerly Fel- 
low, and iHitcrate, giving hi no other Terms than Good. 

man Parſon, without any additional Title, was reprehend- 
ed by one of the moſt knowing amongſt them, who told 
him, he ought to call him PHD, Why ſo ? replies the 
Fellow, Becauſe, ſays he, Faſior is as much as Sep. 


herd, or the Head H the Sheep. The other thanked him 
for his Counſel, and 7 5 would not 1 He 
like Inci vility again: But preſently - alter, ha 4 22 the 


Cap in his Hand, drinks to him, and ſay 
Sheep's. Head, here's to you, Sin; thinking Ben 
Amends for his former Simp plicity. : 

A Gentleman being in a Crowd, a 4 Thief 5 0 957 
Pocket; his Man being behind him, Land bur. AF 
WWelchrman) drew. out hur Knife, and cut the Thief's E 


off, ſaying, Give bur Maſter bur Purſe, and bur ill; 
un; Bux Ear again, 7 = 


1 
$44 a= he 
3 
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ſometbing to ds there, the King has, it ſeems, berogued the 


 anſwered,. No, Sir, I thank you, mint is only an Ague. 


* 


King had been at the Houſe, and prorogued the Parlia- 


[ 66 ] 
A Country Fellow in Charles the Second's Time, ſel- 
ling his Load of Hay in the Hay-market, two Gentle- 
men, who came out of the Blue Poſts, were talking of 
Affairs; one ſaid, That Things did not go right, the 


ment. The Countryman coming home; was aſked, 
What News in London? Odd s- heart, ſaid he, there is 


N e ee 1 

A Chaplain at the Hoſpital in Flanders, attending a 
Soldier at the Point of Death, deſired another Soldier 
that ſtood by, to come and join in Prayer; to which he 


One loſing a Bag of Money of about 50 J. between 
the Temple-Gate and Temple-Bar, fixed a Paper up, offer- 
ing a Reward ôf 10 J. to thoſe who took it up, and 
Thould return it :. Upon which the. Perſon who had it, 


came and writ underneath to the following Effect, Sir, 


ing made one of the King's C 


I thank you, but you really bid me to my Loſ. 
A Clergyman of great Openneſs and, Sincerity, be- 

14 | Baplains , the Queen told 
im, that ſhe was very glad that ſo honeſt a Man, and 


one that wonld not be afraid to ſpeak the Truth, was 


come to Court; and at the ſame Time begged that he 
would, without any Scruple, tell her her Faults. Upon 


Which, the Doctor, without any Ceremony, charged 


her with being covetaus. Well, Doctor, ſays ſhe, now 
tell me another, No, quoth the Doctor, your Majdfy 
A Lady walking with Mr. Bacon in Gray's-Ian Walks, 
aſked him, Whoſe was that Piece of Ground that lay 


under the Wall? He anſwered, theirs. Then ſhe aſked 
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him if thoſe Fields beyond the Walks were theirs too? 
He anſwered, Yes, Madam, as you are ours, 70 look on, 
„„ e e ee 

A drunken. Rake, that made it his conſtant Practice 
to lie in Bed every Sunday, was ſharply reprehended for 


it by a Clergyman ; the Beau anſwered, That he was 


forry a Perſon of the | ſacred Function underſtood the Scrip- 
ture no better, when the Sabbath was appointed for a Day 
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Michael Angels, in his Picture of the laſt Judgm ent, 
in the Pope's Chapel, painted, among the fn St | 
Hell, that of a certain Cardinal, who was his en 
ſo like, that every Body knew it at firſt Sight: Where 
upon the Cardinal complaining to Pope Clement the VII. 


of the Affront, and deſiring it might be defaced: You' 


know ver well, ſaid the Pope, I Have Poaber to deliver 
a Soul out of Purgatory, but not out of Hell. 

A modeſt Gentlewoman being compelled. by her Mo- 
ther. to accuſe her Huſband, of Inſufficiency ; and being 
in the Court, humbly. deſired of the judge, that ſhe 
might write her Mind, and not be obliged to ſpeak it, 
for Modeſty's Sake: The Judge gave her that iberty, 
and the Clerk was immediately ordered to give her Pen, 
Ink, and Paper; whereupon the took the Pen without 
dipping. it into the Ink, and made as if ſhe would write. 
Says the Clerk to her, Madam, there is no Ink in your 
Pen. Truly, Sir, ſays ſhe, that is juſt my Caſe, ad there- 
fore I need not explain myſelf any further. 5 

A Romiſh Prieſt, on a faſt Day, going to officiate at: a 
Convent of Nuns, received by the Way a Preſent of a 


live Carp, Which he fixed, as well as he could, un- 


der his Caſſock. The Women perceiving an unuſual 
Motion about his Middle, expreſſed great Signs of Sur- 
prize; but the holy Prieſt, deſirous to remove all Occa- 
tions of Scandal, addrefling himſelf to them, and hold- 
ing aſide his Garment, ſaid, Good Sifters, I Prey you be i 


not offended, behold, it is nothing but FIS H. 


A Gentleman named Ball, being about to purchaſe a a 
Cornecy in a Regiment of Horſe, was preſented to the 
Colonel for Approbation, who being a Nobleman, de- 
clared he did not like the Name, and would have no 
Balls in his Regiment. Nor Powder neither, faid the 
Gentleman, / —. Lordfpip could help it. | 

Ay young Gentleman, after a very great Matorrane: 
came to his Miſtreſs, and told her, he was reduced e- 
ven to the Want of five Gyineas. To which ſhe repli- 
ed, I am glad of it, with all my Heart. Are you fo, _ 
Madam, adds he, ſuſpecting her Conftancy: Pray, Why 
lo ? Becauſe, ſaid hes 4 can ine 5 Wo Fee Thau- 
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into the Kennel, and ſpoils his Livery. © The Foot- 


[6], 


A Lady ſceing a Gentleman Apel, 0 ; 


him, and ſaid, He ſtraddled too much. Oh, Madam, 1 


replied the Gallant, if pon had thus between your Leg; i h, 
that 7 "have, You <vould Comet 4 1 A mares. 7 wary | 


R 

* A Gendenbn ended a getan Ley for + tar. B 
rying ſo long in the Country from his Wife, ſaying, tl 
That in his — Fong ſhe might want due Benevolence. ” 
Why, Sir, replied the Lawyer, I. fall it her in full 2 
Meaſare, e return; and put the Ee any one owed 
you a hundred Pounds, i aro had you rather. have it al! > 
together, or Shilling by Shilling? That ts very true indeed, . 
replied the other, I abo, rather have my Money all to- 
gether; yet it <yould wex you if your Wi 2 in Jour abſence 3 
Should want a Shilling. by 
A Gentleman told his Lady of Pleaſure We wins very ; 
fruitful. How can that be, Sir, ſaid ſhe, fince I never , 
had any Children? That is nothing, Madam, faid he, il © 
nevertheleſs you bear many. 

FY A notable Strumpet bing, giren her F com a new 2 


g Livery, it was his fortune as he went on an Errand, to 5 
meet a Gentleman that knew his Lady; who calls after 5 


him, defiring to know whom he ſerved; the Footman F 
told him, fuch a Lady. ATLady! quoth the other, „e 


i a dam d Whore. The ge AR in Vindication of his 


Miſtreſs's Honour, drew; but the Gentleman, more wi 
expert at .his Weapon; ſoon diſarms him, kicks him 


man comin bome 1 in that Pickle, tells his Lady how it b. 
came; - ſaying, he hoped, that fince in Vindication of 
her Lad dyſhip's Honour, he had hazarded his Life, ſue 
would be Rente to give him a new Livery. Be gone, 
you Rogue; laid the, 1 /all have enqugh 0 do, to give ww W 
2 new Livery for every one that calls me Whore. © ; 
Sir George Rook, When he was a Captain of Marines, Wl d 
was quartered' at a village, where He buried a pretty l 
many of his Men; at length the Parſon refuſed to per- 
form the Ceremony of their Interment any more, 82755 N 


he was paid for it: Which being told the Ca 8 "3 
Corpl 


ordered ſix Men of his e to carry 


* 2 * —— * 


; AS adler then dead, and * bim upon the Parfot 5 


(5651 


he æbuld bury him aud all his Company fur. vrt 
The Dutcheſe of Nezweafile, who wrote Plays wail 
Romances. in King Charles the Second's Time, aſked 
Biſhop Willins, How ſhe ſhould get up to the World in 
the Moon, which he had seed z for as the Journey 


muſt needs be very long, there would be no Poffibili 


of going through with it without reſting on the Way ? 
Ob, Madam, ſaid: the Biſhop, your Grace has built ſo ma- 
ny Caſiles in the Air, that. you cannot want 4 Place fo bai 
at. 


A Man and his Wife being in Bed geber And | 
| Morning, Madam pretending to be much out of Order, 


deſired to lie on her Huſband's Side. The good Man, to 
humour her, came over, but made ſome ſhort Stay in 
the Middle. About half an Hour after ſhe wanted to 
come on her own Side of the Bed again: The good Man 
obliged her a ſecond Time; but not content with this, 
a little while after ſhe would 1 needs change Places again. 
How can it be? ſaid the Huſband: Why can't you come 
the ſame Way you did before? anſwered the Wife, Me, 
” my 7. roth, replied he, i would rathen u froe Gy 
out. | 
One was ſaying that Women would bear Malice Jon 
er than Men. ying Ga ſo ? yo another. I had a long 
ſays he, with a Girl once, me the remembered me: for 


it nine ber. : „ e e & Ive 
A Man was reproached dy cher with Barbarity in | 
beating his Wife ſo ö — as he often did; Go, you 


are a Fool and ignorant of the Scriptures, ſays he, elſe 


you would know that it is a Proof of my Love for her, 


otherwiſe I would not be at the Trouble; for, be that 


the 2 Joveth he chaſti 2 and ſo do I. 
: 4 Charles the 
N 


econd coming Fra F 


Shorediteli to London, obſe rv 
— * made there of Horns; as ist mon in that Road, 


bid Rocheſter,” who was in the Mh with him, take 


2 


Notice of it. 4, Sir; ſaid he, the Citizens ſeems to bawe 


been laying their Heads together te mend the Way gar | 


x e came 3 8 . | £8 
: IN A Gameſter 


Hall Table, This: fo embarrafſed/ che Prieſh fat he © 
ſent the Captain Word, h avould 'fetch:the Man Saß, | 


ig a Wall or Bazk 


came far and near to challenge him: Among the reſt, 


with a at dea 


Ge. ſo kind to A Hurſe ower after me. 


mony, and in Conſequence of that Notion, pretend 
that it confers Grace. The Proteſtant Divines do not 
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5 þ 
| A Gametter owed. a Gentleman, 3 Friend of ki, 


Five Pounds; and having loft. all his Money, ſent to 
orrow of him Five Pounds more the Loken chat he 


ewed him already Pie Pounds ue. ſays the Gen. 
tleman, hid F e fit th Toe, dthewT aul fend 
_ Frae Pounds. 


The Duke of Mie Day natking ki: Com 
plaint to Sir John 2 a rich ch Mi , of - A Diſorder 
his Affairs, aſked: him, What he ſhould do to pre- 
n 0 of his Eſtate? Live as I do, my. Lerd, 
55 Sir John. That I can, ſays the Dulce, aher ay 
ate is gone. 
A Farmer, ho had a very great Name in the 'Goun- 
try for his Dexterity in manly Exerciſes, ſuch as 
W. „ Throwing the Bar, and the like, drew up- 
on himfelf many Occaſions to try his Skill with ſuch as 


a conceited Fellow rode a great Way to viſit this Cham- 
2 and being told, that he vas in his: Ground be- 
ind the Henk: he alighted, and walked with his 
Horſe in his Hand, till he came where he found him at 
Work; ſo hanging his Horſe on the Pails, he accofted 
him thus: That having heard of his Fame, he was 
come forty Miles to try a Fall with him. The Cham- 
=> without more Words, came up to him, and clo. 
with him, took him upon fuch an advantageous 
Jock, ithat he pitched him clear over the Pails; and 
i of Unconcern, took —. 8 4 — 

fell to work again. The Fellow gettin e e 
again, as ly 5 he could, called to peak with Legs 
Well, ſays the Champion, have you any more to ſay to 
me? Noe, zo, „Ae e, the Fellow, only to defire you will 


The Roman Catholicks make a ee of Matei 


carry Matters ſo hi ph, but ſay, This ought to be un- 

derſtood in a qualified Senſe; and that Marriage ſo far 

confers S as that, generally ſpeaking, 2? wy 

Repentance, which every Body R 
ace. Ta * 

82 . | A certain 
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IL! 
A certain Lady to excuſe herſelf for a Frailt) ſhe 84 
lately fallen into, ſaid to an intimate Friend of her's, "© 
223 how ts it poffable or a Woman to keep her Cabinet 
anpicked, auhen every Fe ow has got 4a Key toit! 95 
A Gentleman in the Countr 
to have his Wife hang herſelf on an Apple- Tree, a 
Neighbour | of his came to him, and: begged he woch 
give him a Cyon of that Tree; that he might graft it 
upon one in his-own Orchard; For who Amvreos, faid he, 
but it nay bear the ſame. Fruit. N 
A Lady perceiving her Maid to be with Child, aſked ” 
her, Who was the Father of it? Indeed, Madam, ſaid _ 
— my Maſter. And where did he get it, ſaid the La- 
? In your Chamber, Madam, anſwered the other, 
= you were gone to Bed. And why did not yon rr 
out, {aid the Lady? Indeed, Madam, replied: che other, 8 
I made no Naife for fear. of awaking 0 
A Butcher in Smithfield, that lay on 15 Death. Bed, a+ 
faid to his Wife, My Dear, I — not a Man for this - 
World, therefore I adviſe you to marry our Man John, 
he is a luſty ſtrong Fellow, 2 for your Buſineſs. Ob, dear 
Huſband, ſaid — F that is all, never lei i trouble Hon. - 
vr John and I have agreed thut Matter alveady.- by 
One who had married a light-heeled Wife, Mead 9 
an innocent Country Girl, which he took hee for, was 
ſeverely rallied, upon the Diſcovery, by his Acquaint- | 
ance. Among. the reſt, a young Lady having been very 
evere with him, he called to et Lover, who was pre. 
ſent, ſaying, Take off your Waſp,'T'll have a Fly-flap - 
elſe. -- --You will. haue Jecafion I” its ſays the, Jour Wife L 
as been blown 
A.Fellow hearing che Dei beat up for Volunteers | 
for France, in the Expedition againſt the Durch, ima- ima- 
gined himfelf valiant wade thereupon liſted inn . 
fell. On his Return he was aſked by 


2 


pad cut-off one of the 'Enemy's Legt; and being 
deen more honourable and manly 


told, it bad 


Her. 


Danis! 


F the Misfortune 


his Friends, 
hat Exploits he had done there! He ſaid, That be 


to have cut off his 
Head: Ob, . you * muſt: know Seal d Yi IN 


8 
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Daniel Purcel, who was a Nonjuror, was telli np a 
Friend: of his, when King George the Firſt landed at 
Greenwich, that he had a 1011 View of him. Then, ſaid 
his Friend; you know him by Sight? Yes, ſaid Daniel, 1 
think ¶ know him, But I cannot wear to him. 

A Poet going over Lincoln s- In- Field, one, who! pre. 
tended to be a poor maimed Soldier, begged his Cha- 
rity. The Poet aſked him by what Authority he went a 
Begging? ? IT have a Licence for it, anſwered the Soldier, 
Licence, ſaid the Poet! Lice thou may ft Have, but Senſe 
thou can'fl have none, to beg of Peet. 


A certain Lieutenant of a Man of War, und the 


Command of the late Lord Torrington, fighting in the 
Engagement with the Spaniards in the Mediterranean, had 


one of his Arms ſhot off within a few Inches of his 


Shoulder; and while the Surgeon was dreſſing it could not 
forbear laughing: One ſtanding by, aſked him the Rea. 
af he, I have: often wiſhed that'a certain 

Part about me «was as long as my: Arm, and nb I beliewe 1 it 
is three or four Inches longer. ; 1 ones | 

When Olwer ſirſt coined his Money, an dd Cavalier 
looking upon one of the new Pieces, read this Triſerip- 
tion on one Side, God abith us: On the other; The Com- 
menrealth of England. I. fee, ſaid he, God aid the Con. 
monawealth are on different Side. 

A very grave Perſon being carried beſoritts Ma ag 
trate, for having a little Thing as big as a Baſtard laid 
to him: One that was paſſing by, aſked, What was the 
Matter? Only, ſays another, yon old Gentleman is ap- 
prebended. upon Suſpicion of Manhood. Manhood! ſays 
the former, What! has he committed Murder? Quite 


contrary, replied the other; he has committed F. E 


and got a Subject, not filled one. 

When belais, the greateſt Drole in radia lay on 
his Death-Bed, he could not help jeſting at the very laſt 
Moment; for having received the extreme Unction, a 
Friend coming to ſee him, ſaid, He hoped, he was pre- 
pared for the next World: Ves, yes, replied Rabelate, 1 


51 my Journey non; they have juſt. greaſed my 
8 A Gentleman 
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A Gentleman riding over Saliſbury Plain, when it 
rained very hard, ſet up a Gallop, and paſſed by ano- 
ther, whoſe Horſe ſtood ſtill: A little ſurprized at this 
Sight, he aſked the Reaſon of it; Zoons, ſaid the other, 
= the De'il but a Fool would ride in all this Net? 
Tom Warner, the late Publiſher of News-Papers and. 
and Pamphlets, being very near his End, a Gentlewo- 
man in the Neighbourhood ſending his Maid to enquire 


3 


how he did, he bid the Girl tell her Miſtreſs, that he 


hoped he was going to the New Feruſalem. Ay, dear Sir, 
ſaid ſhe, I dare ſay the Air of Iſlington would do you more 
„„ RE a Rf 

Some Gentlemen one Day boaſting of their Anceſtors, 
an arch Wag ftanding by, ſaid he believed he was one 


of the ancienteſt Family of any of them, and could trace 
his Pedigree in a lineal Deſcent from King Lud. Ay, 


ſays one of them, how do you make that out? V, 
Sir, ſaid he, it was my Misfortune to be put into Ludgate 
for a Debt of fifty Shillings, and I made my Eſcape down a. 
Rope. F 2 . 
| The Marquis of G#azce being juſt returned from the 
Army, went to wait upon the King at the Louvre in his 
Riding-Dreſs, all duſty: Two Marſhals of France meet- 


the Marquis, ja 72ady to curry you both very handſomely. 

A Gentleman one Day going to Court, was aſked by 
another at the Palace, Where he was going, and whe-, 
ther he wanted a Poſt? No, no, Sir, replied the former, 
if I did, Iauould take you. 3 

As ſome Fiſhermen were drawing the River at Chelſea, 
Mr. Bacon came thither in the Afternoon, and offered to 
buy their Draught: They were willing for thirty Shil- 
lings. Mr. Bacon offered Ten. They refuſed it. Why 
then, ſays Mr. Bacon, I will be only a Looker-on. They, 
drew, and catched nothing: Says he, Are you not 
mad Fellows, that might have had an Angel in your, 


go home with nothing? 111 but, ſays the Fiſbermen,, 
FFF 


ing him in the Anti- chamber, in that dirty Condition, 
What a Pickle you are in, ſaid they to him ſmiling, Why 
you look like a Groom. Right, Gentlemen, anſwered 


Pocket to have made merry withal, and now you muſt 


7 = 

we had Hopes to make a better Gain of it. Hope is 4 

good Breakfaſt, ſays he, but a bad Supper. ers 
A Gentleman complaining of a Misfortune, ſaid, it 
was along with that drunken Sot his Man, who. could 
not keep himſelf ſober. With reſpect to your Worſhip, 
ſaid the Fellow, I inow wery few Sots that do keep them. 
ſelves ſober. | 5 | 
An honeſt, good-natured Hoſt near Ba/ing/toke, who 
did not care for troubleſome.Gueſts, had one Evening a 
Coach and Six come in pretty late. The Travellers ſoon 
began to call about them, to aſk what he had for Sup- 
per; to examine the Beds, &c. and at length the Squire 
enquired how far it is to the next Inn on the Road, 7 is 
but a little Way, Sir, not half a Mile, ſays the Landlord, 
. and if you will go I ſhall be obliged ta you, and my Man 

fall light you for nothing. a 

A Lady of the Weſt- Country gave a great Entertain- 
ment to moſt of the polite Gentlemen thereabouts, and 


among others, Sir Walter Raleigh was one. This Lady, 


though otherwiſe a ſtately Dame, was a notable Houſe- 
wife; and in the Morning early, ſhe called to one of 
her Maids, and aſked-her, If the Pigs were ſerved ? Sir 


Walter Raleigh's Chamber joined to the Lady's, ſo that 


he heard her ; a little before Dinner, the Lady coming 
down in great State, into a Room full of Gentlemen, 
as ſoon as Sir Walter Raleigh ſet Eyes upon her, Madam, 
ſaid he, are the Pigs ſerved ? The Lady anſwered, You 
know beft whether you have had your Breakfaſt. | 
Queen Elizabeth ſeeing a Gentleman in her Garden, 
who had not felt the Bffeds of her Favours ſo ſoon as he 
ed, looking out of her Window, ſaid to him in 
Ttalian, What does a Man think of, Sir Edward, when he 
thinks of Nothing! After a little Pauſe, he anſwered, 
He thinks, Madam, of a Woman's Promiſe. The Queen 
ſhrunk+in her Head, but was heard to ſay, Well, Sir 
Edward, I muſt” not confute you: Anger makes dull Men 
any, but it Keeps them por. on ho. 
Gentleman near Seventy, who was bleſſed with a 
polite Education, and a fine Genius, but Was very wa- 


Be vering and unſtable in his Diſpoſition, was. reproached 


ver 


For it by one of his Acquaintance; who told him he ne- 


* 


[75] 
ver held to any Reſolution. Faith, Sir, ſaid he, you are 
much miſtaken. I have reſolved not to kiſs the Girls ſo much 
as 1 formerly did, and I am ſure I ſhall hold to that. 
A Scrivener's Man reading a Bill of Sale to his Maſter, 
ſaid, I do demiſe, grant, and to farm let all my Lands, &c. 
but on a ſudden the Cough took him ; at which his 
WE Maſter bid him read on cuitß a Pom; he reads, to you, 
WE j9ur Heirs, and their Heirs for ever. 7 8 ; 
An Arch-Critic obſerving that moſt of our modern 
- WW Play-wrights were Plagiaries, and ftole from Corneille, 
2 WE Racine, Moliere, and other French Authors. One of the 
Company aſked him from whence the immortal Shake- 
„hear had pilfered ? Why, truly, ſays he, not having 
the Fear of Heaven before his Eyes, he has ſacrilegiouſly 
ſtolen from that ſacred Goddeſs Nature, in all her 
Works. „„ | . 
A Cobler was fitting in his Shop a lnging merrily; 
his Song was this, Tamerlain bas, and he was ; and 
Tamerlain was, and he «vas ; and continued ſo ſinging 


of and nothing elſe, many Times together; which a Gen- 
ir tleman that paſt by took Notice of, and ſaid to the Co- 
at 8 bler, Prithee, Friend, What was he? Why, ſays the 
ig cCobler, as arrant a Fool as yourſelf for ought I know. 
n, Sirrah, ſays the Gentleman, you are a Raſcal ; come 
m, WW out, and I will kick you. No, Sir, ſays he, it 7s no 
ou Wl Matter, I thank you for your Love as much as if I had it, 


but I don't want kicking. Surah, ſays the Gentleman a- 
ain, come out and I will give you a Kick. No, Sir, 
ays he, you need not trouble yourſelf, I will not come if 
in D ab, give me two, | 
e One was ſaying, that his Great Grand-father, and 
ed, Grand- father, and Father, died at Sea. Quoth ano- 
en ther, who heard him, if I were you, I would never go 
Sir Ito Sea. Why ſaid the other, where did your Great 
len Grand- father, and Grand-father, and Father die? He 
anſwered, in their Beds: Then ſaid the Firſt, and if I 
h 2 were you, I avould never go to Bed, ©  _—_ 
va-W A Tryal for Lands being pleaded before a Chan- 
ned Neellor, the Council on both Sides ſet forth their Li- 
ne- I mitations in Queſtions by the Plat. One Council 
ver Ipleaded, My Lord, we lie on this Side; and the other 
— IJ 8 H. 2 | taid, 
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ſaid, My Lord, we lie on this Side. Nay, ſays th | 
Chancellor, if you lie on both Sides, I'll beliee ? 
neither of you. PIO Pa | . 
An extravagant young Fellow, rallying a frugi e 
Country Squire, who had a good Eftate, and ſpen © 
but little of it, ſaid, among other Things, III warn * 
you, that Plate-button'd Suit was your Great Grand. 5 
Father's. Yes, ſaid the other, and I have my Great: ; 
father's Lands too. FR 1 8 
A harmleſs Country Fellow having commenced a Sui e 


. againſt a Gentleman that had beat down his Fences, and 
| ſpoiled his Corn; when the Aſſizes grew near, his Ad. c 
verſary bribed his only Evidence to keep out of the Way 
Well, ſays the Fellow, I am reſolved to go up to Town, 
and the King ſhall know it. The King know it, ſay © 
his Landlord, who was an Attorney, prithee what Good 
will that do you, if the Man keeps out of the Way! 
M, Sir, ſays the poor Fellow, I have heard you ſay th 
. King could make a Man A PEER at any Time. 
A great Epicure making a Viſit to a Nobleman of hi 
_ Acquaintance, found him playing at Back-gammon witi 
his Chaplain ; the Clergyman leaving the Room, the 
Gentleman aſked his Friend, how he could be ſo mean, 
as to fit. playing with his : Chaplain ? ſwearing, for hi 
Part, he would rather play with his Cook. Why then, 
ſays the Nobleman, you would do the very ſame Thing 
for which you cenſure me; for as you make a God 0 
your Guts, your Cook is your Chaplain. _ 


= 
4 


4 Gentleman invited to his Table many Gueſts, ani 


provided for them divers Diſhes of Meat; amongſt th 
reſt there being a Leg of Mutton, one in the Company Fe 
fell ſo. homely to Wi. with it, that he pared off all th al 
Fleſh, and laying it in Scraps in the Diſh, called to 85 
. Servant to break the Bone for him; which one perceiving 127 
that ſat next the Gentleman who had invited them, jog: * 
ged him, and ſhewed him how uncivilly the Party ha, 5 
behayed himſelf; whereupon the Gentleman a- little mY 


moved, yet unwilling to be too plain, began a Tale tt 
the whole Table, thus: I was, quoth he, not long {ing 
with a Friend of mine that much delighted in Hunting 
and aſter our Sport, coming home, he would e 


= 4 Fat  « 
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„ 
his Dogs fed before he would eat any 
which I laboured to diſſuade him from, in regard he was 
in a very fine, new white Sattin Suit, which amongſt 
the Dogs muſt receive ſome Hurt, but rather willed him 
zi for that Time to ſuffer ſome of his Servants. to do it; 


NS all would not prevail, but into the'Yard where the Dogs 
os were kept, he went; whither he was no ſooner come, 


ing himſelf ; 


but one of the Dogs that was all Mire and Dirt, fell to 
ramping on him; and albeit the Dog ſpoiled his new 
Suit, yet he rebuked not the Dog, but on the contrary 
cheriſhed him; which I. percewing, faid to my Friend, 
Sir, what do you mean to ſuffer a ſcurvy Dog to ſpoil 
fuch a Suit as that is? Alas! replied my Friend, I bat 
abould you hade me do to him? you ſee as «well as he is but 


. 


to him that had ſo ſpoiled the Mutton. 
when her Stays were lacing. on, took Occaſion to joke 
her upon the Largeneſs of her Shape. The Girl replied, 
Madam, I can anly wiſh it as flender as your Ladyſtip s Re- 
putation. RAYS an POE EEE ba de 

A Gentleman having brought his Friend down into 


on, aſked the Reaſon of it. Becau/e, ſays the other, I 
avill have no Man that comes here, drink any longer than. 
he can fland. Ps „ CET bats 


Sir Francis Bacon was wont to ſay of a paſſionate Man 
who ſuppreſſed his Anger, That he thought worſe than he 
oe; and of an angry Man that would vent his Paſſion 
in Words, That he ſpoke worſe than he thought: 

A merry Wag at Wolvecot near Oxford, met a Coun- 


he had agreed with a Comrade of his to ſay it was an 
Owl: So they argued a good while together; at laſt, 
fays the Wag, We will be tried by the next Man ave mect - 
Content, ſays the Countryman, and if he ſays it is à Gooſe 


le toll %% Keep it. Content, ſays the Wag.. So going on, they. 

Cnc met, as by Accident, his aforeſaid Comrade; and after 

ating ſome Debate, they got the Gooſe. So the Countryman 
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a Puppy. Which was immediately applied by all preſent, T 
A certain Lady ſtanding by a fat young Gentlewoman, | 


his Cellar, his Friend obſerving there was no Seat to ſit 


tryman who was going thither with a Gooſe to ſell ; but 


then you ſhall give me half a. Crown for the Gooſe,. and I 
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as he went along, began at laſt to think he was cheated, 
and was reſolved to ſtudy for a Revenge : Accordingly 
about a Week after, he came to Oxford again, and 
brought a Pot of ſuppoſed Honey with him to ſell; the 
fame Wag ſpying him in the Market, aſked him how 
he ſold his Honey? He ſaid it was Sir-reverence ; t'other 
faid it was Honey; but the Man. ſaid, it was Turd; and 
fo they argued a long while ; at laſt he bought it of him, 

_ ſaying, Let it be what it will, I will buy it. But when 
he came to open it, he found what the Man ſaid was 
true, only the Top for an Inch deep was covered with 
Honey. 'Thus the Countryman was quit with him, the 
Caſe being All. Turd. | 3 
One being very jealous, came ſuddenly Home, and 
found one buſy with his Wife; ſays he, Friend, I thank 
_ thee, I have feared this a long Time, but now I find it 
true, it hath eaſed me of a great deal of Trouble; I 
will be jealous no. more. | 155 
An impudent, ridiculous Fellow, being laughed at by 
all who came into his Company, told ſome of his Ac- 
quaintance, That he had a happy Quality of laughing 
at all who laughed at him. F 09 ſaid one of them, 
von lead the merrięſi Life of any Man in England. 
__ "When Sir Richard Steele was fitting up his great Room 
in Nork-Buildings, which he intended for. publick Orati- 
ons, he happened at a Time to be pretty much behind- 
hand with his Workmen, and coming one Day among 
them, to ſee how they went forward, he ordered one of, 
them to get, into the Roffrum, and make a YI 
that he might obſerve how it could be heard; the Fellow. 
mounting, and ſcratching his Pate, told him, he knew 
not what to ſay, for in Truth he was no Orator. Oh 


* 


ſaid the Knight, no Matter for that, ſpeak any Thing 


that comes uppermoſt. My here, Sir Richard, ſays the 
Fellow, wwe have been working for you theſe fix Weeks, and 
cannot get one Penny of Money: Pray when do you defign 
to pay us? Very well, very wel}, {aid Sir Richard, pray 
come down, I have heard enough; and cannot but 


Vour Subject. 


own you ſpeak very diſtinctly, though I do not admire 


I 
_ 


A young 


— — 


1791 
A young Woman in France whoſe Brother had em- 
braced the Proteſtant Religion, was convicted of hav- 
ing a Baſtard Child, and was obliged to do publick 
Penance. The Prieſt, after a ſevere reprimand, warned. 
her, that as ſhe had made a Reparation for her own 
Crime, ſhe would never fall into her Brother's. O, 
Sir, ſaid ſhe, I would rather commit that Fault a thou- 
| ſand Times, than be once guilty of my Brother's. 
| A Traveller coming into the Kitchen of an Inn, in a 
very cold Night, ſtood ſo near the Fire, that he burnt 
L his Boots. An arch Wag, who fat in the Chimney- cor- 
| ner, cried out to him, Sir, you'll burn your Spurs pre- 
ſently. My Boots you mean, I ſuppoſe, ſays the Gentle- 
L man. No, Sir, replied the other, they are burnt already. 
Some Scholars on a Time, going to fteal Conies, by 
the Way they warned a Novice amongſt them to make 
no Noiſe, for Fear of ſpoiling their Game: But he no 
ſooner eſpied ſome, but he cried out aloud, Ecce Conni- 
culi multi. Whereupon the Conies ran. with all Speed 
into their Burrows; upon which his Fellows chiding 
him; Who the Dewil, ſays he, would have thought that 
the Comes undenſtood Latin? e 
A Gentleman riding near the Foreſt of h:ch-wveod, 
in Oxford/bire, aſked a Fellow, What that Wood was 
called? He ſaid, Which-wood, Sir. Why that Wood, 
ſaid the Gentleman. Which-wood, Sir. Why that Wood, 
| tell thee; he ſtill ſaid hicb-abod. I think, fays che 
Gentleman, thou art as ſenſeleſs as the Wood that grows 
there. It may be ſo, replied the other, but you know not 
Which- wood. N N | £30 
A certain Prieſt in a rich Abbey in Florence, being a 
Fiſherman's Son, cauſed a Net to be ſpread every Bay 
ng on a Table in his Apartment, to put him in Mind of 
his Original. The Abbot dying, this diſſembled Hu- 
nd mility procured him to be choſen Abbot: After Which, 
u the Net was uſed no more. Being aſked the Reaſon, he 
day anſwered, There is no Occaſion for the Net now the Fiſh is 
but. Wl caught, . CCC 
ire One telling his Friend he was a Cuckold I 
wot known it, replied he, I Gould have been angry with 
ing n fon telling me ftw. ODTE RS: 
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An Enghfeman and a Welchman diſputing in whoſe 
Country there was the beſt living; ſaid the Welebman, 
There is ſuch noble Houſe-keeping in Wales, that I have 
known above a Dozen Cooks employed at one Wedding 
Dinner. S, anſwered the Enghi/oman, that was becauſe 
every Man toafted his own Cheeſe. © „ 

A Drunken Fellow carrying his Wife's Bible to pawn 
for a Quartern of Gin, to an Alehouſe, the Man of the 
Houſe refuſed to take it. What a Pox, ſaid the Fellow, 
abi neither my Word, nor 'the Word of God paſs with 


. you? 


A Gentleman having ſent” for a Carpenter's Servant 
to knock a Nail or two into his Study, the Fellow after 
he had done, ſcratched his. Ears, and ſaid, He hoped 


the Gentleman would give him ſomething to make him 


drink. Make you drink, ſays the Gentleman, here is a 


4 


pictle Herring for you, and if that don't make you drink, 1 


euill give you another. | 7 
An Engliſb Gentleman travelling to France, had made 
Choice of an Abbot, as wicked as himſelf, for the 


Companion of his Pleaſures. One of his Countrymen 


told him, That though the Abbot and he differed about the 
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May to Heaven, they were in a fair way of going to the 


Dewil together.. ; . 
. When the famous Mr. Fergiſon, of facetious Memo- 
ry, was taken up for being concerned in the Plot, and 


brought before the Earl of M-, then Secretary of 


State, to be examined; Look you, Mr. Ferguſon, ſays 
his Lord/pip, I intend to be very brief with you; I will 
only aſk you one ſhort Queſtion or two. To which he 
tenacioully replied----7 all be as ſhort as your Lordſhip, 
for 1 wwill not anſwer one of them ; and ſo went to New- 
Sai. : 5 —_— 


A Man with a great Beard, coming through Toxins: 


ſireet, there was a Stop of Carts: He ſtanding near a 
Cart-Horſe, the Horſe took his Beard for a Truſs of 
Hay, and ſnapt at it. A Pox take you, ſays he, Who 
made you a Barber? 5 . 

Says a Man (having a Candle in his Hand) By this 
Candle, Wife, I dreamed this Night, that thou madeſt 
me a Cuckold. She having a Piece of Bread in her 
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Hand, laid, By this Bread but I did i not. Eat the Bread, 
ſaid he. No, ſays he, eat you the Candle, you ſwore 


firſt. 


A Citizen of London, went to Ludgate to viſit a poor 
Kinſman, a Priſoner there, and ſpying an old Acquaint- 


ance of his, cries, Lord, Jack, how cam'ft thou here? 


He replied, 4 blind Man might have come here as well as 
I, for I was led between two. 


In a Town where there had been a remarkable 


Slaughter of Maidenheads, and as great a Propagation 
of Horns, by a ſmall Body of Red Coats, which had 
been quartered there; one was faying, 'That he won- 
dered why the Women were ſo fond of Soldiers! Phoo, 
ſays another, I don't wonder at it; the Gentlemen in 
Red, and their Brethren in Black, have, for many Ages, 
been in Poſſeſſion of the Sex; the latter for their Secre- 


cy, and the other from the heroic Performances they 


may expect from them. In fine, adds he, Nomen are 
like Mackarel, bait but a Hook with - a Piece of Scarlet 


Cloth, and you infallibly take them. 


A plain Country Yeoman bringing his Daughter to 


Town, ſaid, for all ſhe was brought up altogether in the 


Country, ſhe was a Gul of Senſe. Yes, ſays a pert 


young Female in the Company, Country Senſe: Ny, g bs 
Faith, Madam, ſays the Fellow, Country 2 7s better : 
ſometimes than London Impudence. | 


A young Lady, with a great Fortune; having hifi; 
ed herſelf on a wild young Fellow: Vell, ſays the old 
Lady her Aunt, for all you were ſo eager to have him, 


you will have your Belly Full of him in a little Time, PHI 


rant you. 


TWO Country Attornies overtakin a . Waggoner: on 


the Road, and thinking to break a Joke upon him, aſk- 
ed him, Why his Fore Horſe was ſo fat, andthe reſt ſo 
lean? The Waggoner knowing them to be Limbs of 

the Law, anſwered them, That his EET et N 22 


Lawyer, and the reſt were his Client.. 


An amorous young Fellow, who deſigned a 18 | 


to a Neighbour's Wife, the Chambermaid came runni 

in, and told them her Mafter was at the Door. Sdeath, 

ny the * can't I get through the Parlour dow? 
: ow 


ther Company, when the Traveller, amongſt other 


L821 
dow? No, 70; replied the Girl, there are ſome Iron Bars: 
but if you will run up three pair , Stairs, you may juni) 
out of the Garret Window eaſy encugh. | Nit 
A certain Lord would fain have perſuaded a Depend. 
ant on his Lordſhip to marry his caſt-off Miſtreſs; for 
though ſaid he, ſhe has been a little uſed, when ſhe has 
gat a good Huſband ſhe may turn. Ay, but my Lord, re. 
plied the other, /e has been ſo much uſed, that I am afraid 
SHe is not worth turning." 0 a . 
A Gentleman who had been a great Traveller, would 
_ oftentimes talk ſo extravagantly of the wonderful Things 
.he had feen Abroad, that a Friend of his took Notice 
to him of expoſing himſelf as he did to all Companies, 
and aſked him the Meaning of it? Why, ſays the Tra- 
veller, I have got ſuch a Habit pf Lying fince I have 
-been Abroad, * I hardly know when I lye, or when 
1 ſpeak the Truth, and ſhould be very much obliged to 
vou, if you would tread upon my Toe at any Time, 
when I am likely to give myſelf too much Liberty that 
Way. His Friend promiſed he would; and accordingly, 
not long after, being at a Tavern with him and o- 


ſtrange Things, giving an Account of a Church he had 
ſeen in Fah, that was above two Miles long, he trod Wit 
upon his Toe, juſt as one of the Company had aſked, 
low broad that ſame Church might be? Oh, ſaid he, 
not above two Feet. Upon which, the Company burſt- 
ing into a loud Laugh; Zowunds, ſaid he, if you had not 
one my Toe, I ſhould have made it as broad as it was 


. A Scotch Pedlar, being very much diſtreſſed for a 
Lodging, came at laſt to a Hut, where with ſome diffi- 
culty he prevailed upon the Hoſt. to put him to Bed to a 
Couple of Countrymen, that were juſt gone in before. 
They were faſt aſleep, and Saauney thruſt in between 
them, in Hopes of warming himſelf. His Bedfellows. 
being jolly Fellows, the Bed none of the largeſt, and 
the Night very cold, they endeayoured to keep as much 
in the Middle of it as poſlible, which made them ſqueeze 
the poor Scot extremely, who was very uneaſy in his 
Poſt, and wanting to do what no Body could do for _ 


L 831 


and being W to get up, leſt they ſhould refuſe his 


Entrance again, ply 'd his Water-Engine on him that 
Vas in the F ront; at which the Fellow awakened, and 
aſked the Pedlar what he was about. Hag, ſays Sawney, 
you are well off, for 1 am doing the other Thing upon the 
other. 

An unfortunate Levite, ſome: Years ſince, having an 
Intrigue with a Butcher's Wife, and being caught in Bed 
with her by her Huſband, had his Head cleft by him. 
When the Butcher was brought upon his Trial for the 
ſame, neither the reverend Auditors wWho attended the 
ſame, a due Regard to the Cloth, or an Apprehenſion 
of the Carnage it might produce, could hinder the Judge 
from directing the Jury to call the Crime only Man- 

aughter. Tits ſo ha the weak Spirit and Pati- 
— of a holy Brother, then preſent, that he cried out 
in the Court, Here's a fine World ! F theſe Things be ſuf 
red, there will be no living for us. | 

An old Man who had married a young Wife, com- 
at I plained to 2 Friend, how unhappy he had always been. 
„ ben I aas young, ſaid he, I went abroad for auant e A 
o- Vie; and now Tam old, my Wife goes abroad for. want 
er of a Huſband. | 
ad One telling another that he had once ſuch an excel- 
od ent Gun, that it went off immediately upon a Thief's- 
d, {coming into the Houſe, although it was not charged. 


ie, How the Devil can that be, {aid the other? Becaiſa, ; 


ſt. aid the Firſt, tbe Thief carried it off, and what Was. 
worſe, before F had Tims to charge him with i. 
One obſerving a crooked: Fellow in cloſe Argument 
ith another, who would have diſſuaded him from ſome. 
inconfiderable Reſolution, ſaid. to his Friend, Prithee: 
kt him alone, ne ſay no more 40 Ke yon ſee. be 71 bent 
upon it. 0 

One ſeeing a kept Whore. 5 made a ve . 
Figure, = What Eſtate ſhe had? Ob, {aid 4 @ ve. 


ws. Wy good Eftate in Tail. 
und WW A Gentleman. galloping furiouſly over plowed Lands: : 
ach Nrowards Tame, meeting one, ſays he, I this the Way to 


: Der.” 18 d e if 18. be as wild-as' 
BE . bee * 


ny certain 


1841 4 

A certain great Man, who had been a furious Party. 
Man, and moſt notorious for changing Sides, by which 
he obtained a Coronet, was ſoon after at Cards at x 
Place where Lady T -n was, and complaining in the 
Midſt of the Game, that he had a great Pain in his Sia. f 

I thought your Lordſhip had zo Side, ſaid ſhe. Ves, but ; 

I have, anſwered my Lord, and Back-Side too. Have 

| Jou Jo ? replied my Lady, every Body knows your Wife 
One. ; 1 4 Merion ts — . * 

A Parſon in the Country, taking his Text in St. Mat. 
thew, Chap. viii. ver. 14. And Peter's Wife's Mother 
lay fick of a Fever, preached for three Sundays together 
on the ſame Subject. Soon after, two Country Fellows 
going croſs the Church Yard, and hearing the Bell toll, 
one aſked the other, who it was for? Nay,” I can't tell; 
perhaps, replied he, it is for Peter's Wife's Mother, far 
he has. beem fick of a Fever theſe three Weeks. © 

A Gentleman meeting his Godſon, aſked him whi- 
ther he was going? To School, replied the Boy. That's 
well, ſaid he, there is Sixpence for you, follow thy 

Learning apace; I may lie to hear thee preach my Fune- 
„ ET C05 7 te + PIER C0 + oo 

Two Ladies juſt returned from Bath, were telling a 
Gentleman how they liked the Place, and how it a. 
greed with them; the firſt had been ill and found great 

Benefit from the Waters. But pray what did you go 
for? ſaid he to the ſecond. Mere Wantonneſ5, replied 
ſhe. And pray, Madam, ſaid he, did it cure you? 

A melting Sermon being preached in a Country 

Church, all the Congregation fell a weeping but one 

Man; who being aſked why he did not weep with the 

reſt? Oh, ſaid he, I belong to another Pariſh. 

Mr. T-----s Cr, the Comedian, coming one Day 
to his Father, begged him to let him have a hundred 

Pounds, which would make him perfectly eaſy in his br 
Affairs. Why, The, ſaid the Father, it is very ſtrange fa 

you cannot live upon your Salary, your Benefit, and o- 
ther Advantages; when I was your Age, I never ſpent 

any of my Father's Money. I do not know that, an- F, 
ſwered the Son, but I am ſure you have ſpent a great many 5 

Hundred Pounds of my Father's Money. 175 7 
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A French Courtier who was a little ſuſpected of Imbe- 
cility, one Day meeting with the Poet Ber/erand, who 
had often jeered him: Sir, ſaid he, for all your filly 
Jeſts, my Wife was brought to Bed of a Boy two Days 
ago. Faith, replied Ber/erand, I never queſtioned your 
Wife. 25 . | | | & FH 
It was ſaid of one, who remembered every Thing he 
lent, and nothing he borrowed, that he had loft half his 
Memory. | DS, f 
£ cabatn Muſician, who had a very bad Voice, as 
he was ſinging one Day, took Notice of a Gentlewo- 
man, who fell a crying; and imagining the Sweetneſs 
of his Melody had awakened ſome Paſſion in her Breaſt, 
he began to ſing louder, and ſhe to weep more bitterly. 
He had no ſooner ended his Song, but going to the La- 
dy, he aſked her Why ſhe cried ? Oh! ſaid ſhe, I am 
the unfortunate Woman, whoſe Aſs the Wolves devour- 


hi: ed yeſterday, and no ſooner did I hear you ſing, but I 
at's thought of my poor Aſs, for ſurely, newer were two 
thy Wl Voices more alike. | 35 | 


Ny A certain Teaguelander being apo a Journey, in his 

Way, chanced to light on a ſmall Pig ; ſays he to the 
15 2% Pio, Little Pig wilt dou come and live wid me a Month. 
The Pig cried, a-week, a-week, a-week, a-week, four 
reat BY times : Den bee Chreeſht, ſays Mac, dat iſb a Month, for 


u 00 four Weeks make a Month: But poor Mac was taken up for | 


licd i fealing the Pig, and carried before a Juſtice, to whom 
he made this Rane, Mr. Fufiice, on mee Shalvaſhion, 
wat de Pig did promiſe to live wid me a Month, but if de Man 
** will have him ſooner, here is de Pig for him. . TIP 
Kio An extravagant young Fellow, being accuſed by one 
D of his Friends, of miſmanaging his Eſtate, ſaying I am 
y 2 ſorry to ſee you carry yourſelf ſo; for I ſee you have 
KG" all the Qualities of a Prodigal. Nay, ſaid the other, 
prithee don't ſay ſo, for I never yet fed with Swine. True 
lays he, but the Reaſon was, becauſe no body would 
truſt you with their Swine. | SY 
A Gaſcon Officer, who had ſerved under Henry IV. of 
Hance, not having received any Pay for a conſiderable 
Time, came to the King, and confidently ſaid to him, 
Sir, three Words with your mY » Money or Diſcharge. 
=g f Four 


| { 86 ] 
51 with you, anſwered his Majeſty, Neither one no- 
£other. Tt | i. £5 
One having been very extravagant, writ to his Father 
to ſupply him with Money, and uſed all Means, but not 
being able to prevail, he very ingeniouſly wrote him 
Word he was dead, and defired him to ſend up Money 
to pay for his Funeral. . | 8 
A Countryman ſeeing a Coach run along, aſked a 
Gentleman that galloped after, what Whirling-houſe 


o 


that was? He ſaid a Coach. And I pray, what Lady 


rs that fits in it? It is the Queen of Hearts, ſays he. I 
thought ſo, ſays the Fellow, becauſe I ſaw the Kzawe if 
Clubs galloping. ſo faſt after. 
A merry Fellow told a Batchelor of a ſtrange Dream 
he had of him the Night before ; for, ſays he, I thought 
vou was dead, and that I ſaw you behind Hell. 
door, leading of a great Ape; and that Lucifer coming 
In, and ſeeing you, aſked, What that old Fellow did 
there? The Devil that attended you, told him you were 
an old Batchelor, and had never loſt your Maidenhead : 
To which Belzebub replied, Turn him, out again, thou 
doſt him Wrong; doſt not ſee his Son in his Hand there, 
| * him, that any one may know who was his Fa- 
by; 1 : TIC q 
A Countryman enquiring the Way to Newgate, an 
arch Fellow, wbo heard him, ſaid he would fhew him 
the Way: preſently. Do but go croſs the Kennel, ſays he, 
to yon Goldſmiths Shop, and mot off with one of thoſe 
Silver Tankards, and it will bring you thither preſently. 
A Gentleman having an ie Footman, gave him a 
Letter to bring an Anſwer to it, he having omitted to 
do it before; the Footman found out the Perſon, and 
told him, he had a Leiter to him from hiſe Maſter. Where 
is it? ſays the Gentleman; give it me. No, be Chreeſht, 
dear Fey, ſays he, I muſt have an Anſwer to it. 


A Country Fellcw thatching of a Houſe, had an arch 


Boy to ſerve him with Straw : A large Hog coming by 
them, turned up his Snout as if he were liſtening; ſays 
the Thatcher to the Boy, What does the Hog think now! 
O, ſays the Boy, I warrant, he is hatching Miſchief; 
ſo while the Man was buſy at his Work upon the La 


wy 


- : 
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der, the Boy hunted the Hog under it, and joſtling a- 


gainſt it, down comes the Ladder, Man and all : Pox. 


on you, ſays he to the Hog, it is true as the Boy ſaid, 
you were hatching of Miſchief indeed, for I think my 
Shoulder-bone is out; and if ever I thatch any more 
Houſes, I will make my Bargain they ſhall tie up their 


| Hogs. 3 | | | 
| An T-ifþ Fellow, vaunting of his Birth and Family, 
affirmed, that when he came firſt to England, he made 
uch a Figure, that the Bells were rung through every 


Ton he paſſed to London. Ay, ſays a Gentleman in 
Company, 7 /uppoſe that was becauſe you came up in a 


Waggon with a Bell-team. 8 oY 
A Fellow that was notoriouſly known to have been in 


t an Inſurrection, was brought before a Juſtice of Peace: 
- WH $ir+ahb, ſays the Juſtice, you hall be hanged, if the Law * 


g WH Quill do it; you are a notorious Rogue; I remember you e- 
der ſince the laft Reæſurrection. „ 0 
e Some pleaſant Raillery once paſſing in the Court of 
KRequeſts at Vefiminſter, between the late Lord Orford, 
u WW and the late Alderman Parſons, the Earl, amongſt other 
„Things, faid, Prithee, Mr. Alderman, let me ccme and 


-le a bit of Mutton with yon; I hear you keep a good Ta- 


ble, but where the Devil flands your Houſe ? Oh ! Sir, 
replied the Alderman, very ni2h5 Tower-Hill, avhere 


Lu. | | 
Queen Elizabeth having taken Notice of the Duke de 
Villa Medina's gallant Behavicur at a Tournament, told 
him one Day, that ſhe would abſolutely know who his 
| Miſtreſs was: Villa Medina excuſed himſelf a-while, but 
at laſt yielding to her Curioſity, he promiſed to ſend her her. 
Picture. The next Morning he ſent her a Packet; where. 
in the Queen finding nothing but a fmall Looking-Glaſs, 
preſently underſtood the Spamard's Meaning 


obſerved the Doctor before, and ſent to ſpeak to him. 


LO * Ko 5 
wr ADRs. £ 


Thouſands, as evell as myſelf will be heartily glad to fee 


Dr. Hickringal, one of King Charles the Seconds 
Chaplains, whenever he preached before his Majeſty, 
was ſure to tell him of his Faults, and ſcold ſeverely from 
the Pulpit ; his Majeſty, one Day walking in the Ma/l, 


Doctor, ſaid the King, 291 have I done to you, that 
| 9 you 
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you are always quarrelling with me ? I hope your Ma. 
jeſty is not angry with me, replies the Doctor, for telling 
the Truth. No, no, ſays the King; but I would have 
us be Friends for the future. Well, well, ſays the Dec- 
tor, I will make it up with your Majeſty on theſe Terms: 
As you mend, I will mend. 

A notorious Claret-drinker in London, had a fiery red 
Noſe, but Hands as white as a Lilly ; which a Gentle. 
woman taking Notice of, ſaid to him, Pray, Sir, tell me 
- what you do with your Hands to make them look fo White, 
Seeing your Noſe is ſo extream Red. O, Madam, ſays he, 

Ilay my Hands every Night between my Wife's Legs. 
4 pray then, Sir, ſaid ſhe, let me adviſe you to lay your 

Noſe there in the Room of your Hands, till it comes to be of 

the ſame Colour. CCC 

A young Lady being ſick, a Phyſician was ſent for, 

to feel herP 

her naked Skin, pulled her Shift-ſleeve over her Hand: 

which the Doctor obſerving, took the Corner of his 

Coat, and laid it over her Shift-ſleeve; at which a Lady 
there preſent being ſurprized, O, Madam, ſaid he, a 

Linen Pulſe muſt always 5 a Woollen Phyfician. 

_ A Gentlewoman being on Horſeback, and having a 

Hole in her Duſt-gown, a Country Fellow, ſeeing it, 

ſays, Miſtreſe, Miftreſs, you have got à Hole in your A---e, 

I know. it, ſays ſhe, and you may come and put, your Noſe 
in it. RE 

- A: decayed Gentleman came to one, who had been 
his Servant, to borrow Money, and received for Anſwer, 
Lord, Sir, What do you trouble me for ? I have no Money 
to lend. I am ſure you lie, ſays the Gentleman, for if 
you was not rich, you durſt not be fo ſaucy. * N 

One wooing a Widow, told her he had three Quali- 
ties, which ſhe muſt be acquainted with, before he mar- 
ried her: The firſt was, That when he awent abroad and 
came home, he ſhould be angry without a Cauſe. The ſe- 
cond, He mufl eat his Meat alone. And the third, That 
he ſhould lie with her but once a Month. I this be all, 
ſays ſhe, I care not: As for the firſt, whereas you ſay 
you ſhall be angry without a Cauſe, I ai tale Care to 
give you Cauſe enough, fear not. F or the ſecond, in eat- 

Es hes 33 ing 
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ulſe; ſhe very coy, and loth to let him touch 
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* 


after 1 have dined. And for your lying with me bas 


once a Month; take your Courſe ; / 


you will not, ano- 


ther ſhall, for in that Time I. ſhall have a Month's Mind s 


another. 


A Driver chanced to overturn his Cart farifrom any - 


Aſſiſtance, and was forced to ſtand by, till he could find 
ſomebody coming that Way to help him; at length a 
Parſon came, who thinking to put a Joke —_ the poor 
Carter, ſaid, How now, S what, I fee you have 
killed the Devil. Yes i'faith, Maſter, quoth he, and I 
have waited two Hours for a Parſon to bury him, and 
now you are come very ſeaſonably. Ns OR ö 


Two Gentlemen, the one named N vodcoct, and the | 
other Fuller, walking together, happened to ſee an Owl; 
ſays the laſt, that Bird is very like a Woodcock. You are 


awrong, ſays the firſt, . for it is Fuller in the Head, Fuller 
in the Eyes, and Fuller all over. © LO ” : 

A Gentleman ftammering much in his Speech, laid 
down a winning Card, and then ſaid to his Partner, how 
ſa- ay ye now, was not this Ca- ca- card pa- aſſing we-well. 
la- a-aid? Ves, ſays the other it was well laid; but it 
did not need hatf that cackling. © Rnd CO” 
A buſy Impertinent, entertaining Aristotle the Philoſo- 


pher with a tedious Diſcourſe, and obſerving he did riot 


much regard him, made an Apology, that he was afraid 
he had interrupted him. No, indeed, replied the Philo- 
ſopher, you have not interrupted. me, for 1 have not heard 
ene Word you have aid. 5 ö 

A Gentleman, ſufpe&ed to be a Roman Catholic, was 
convened before a Juſtice of Peace, who bid him call 


the Pope, Knave : Sir, ſays he, ſhould I call him Knaye 


whom I never ſaw ? But if I knew him as well as 1 ao 


our Worſhip, I would call him fo à thouſand Times. 


An elderly Lady was telling a Daughter, a Girl of 
Sixteen, of the abominable Lewdneſs and Wickedneſs 
of the Age, and what Debaucheries were daily practiſed 
by vicious Men, who made Uſe of Violence as well as 
Art, to ſatisfy their brutal Appetites; and how Swords 
and Piſtols had been put to Women, threatening them 


with immediate Death, if they refuſed their unlawtul = 
4 I 3 I 
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15 : Embraces ; and then aſked Miſs, if it ſhould ever hap- 
pen to be her Fate to meet with ſuch a Trial, how ſhe 


ſhould behave ? Says the Girl, Life is faveer, Mamma, 


It being proved on a Trial at Gvild- Hall, that x 
Man's real Name was Inch, who had taken the Name 


of Linch; I ſee, ſaid the Judge, the old Proverb is veri. 
Jed in this Man, who, being allowed an Inch has talen 


an L. | | | 
The Duke of . aſked a Friend, who he thought 
had undertaken the moſt difficult. Taſk, Mr. V A-, 


in his Attempt to find out the Longitude, or Mr. Liſe, 
in his Attempt to find out the Philo/opher's Stone ? The 
Friend anſwered, he could not tell which was the moſ 
arduous Work of the two, but he was ſure he himſelf had 
engaged in a more difficult Affair than either of them. 
What is that, ſaid his Grace? y 1 have been theſe fix 

Tears endeavouring to prevail auith you to pay your Debs, 

2 Soldier in Time of War, found a Horſeſhoe, and 
it ſtuck at his Girdle: A little after comes a Bullet, and 
hits juſt upon it: Well, ſays he, I ſee a little Armour will 
ferve, if it be right places. 
Some Repartees ſtrictly ſpeaking, ought not to be put 
on a Footing with Jeſts, becauſe for their Readineſs of 
Thought, are much better. Of this Sort, was the An- 
{wer made by Sir Robert Sutton to the late King of Pruſſia, 
on his aſking him at a Review of his tall Grenadiers, if 

he could ſay an equal Number of Engliſimen could beat 
them? No, Sir, replied Sir Robert, I cuil not pretend ta 

Jay that, but ] believe half the Number would try. 

Old G, the rich Miſer of Glouceſter ſpire, going 
Home one Day, between Wickavarr and Badminton, 
the Way being greaſy, after a. Shower of Rain, his 


Foot ſlipt, and he fell off aha. Bank into a wet Ditch, 


where he was almoſt ſmothered. . A Countryman, who 
knew his Character, coming. by, he begged him for 
God's Sake, to help him. Ay, ſaid the Countryman, 
_ Give me your Hand. Give being a Word that old G 
had a great Averſion to, cried out, I thank you honeſ 
Friend, I will lend you my Hand with all my Heart. 1 
have often heard, ſaid the other, that you would never 
give any Thing in your Life, fo lie there and be d---0; 


and on he walked. 


An 
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An ingenious young Gentleman, at the Univerſity of 
Oxford, being appointed to preach before the Vice- 
Chancellor, and the Heads of the Colleges, at St. Ma- 
5%, and having formerly obſerved the Drowſineſs of 


the Vice-Chancellor, took this Place of the Scripture "My 


or his Text. What cannot ye watch one Hour At eve- 
ry Diviſion he concluded with his Text; which, by Rea- 
ſon of the Vice-Chancellor ſitting ſo near the Pulpit, of- 
t ten awak'd him: This was ſo noted among the Wits, 
„chat it was the Talk of the whole Univerſity, and with- 
„al it did ſo nettle the Vice:Chancellor, that he com- 
e Wl plained to the Archbiſhop of Canterbury, who willing to 
ſtredreſs him, ſent for this Scholar up to London, to de- 
d fend himſelf againſt the Crime laid to his Charge; when 
„he arrived, he gave ſo many Proofs of his extraordinary 
Wit, that the Archbiſhop enjoined him to preach before 
King James. After ſome Excuſes, he condeſcended ; 
d and coming into the Pulpit, begins, James the Firft, and 
d he Sixth, Wauwer not; meaning the Firſt King of Eng- 
and, and the Sixth of Scotland. At firſt the King was 
ſomething amazed at the Text, but in the End was ſo 
ut well pleaſed with his Sermon, that he made him one of 
of WW his Chaplains in Ordinary. After this Advancement, 
n- the Archbiſhop ſent him down to Oxford to make his 
a, KRecantation to the Vice-Chancellor, and to take Leave 
if of the Univerſity, which he accordingly did, and took 
at the latter Part of the Verſe of the former Text, Sleep on 
4 vow and take your Reft : Concluding his Sermon, he 
made his Apology to the Vice-Chancellor, ſaying, vhere- 
ng Wl aid before, which gave Offence, What! cannot you 
„ <-2tch one Hour ? I ſay now, Sleep on and take your Reft ; 
nis i and ſo left the Univerſity, . 
b, A Country Fellow ſubpœna'd for a Witneſs upon 
ho Wl a Trial on an Act of Defamation, being ſworn, the 
for I Judge bade him repeat the very ſame Words he had 
heard ſpoken: The Fellow was loath to ſpeak, but hum- 
med and hawed for a 2 Space; till being urged by 
the Judge, he at laſt ſpoke: Ny Lori, ſaid he, you are 
a Cuckold, The Judge, ſeeing the People laugh, called 
to him, and bade him ſpeak to the Jury, there were 
twelve of them, eee 201 205 IS. G2, 
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When Sir Choudefy Showel ſet ont on his laſt Expediti. 
on, there was a Form of Prayer compoſed by the Arch. 
biſhop of Canterbury, for the Succeſs of the Fleet, in 
which was this unlucky Expreſſion, That he begged Gul 
avould be a Rock of Defe ence to the Fleet; which occafion. 
ed the following Lines to be made upon the Monument 
ſet up for him in Weftminſter-Abbey, he being caſt away 
b 05 err on oo Rocks _ 7 he hae and 
s Clerks. | 


5 4s Lambeth 8 fuck was the dire Bwent, x 
Elſe had ave wanted now this Monument; 
That God unto our Fleet would be a Reck, 
Nor did hind: Heawv'n the wiſe Petition mock; 
To what the Metropolitan /aid then, 
| The nn and his Clerks reply a, Amen. 


A Ga living i in Famaica not long ago, had a 
Wife not of the moſt agreeable Humour in the World; 
however, as an indulgent Huſband, he had bought her 
a fine Pad, which ſoon after gave her a Fall that broke 
her Neck. Another Gentleman in the ſame Neighbour- 
hood, bleſſed likewife with a Termagant Spouſe, aſked 
the Widower if he would fell his Wife's Pad, for he had 
a great Fancy for it, and he would give him what he 
would for it. No, ſaid the other, I don't care to fell it, 

Joe Jam net fure that 1 ſhall not marry again. 

A young Maid coming freſh out of the Country, was 
courted by a Perſon of Quality, who ſhe underſtood was 
infected by the foul Diſeaſe. My Lord paid his conſtant 
Devoirs to her, and promiſed her Marriage; which the 

refuſing, ſome of her Friends aſked her, Why ſhe, who 
was meanly born, 'would not marry one that would not 
only enrich her, but enoble her Blood; 7 <uill not, ſays 
ſhe, corrupt my Fleſo, to better my Blood, for any Lord in 
| Chriſtendom. 
Bully Daæuſen was orer- tuned in a Hackney Coach 
once, pretty near his Lodgings, and being got on his 
Legs again, he ſaid, It was the greateſt Piece of Prov!- 
dence that. ever befel him, for it had faved him the 
| Trouble of bilking the Coachman. TY 
5; | * 


. [ 93] 4 
The late Sir John Taſb, was a famous Wine-Mer- 


vas ſuppoſed to make it chiefly without much of the 
3rape, therefore Alderman Par/ons meeting him one. 
Day, ſaluted him with the Name of Brother Brewer. 1 
deal in Wine, ſaid Sir John, Mr. Alderman, and am no 
Prewer, Yes, by G---d, replied the other, but I know 


can with a Chaldron of Coals. | 


or his Miſtreſs: his Maſter being out of Town, he im- 
portuned her to let him lie with her; but ſhe ſaid no, 


Bed before ſhe came, and draws the Curtains cloſe about 
im. She not knowing of him, undreſt and got into 
Bed, Which ſhe had no ſooner done, but ſhe felt ſome- 
hing ſtir. Who is there, ſaid ſhe? It is I, Miſtreſs, 
aid he. O you Rogue, you Dog, how dare you offer 


o ſuch a Tn ?. Sirrah, I will have you made an Ex. 
. ample. Well, well, ſays he, I am ſorry I have offend- 
* d you, don't be angry with me, and I will be gone. 


ay, ſays ſhe, you did not hear me bid you begone. Now 


2 * 


7 1 Maſter. 1 8 | a DTT 
ing Henry the VIIIth appointing a Nobleman to go 


e begged to be excuſed, ſaying, ſuch a Threatning 
Letter to ſo hot a Prince as Francis I. might go near to 
. oft him his Life. Fear not, ſays old Harry; if the 

ech King takes away your Life, I will revenge it by. 
aking off the Heads of many Frenchmen now in my 


i: here may not be one to fit my Shoulders. © 7 | 
"WW A Beggar aſking Alms under the Name of a poor 


15 d him a Queſtion in Latin. The Fellow ſhaking his 
lead, ſaid, He did not underſtand him: Why, ſaid the 
entleman, did not you ſay you were a poor Scholar? 
(es, replied the other, a poor one indeed, Sir, for I do not 
uderſtand one Ward of Latin. PT WSIIErns 


hant, and ſold great Quantities of that Liquor; but 


you are, and can brew more by an Inch of Candle, than 


A Journeyman Shoemaker having a great kindneſs 


aintly, When Night came, he gets into his Miſtreſs's 


you are here, you may flay ; but if ever you offer to do ſuch: 
another Thing, I proteſt, as I am an honeſt Woman, I will : 


an ee to Francis I. at a very eee Juncture, 


wer. But of all theſe Heads, replied the Nobleman, 


Scholar, a Gentleman to whom he applied himſelf, aſk- 


% 


Pro 


. 


: has ſhall not lead me by the Beard as you did them. 


While the other only belaboured the Sides and Shou!. 
did not ftrike over the Head alſo ? Ob, Sir, faid he, i 


| ed, Sir, the Harper is blind: Why you ignorant Log- 


Huſſars, who were forraging, met with a Party of French 


_ defigned to have a Metzotinto Print taken from it, but 


Officer thought he was out of Danger, he looked back, 


1 1 94 1 2 
Mr. E-LL-g, the Painter having finiſhed a very good 
Picture of Fig the Prize-Fighter, who had been famous 
for Setting the better of ſeveral 7-i/-men of the ſame 

flion, the Piece was ſhewn to old Feh»/or: the Play. 
er, who was told at the ſame Time, that Mr. E - II. 


l & 


Fi 


wanted a Motto to put under it. Then ſaid old Joby. 
an, I will give you one: 4 Fig for the Iriſh. 
Zelim, the firſt of the Ottoman Emperors that ſhaved 
his Beard, his Predeceſſors having always worn it long, 
being aſked by one of his Baſhas, why he altered the 
Cuſtom of his Predeceſſors? Anſwered, Becauſe you Ba. 


Two Gentlemen having Words in a Tavern, at length 
fell to fighting with their Canes; a Stander-by, obſerv. 
ing one of them to ſtrike his Antagoniſt over the Head, 


ders; after the Fray was over, afked the latter, why he. 


J had firuck bim over the Head I ſhould have broke my 
A Gentleman had a blind Harper playing before him 
vrhile it was pretty late; at laſt he commands his Man 
to light him down Stairs: To whom the Servant repli- 


gerhead, ſays his Maſter, has not he the more need of 


1 | 1 1 4 | 
E. When poor Daniel Button died, one: of his punning 
Cuſtomers being at his Burial, and looking on his Grave, 
cried out, This is @ more laſting Button-hole, than any 
made by a Taylor. | | 
A few Days before the Battle of Fontenoy, a Party of 


Horſe, who came to reconnoitre, upon which a Skir- 
miſh enſued; but the French being ſoon put to flight, 
were purſued by the Huſſars. The French Officer, rich- 
ly dreſſed, and better mounted than the reſt, ſoon. left 
them all behind, except one Huſſar, who having a good 
Horſe under him, kept cloſe at his Heels. When the 


and finding he had but one Enemy to contend _ 5 


1 95 ] 
boldly turned his Horſe, and fired at him ; but the in- 
trepid Huſſar advanced, without touching his Piſtols, 
though his Antagoniſt had fired twice. The Frenchman, 
having no more Powder and Balls, ſurrendered himſelf 
Priſoner: And as they were returning, the Officer told 
him, he was a bold Fellow; and aſked him, why he 
did not fire in his own Defence? To which the Huſſar 
pleaſantly replied, It was for your Coat 1 followed you ſo 
coſe, and perhaps, had 1 fired, 1 ſhould have made a Hole 
in it. | Ru 0 $3835 e £93 

A Living of 500. per Annum falling in the Gift of 
the late Lord Chancellor 7 --, Sir R. recom- 
mended one of his Friends as very deſerving of the Be- 
nefice, whom his Lordſhip approved of. In the Interim, 
the Curate, who had ſerved the laſt Incumbent many 
Years for poor 30 J. per Aunum, came up with a Petiti- 
on, ſigned by many of the Inhabitants, teſtifying his 
good Behaviour, ſetting forth, that he had a Wife and 
ſeven Children to maintain, and begging his Lordſhip 
would ſtand his Friend, that he might be continued in 
his Curacy; and, in Conſideration of his large Family, 


th, 
2 


a Year, he thould for ever pray. His Lordſhip, accord- 
ing to his uſual Goodneſs, promiſed to uſe his utmoſt 
Endeavours to. ſerve him; and the Reverend Gentle- 
man, for whom the Living was deſigned, coming ſoon 
after to pay luis Reſpects, my Lord told him the Affair 
of the Curate, with this Difference only, that he ſnhould 
allow him 60 J. a Year inſtead of 30 J. The Parſon; in 
ſome Confuſion, replied, He was ſorry that he could not 
grant his Requeſt, for that he had promiſed the Curacy 
to another, and could not go back from his Word. 
1 ſays my Lord, have you promiſed the Curacy, be- 
ore you was poſſeſſed of the Living ? Well, to keep your 
Vord with your Friend, if you pleaſe,” I will give him the 
uwacy, but the Living, I affure you, I will give to ano- 
ter. And ſaying this, he left him. The next Day the 
poor Curate coming to know'his Deſtiny, my Lord told 
him, That he had uſed his Endeavours to ſerve him as to 
he Curacy, but with no Succeſs, the Reverend. Gentle- 
man having diſpoſed of it before. The Curate 1 

a cep 


if he could prevail with the next Incumbent to add 107, 
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deep Sigh, returned his Lordſhip Thanks for his Good. and 
neſs, and was going to withdraw; when my Lord cal. 
ling him back, ſaid, with a Smile, Well, my Friend, | 
s true, I have it not in my Power to give you the Curacy, 
but if you will accept of the Living, it is at your Serviq 
The Curate almoſt ſurprized to Death with Joy, in th 
moſt moving Expreflions of Gratitude, returned hi 
— Lordſhip Thanks, whoſe Goodneſs had in a Momey 
raiſed him and his Family from a neceſſitous Conditiol, 
to a comfortable State of Life. . „„ 
A Lady, who had a Mind, ſhe told another, to quar. 
rel with an impertinent teazing young Fellow ſhe dil 
not like, ſaid, ſhe could not tell how to Provoke hin, 
he was ſo very aſſiduous and ſubmiſſive. - 'Slife, ſai 
her Friend, I would ſpit in his Face. Alas, replied the 
that won't do, when Men are fawning like * they 


will take that as a Fat. 

A poor, dirty Shoe-Boy going into a Church, one 
Sunday Evening, and ſeeing the*'Pariſh Boys ſtanding ii 
a Row upon a Bench to be catechized, he gets up hin 
felf, and ſtands in the very firſt Place; ſo the Parſon df 
Courſe beginning with him, aſked him, I bat is jou 
Name? Rugged and Tough, anſwered he; Ibo gau 
- you that Name ? ſays Domine: Why the Boys in our Ally, 

_ replied poor Rugged and Tough, the Lord d--in'"em. 
The Reverend Mr. -n, the famous Aftronomer, 
had made a Calculation that the World Would be at a 
End in fifteen Years, and ſome time afterwards offering 
to diſpoſe of an Eſtate, he aſked the Gentleman who 
was about it, thirty Years Purchaſe ; upon which, the 
Gentleman in a very great Surprize, demanded how he 
could aſk ſo many Years Purchaſe, when he very well 
knew the World would be at an End in half the 

„ 5 uo en Nh" e 
An honeſt French Dragoon in the Service of Leæui 
the Fourteenth, having caught a Fellow in Bed with 
his Wife, after ſome Words, told him, he would let 
him eſcape that Time; but by G---, if ever he found 
him there again, he would throw his Hat out of the 
= Window. Notwithſtanding this terrible Threat, in a 
4 very few Days he caught the Spark in the ſame ry 
* $5508 | hs. je: 
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King was to be, and throwing himſelf % 
Feet, implored his Pardon. The King a 


Time, making ſtrong Love to 13 He called her his 
Life, his Soul, his Angel, and begged with abundance 
of Earneſtneſs, to have one Glimpſe of her Face; at 
hft, when ſhe came on the other Side of the; Bird. Cage 
Walk, to the Houſe ſhe was going into, ſhe qprned a- 
bout, and pulling off her Maſk ; Well, Sir, Taid ſhe, 5 I 
What is it that you would have of me? The Man at the 1 
firſt Sight of her Face, drew back, and lifted up his - = 
Hands, Oh ! nathing Madam; nothing, cried he. I can” Lit 
pt ſay, ſaid my Lady, But 7 Tike your Sincerity, though I = 
hate your Manners. ee | F = 
Admiral Chatillon being on a Holiday gone to hear 
Maſs in the Dominican ,Frit#s Chapel, a poor Fellow 
begged his Charity, juſt as he was moſt intent upon his 
Devotions. He felt in his Pocket, and gave him ſeve- 
ral Pieces of Gold, without cgunting them, or minding 
what they were. This conſiderable Alms ſo dazzled the 
Bego@P's Eyes, that he was amazed at it. As M. Cha- 
zillon was going out of the Church-Door, where the 
oor Man waited for him; Sir, ſaid he, ſhewing him 
hat he had given him, I cannot tell whether you in- 
ended to give me ſo large a Sum if, not, I am very 
ready to return it. The Admiral wondering at the ho- 
neſty of the Man, ſaid, 7 did not, indeed, honeft Man, 
ws to have given you ſo much, but ſince you have be 
K  Generefity . 


4 4 fo WH —_ = 


— 
—— 


928 6 


A Gentlenff#n was ſaying one Day at the Tilt. 
Coffee-houſb, when it rained exceſſive hard, that it 
him in Mind of the General Deluge. Zoans, Sir, ays 

an old Campaigner that ſtood by, who is that? I have 


- fugſt to Court, he happened to ftand n 


* ** 
Generofity to offer to retura it, I auill Lawe the Geuergſiy 
10 defire you in keep it, and there are five Pieces mare fy 

1. | - , gs 
yard 
ut 


heard of all the Generals in Europe but him. | 
When the Duke of Ormond was young, and came 


urt,. | my Lady Dor: 
cheſter, one Evening in the Drawing-Room, who bein 


but little upon the reſerye on moſt Occaſions, let a Fare 


upon which, he looked her full in the Face and laughed. 
What is the Matter, my Lord? ſaid ſhe: Oh! I heard 


it, Madam, ſaid the Duke. : ou will make a fine Ceur. 


tier, — ſaid ſhe, , you 
this Place. | 5 
An Old and a Yong Gentleman courted a young 
Lady, and both met at her Houſe together; the young 


every Thing you hear i 


one being much troubled at the fight of his Rival, ſaid 
_ mocking, Pray, Sir, how old are you? To which the old 
Man artfwered, It is hard for me to tell you exatth m 
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ee, but 1 am very certain, that an Aſs of twenty is ola 
dan a Man of forty. n 
Dr. Heylen, a noted Author, eſpecially for his Co/me- 


o 


gente, happening one Day to loſes his Way going i 


ford, in the Foreſt of Wh:chwood, being then attend- 


ed by one\of his Brother's Men, he earneſtly intreat 
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Ts As the King of Fran 


del him to lead the Way; 
Jiu not know it, How, fad the Fellow, chat is a 
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t the Doctor telling him he 


Rrange, that you. who haveWade a Book of the hal 
14 6; cannot find the N. 75 out of this little Mood. 
ce was paſſing over the Panini 


at Paris, on a Winter's Day, he ſaw a Caſcoon veilſſthin 
ly clad, locking into the Water; and riding up to hin 


aſked him, if he was not cold? Upon which the Gg 
anſwered, No, ant pleaſe your Majeſiy; and if you'd dv 


8 ; Ido, you would not he coli neither. Hoa is that, ;fays be 


. Gaſcoon. 3 


. * 


King? My abtar all your Cloaths at once, replied a 
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A nes Fellow, who fancy'd himſelf a Poet, 
aſked Nat Lee, if it was not eaſy to write like a Mad- 
man-as he did? | No, anſwered Nat, but it is eaſy 70 aurite 3 
like a Fool as you do. | 

A Gentleman in the beginning of the-rebellions Die 5 
as he lay on his Death- bed, was aſked how he would be 
buried? He anſwered, With my Face downward, for 
avithin a while this England vill be turned 22 ide dxwn, 
and then I ſhall lie right. | 

The late Sir Godfrey Keller had always a great Con- 


tempt, I will not pretend to ſay how juſtly, tor Fervais 


the Painter; and being one Day about twenty Miles 
from e one of his N told him at Dinner, 
That there was Mr. Ferwais come that Day into the 
ſame Town with a Coach and Four, &, ſaid Sir God- 
frey, if his Horſes draw no better than bimfelfs #bey will 
never carry him to Town again. 
An Engliſ Gentleman aſked Sir Richard Steel, * 
was an Fiſpman, what was the Reaſon his Country was 
ſo remarkable for blundering, and making Bulls? Faith! 
ſays the Knight, I Believe there is fomething in the Air , 
Ireland; and I dare ſay, if an N Was 8 
there, he eweuld do the Same. 7 
An Iriſh Lawyer of the Temple, going to Die 


left theſe Directions in his Key ele Gene to the EIS 


phant and Caſtle, avhere you ſcall find me; am i, v 


cannot read this, carry it to be Stationer 45 and be wal 
read it fer you. 


In Naples, a City in Traly, there happened] in a rents. . 
Siege it endured, that the Governour made a ſevere Or- + | 


der, That every Man ſhould be put to Death, being abobe 


fuch an Age, that did not dear a Sword.” Not long after, 


as he was riding through the Street, to ſee how Well his 


Order was put in Execution, he efpied a Gentleman I 5 
without one, and commanded him to be brought before 


# 


him: The Order was read, and he condemned to die 
the Death appointed, which was to be hanged on the 


next Sign-Poſt, The Gentleman, after he had pleaded 


y; but that the next Gentleman that pal- 
FF 2 


ſeveral Things in his own behalf, which availed no- 5 25 
— 4 deſired the Favour that he might not die ſo 5 
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ſed, might run him through with his Sword. The Re. 
queſt being reaſonable, was granted, and the Executi. 
on delayed upon thoſe Terms. It happened that 2 
young Gallant was coming from a Gaming-houſe, who 
having loſt all, even ſo much as the Blade of his Sword, 
which was good Merchandize at that Time, did not 
dare, in regard to the ſevere Order, to go home, unti 
a wooden one was fitted to the Handle. This Gentle. 
man was ſtopt, and the dying Man's Caſe laid open; 
but this ingenious Perſon, knowing his own Inſufficien. 
cy, What, ſaid he, muſt I be a common Eæecutioner? Muf 

. flain my Hands in Blood without pajjion, and be a reproach 

vo all Men? But this Argument would not do, kill him 

he muft : Then putting off his Cloak, he began a Pray. 
er to this effect: Thou who ſeeft all our Tranſgreſſions her 
below, judge, I pray thee, and vindicate the Cauſe of thoſe 
that juffer wrong ; in eſpecial Manner, grant that if this 

Man here ought not to die, this Sword may be turned int 

Mood. Then drawing it forth, it appeared to be Wood; 

and the dying Gentleman was immediately releaſed with 

- abundance of Joy. 'The wooden Sword was carried with 

great Solemnity, and hung up in the Cathedral Church, 

as a proper Link to the Chain of Popiſh Miracles. 

A Lady who had generally pretty many Intrigues 
upon her Hands, not liking her Brother's extravagant 
Paſſion for Play, aſked him, When he deſigned to leave 

off Gaming? When you ceaſe Loving, ſaid he. Then, re- 

plied the Lady, you are like to continue a Gameſier as long 
„ , ee... | I | 

A little daſtardly half-witted Squire, being once ſur- 

prized by his Rival in his Miſtreſs's Chamber, of whom 

* was ſorely afraid, deſired, for God's Sake, to be con- 
cealed; but there being no Cloſet or Bed in the Room, 
. nor, indeed, any Place proper to hold him, but an . 
dian Cheſt. the Lady put her Cloaths in, they locked 
him in there. His Man being in the ſame Danger with 
himſelf, ſaid, Rather than fail, he would creep under 
the Maid's Petticoats: Oh, you filly Dog, ſays. his Mal- 
ter, that is the commoneſt Place in the Houſe. 
As rich Farmer's Son, who had been bred at the Uni- 
verſity, coming Home to viſit his Father and Mother, 


and 
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and being one Night at Supper with them on a Corfle of. 5 | 
Fowls, he told them, that by Logic and Arithmetic, he 
could prove thoſe two Fowls to be three. «Well, let us 


hear, {aid the old Man. Why, this, cried the Scholar, 
is one, and this, continued he, is #wo; two and one, 
you know, make three. Since you have made it out ſo well, 
anſwered the old Man, your Mother ſhall haue the firſt 
Fowl, I wvill have the ſecond, and the third you may take 


yourſelf for your great Learning. : 


A great Officer in France being in Danger of loſing 


his Place; his Wife, by her Suit, made his Peace: 
Whereupon, a pleaſant Fellow ſaid, that the Officer 
had been cruſhed, but that he ſaved himſelf upon his 
Horns. NY OO ws iy | | 
A yung Fellow, who fancied himſelf a good Player, 
reſolved to take to the Stage; and having offered his 
Service to the Proprietor of Covent-Garden-Houſe, was 


deſired to ſpeak ſome Lines of a Tragedy by Way of Pro- 
bation, before the great Mr. Quin. While he was tear- 
ing away his Tragedy Speech, a Dog, who belonged to 


ſome of the Company, ſet up a howling, which drown- 

ed the Voice of the Actor: Hereupon Mr. Quin alked. 

whoſe Dog it was? and being anſwered: He is a Dog of 

EE by Jove, ſays he, and then turned away on 
is Heel. 


any Parts in Comedy? The former anſwered, Ves; he 


on that you played Cain, ſays Quin, for Iam certain gan 
murdered Abel. 5 WV . OT CITIES 


them ready made. 


A Lady who had married a Gentleman that was à to- 
lerable Poet, one Day ſitting alone with him, ſhe ſaid, 
Come, my Dear, you write upon other People, prithee 

1 fe | 3 f write 


Another came alſo to offer himſelf, whoſe Talent lay 
in 8 N and having given a Specimen of his Capaci- 
ty to the ſaid Mr. Quin, he aſked if he had ever played 


had played Abel in the Alchymiſt. Jam rather of Opini- 


Two very honeſt Gentlemen who dealt in Brooms, . 
meeting in the Street, one aſked the other, how the De- 
vil he could afford to underſell him every where as he 
did, when he ſtole the Stuff, and made the Brooms 
himſelf ? Mey, you filly Dog, anſwered the other, I fla 


* 


7 


i [.102-] 
' write ſomething for me; let me ſee what Epitaph you . 
_ B81 will beſtow upon me when I die: Oh, my Dear, repli. Ml © 
i ed he, that is a melancholy Subject, prithee do not in 
think of it: Nay, upon my Life you ſhall, adds ſhe, th 
= come I will begin, - | 2 
1 ER | Here lies Bid : ev 
4 * To which he anſwered, : | a ; W 
1 | | 3 3 ; WI 
3 The old Lord Strang ford taking a Bottle with the co 
3 Parſon of the Pariſh, was commending his own Wine: V 
1 Here, Doctor, ſaid he, I can ſend a Couple of Ho-ho. WW by 
it, hounds to Fra-Fra-France (for his Lordſhip had a great ur 
1 Impediment in his Speech) and have a Ho- ho-hogs. bi 
1 head of Wine for them; What do you ſay to that Doc. ſir 
_ > Why, replied he, I ſay, you have your Wine Dos Wl w. 
= Cheap. | „ OY : B 
* A Welchman and an Engliſhman vapouring one Day at I 
1 the Fruitfulneſs of their Countries, the Engliſpman ſaid Bll V 
1 There was a Cloſe near the Town where he was born, Wl th 
3 Which was ſo very fertile, that if a Kiboo was thrown in ve 
1 over Night, it would be fo covered with Graſs, that it J. 
=. would be difficult to find it the next Day. Splut, ſays 
1 the Welchman, what's tbat? There's a Cloſe where hu in 
_ evas born, wwhere you may put your Horſe in over Night, au th 
= rot be able to find him next Morning. ore ſa 
—_ One who had formerly been rich, but had ſquander'd MW 4 
_— away his Eſtate, and left himſelf no Furniture in the «/ 
Ef Houſe but a ſorry. Bed, a little Table, a few broken MI 
= Chairs, and ſome other odd Things, ſeeing a Parcel of ſe 
= Thieves breaking into his Houſe in the Night, cried i o. 
= out to them, Are not you a damn'd Pack of Fools, to thini CC 
IF =P to find any Thing here in the Dark, where I can find to- i 
=. wy by Day-Light. _ | | 46. 4 
. 8 King Charles II. being in Company with the Lon w 
' 8 Noc heſter, and others of the Nobility, who had been ne 
= drinking the beſt Part of the Night, A//igrew came in. le 
{I | Now, ſays the King, we ſhall hear of our Faults: , 7: 
1 Faith, ſays Killigrew, I do not love to trouble my Hef 
"= wth that which all the Town talks . 8 
1 lll. R] 
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A Gentleman coming into a Choir, where the Mu- 
fic was none of the beſt in the World, hearing them ſing- 
ing, Have Mercy upon us, miſerable Sinners. Ay, lays he, 
they might very well have ſaid, Have Mercy upon us mi- 
ſerable Singers. | | p 

When Sir Nicholas Bacon, Lord Keeper, was alive, 
every Room in Gorhambury was ſerved with a Pipe of 
Water from the Ponds, diitant about a Mile. off ;. in the 
Life-time of Mr, Anthony Bacon, the Water ceaſed ; after 
whoſe Death, his Lordſhip coming to the Inheritance, 
could not recover the Water without infinite Charge : 
When he was Lord Chancellor, he built Verulam Houſe 
by the Pond Side, for a Place of Privacy, when called 


upon to diſpatch Buſineſs, and being aſked, Why he 


built that Houſe there? His Lordſhip anſwered, That 


ſince he could not carry the Water to his Houſe, he 


would carry his Houſe to the Water. 5 | 
' A Gentleman meeting a Countryman, ſays, My Friend 
I hould know thee. Ves, ſays he, I am one of your 
Worſhip's Tenants, my Name is 7:m. Heydon. O, Hays 
the Gentleman, I remember there were two Brothers of 
you, and one is dead; which is he that is alive? 7 zs 
Ian't pleaſe your Worſhip, replies the Countryman. 
An arch Fellow being one Day a little in Liquor, fell 
into a Ditch near London, and as he was ſtanding with 
the Filth almoſt up to his Chin, one of his Companions 


ry 


ſaid, You have made yourſelf in a fine Pickle now , 


1 


ay, replied he, ſhaking his Ears, I have done what. none 
of you dare do. TEST 


A Dutch Maiden Lady being very much indiſpoſed, 5 


ſent for a Phyſician. A Boor Servant being over curi- 


ous, ſtood upon the Liſten to hear his Miſtreſs's Diſ- 
courſe to the Doctor. The Lady began with telling him 
ihe was much troubled with the Choſe; but accidental 

as ſhe was ſpeaking, let a little Wind ſip backwards, 


which the Doctor hearing, told her it was worth a Gui- 


nea. Upon which the Servant burſting into the Room, 
let a ſwinging Fart, crying out, F that's worth one Gui- 
nea, here's one worth Twenty. 785 vie" 


A pretty Maid having her Valentine pinned to her 
Sleeve, a Gentleman aſked her if her Sleeve was 1 ve, 
oy Er Wa 8 e ET rw en SS 
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lett? Yes, ſaid ſhe, it 7s to be let alone; but my Petiicoat 
are to be taken up when I have a fit Opportunity, and lil 
my Company. Ty | | 
Tom Durfey of merry Memory, was (if not one of the 
beſt Poets) an excellent Lyrick, and greater Oeconomit 
than any Son of Pindar : Honeſt Tom loved a little Equi. 
page, but as his Poſſeſſions were not very large, Ma. 
nagement was neceſſary to ſupport it; therefore it wa; 
an eſtabliſhed Rule with him, that his Footman grey 
into Diſgrace as his Livery loſt its Beauty: Accord. 
ingly, nothing was ſo great a Recommendation to his 
Service, as the Candidate's. appearing in a freſh and fine 
one. The ſecond Day after his receiving ſuch a one into 


his Pay, he went to the Earl of Dor/et his Patron, when, 
Juſt as he entered the Hall, he turns to his Man, Fack, 


you will live well here, this is the beſt Houſe in Fug. 
land for Hoſpitality, and a good Table; you Raſcal, 
you muſt eat for to Day and to Morrow. Yes, Sir, re- 
pPlwGwuies Jacł, ſo I will, and for Yeſterday and the Day be- 
ES. = 4 | 
A4 Countryman of merry Diſpoſition, being inclined 
do joke with one of his Neighbours ; Hodge, ſays he, 
oa many Cuckolds do you think there are in our Town, ex- 
cepting yourſelf ?. Excepting myſelf! What db you mean by 
that quoth Hodge. Nay don't be angry, ſays the other, 
Hoa many are there then including yourſelf. >= 

A Gentleman coming to an Inn in Smuzbfield, and ſee- 
ing the Oſtler expert and tractable about the Horſes, ak- 
ed, How Jong he had lived there, and what Country- 
man he was? %% Yerkſhire, ſaid the Fellow, an ha 

lived here fixteen Years. I wonder, replied the Gentle- 
man, that in ſo long a Time, fo clever a Man as you ſeen 
to be, have not come to be Maſter of the Inn yourſelf. £4, 
anſwered the Offler, but Malter is Yerkſhire oo 
One being aſked, Why he had inveighed againſt Wo- 

men ſo 580 ſeeing ſo many Authors had written ſo 
largely in their Praiſe ? Why truly, ſays he, they æurote 


only what Women ought to be; but T ſay, what indeed they. 


are. ; 


A Hoch Vicar being to read the Curſes, as the Cuſtom 


is, upon 4/6-Wedneſday, and the People to ſay mer, 


turning 
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turning over the Leaf, .and finding them to be many, 
ſaid, Dearly beloved Brethren, I am to read here a great 


many Curſes to you, but becauſe I am loth to trouble 


myſelf and your Patience, I will end them all in one: 
The Curſe of God light upon you All. Amen. 


An Viſiman on board a Man of War, was deſired by | 
his Mefs-mate to go down and fetch a Can of Small 


Beer; Teague, knowing that Preparations were making 
to ſail, abſolutely refuſed. Arrah ! by my Soul, ſays he, 
and jo while I am gone into the Cellar, the Ship goes and 


Leas me behind. = 


Mr. Serjeant G----d----r, being lame of one Leg, and 


pleading before the late Judge Forte/cue,. who had little 
or no Noſe, the Judge told \ he was afraid he had 
but a lame Cauſe of it: O, my Lord, ſays the Serjeant, 
bade but Patience, and I dare engage to prove every Thing 
as plain as the Noſe in your FacdPwGmue. 

An old Lady beholding herſelf in a Looking-Glaſs, 
and ſpying the Wrinkles in her Face, threw down the 
Glaſs in rl Sean ſaying, Ii was flrange to ſee the Di ſte- 
rence of Glaſſes ; for, ſays ſhe, I have not looked in a 


true one theſe Seven Years. 


A topping Meal-man in Smithfield, who had a very. 


handſome Wife, that was mightily: given to kiſſing in 
his Abſence, one Day having taken his Leave of her 
to go to St. Alban's to buy Corn, he retutned back {hav- 
ing forgot ſomething) in an Hour or two after he ſet out; 
an Apothecary of the Neighbourhood, who was in Bed 


with the Meal-man's Wife, hearing the Huſband's Voice, 
whipt out of Bed, and hid himſelf, but left his Breeches 


behind him upon the Bed. The Meal-man coming up, 
ſeized upon them, and found ſome Gold in one Fob, 
and a Watch in the other, both which he took out, and 
went his Way, but as he paſſed through his own Shop 


he ſwore and curſed, and was in a terrible Fury, but 


named no Body; ſome Neighbours hearing him, aſked 
him what was the Matter: Why, truly, ſays he, a 


damned Dog has pilſed in my Entry, and ij, Ieould catch 


lim I would beat him till he funk again. e 
A young Recruit, boaſting of his Bravery in a Coun- 


— 


try Village, and telling the People what mighty * > 
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he would do; an old experienced Soldier, willing to 
his Valour, took Occaſion to quarrel with * 
ter many high Words, bid the Braggadocio clap hi 
Hand to his Sword, No, no, not at your Command, truh, 
' ſays the Bravo, you are no Captain o, mine. ; 
be Lord Co--.-- being at a Maſquerade, in a Cock. 
Habit, another Perſon in a Domino, defired he woul( 


being the beſt looking Calf in Company, I muſt cut the 
Maat from your Carcaſe. | 1 

A Man was ſued for the Value of a Horſe, which he 
-hired of his Neighbour, and by his Careleſſneſs had (uf. 
fered to ſtray into a Foreſt, and be devoured by Wolves 
After Evidence was heard in F avour of the Plaintiff, the 
Defendant was aſked whether he did not allow that the 
_ "Horſe was a very good one. I think he was, replied he, 
for the Wolves did not leave one Bit of him. 


Peter Walters being one Day a little fevere on a Gen. 


tleman who did not want Wit, was aſked by him, hoy 
the D. -A he came to be fo witty, and where he goti 
all ?----Why, ſays Peter, I am ſure Nature never gan 
me any; but you muſt know, I have lately bought 
good many Eſtates of Men of Wit, and they always gait 
me their Wit into the Bargain. 25 
A Man being aſked what the Church of Rome wu 
like? anſwered that he thought her as much like hi 
Wife as any thing. Why ſo, ſays the other? Becauſe, ſa 
2 ſhe commands when ſhe pleaſes, without Regard of 
od or Man; and then curſes all the Family to Hell, 
they =o not preſent Obedience, TE 
A Citizen of London (by Trade an Apothecary) bein 
married; ſome Time after his Wife aſked him for te 
Pounds to buy her ſome Trinkets, which he immed 
ately gave her, being. an excellent Woman, a gool 
Houſewife, and they both living lovingly together ; in 
leſs than a Month after ſhe came to him for ten Pound 


* 
* 


more; he went forthwith to his Bag and fetched it fat 
her, and at putting it into her Hands, ſmilingly ſaid, 
Man I find muſt pay pretty dear for a little of that --- 
To which ſhe immediately made this Repartee, Sir, u 
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A Man n to his Friend, that his Wife's 
Prunkenneſs and: ill Conduct had almoſt ruined him, 
concluded, as the Vulgar uſually do ; and for Good-- 
neſs ſake, what is to be ſaid for it? Nothing that I , 
of, fays his Friend, can be ſaid for it, but much againſt it. 
An Under Sheriff in Suſſex, being to attend a Male- 
factor to Execution on a Friday, went to him on the 
Wedneſday before, to aſk the following Fayour : My good 

Friend, ſays the Sheriff, you know 1 have Orders to ſee 
you executed next Friday; now it ſo falls out, that I 
have Buſineſs of the utmoſt Importance to do at London 
hh on that Day, and as you muſt die ſo ſoon, one Day's 
Difference can make no Odds; you know I have been 
very kind to you during your Gonfinement, and I ſhould 
take it as a particular Favour, if you will be hanged'on 
Thurſdaæy Morning. To which the Priſoner replied, It is 
very true, you have been very kind to me, for which I 
return you my hearty Thanks, and am very ſorry I can- 
not oblige you in this Particular; for it alſo ſo falls out 
with me, that I have ſome Buſineſs of great Importance 

to do on Friday Morning; but, Mr. Sheriff, to-ſhew 
you that I am not an ungrateful Man, ſuppoſe we put 
off this ſaid Hanging till Monday Morning: If you like 
— Mr. Sheriff, I will oblige you in it with all my 
Heart. | er a E 
A Countryman near Oxford, was ſaying, that he had 
been bargaining with two Women for ſome Commodi- 
ties; but, ſays he, I found them both to be cheating 
Whores, impudent Whores, and ſcolding Whores. Well; 
Neighbour, ſays one of them, now you talk ſo much of 
Whores, does your Daughter go to Abington Market to. - 
morrow, or nos IE! | he 

A briſk mettled Lady, being indicted for High Tre 
ſon againſt the Perſon of the late King Fames, was ac- - 
quitted, there appearing nothing material againſt her. As 
ſhe was going out of the Court, ſhe nuittered extremely, 
and made ſome ſmart Reflections upon the Lord Chief 
Juſtice Feferies, before whom ſhe was tried. You Wo- 
man, ſays my Lord, what is that you ſay ? My Lord, 
ſays ſhe, I have had hard Meaſure to be accuſed of fuch. 
a horrid Crime, and expoſed, when I was altogether - 
NED e innocent 
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Oh ! my Friend, ſays one of 85 Companions, i; 


EF. ro8: ] 

innocent of the Matter. Go, go, ſays Fefzries, and 
prate ſo to your Huſband when you come home. Vr 
are miſtaken, Sir, ſays ſhe, I dare as little prate to my 
Huſband, as you dare prate to your Wife. 8 

An honeſt Huſbandman, going from the Village he 
lived in, to the next Town, his Wife deſired him to buy 
her a Pair of Shoes, which he did, and gave her at his 
Return. The good Woman had a Gallant with whom 
ſhe uſed to amuſe herſelf, in her Huſband's Abſence; and 


one Day forgetting to faſten the Door, the good Man 


furprized them, when together on the Bed. Upon this 


* very calmly calls out, So! % If you always £0 on 


at this Rate, the Shoes will laſt a good while. 

One aſked a Scullion of a. Kitchen, (who was very 
witty) How he came to have ſo much Wit, he anſwered, 
Why where ſhould Wit be, not in the Scull. 

Sir Thowgs More, on the Day: he was beheaded, had 
a Barber ſent to him, becauſe his Hair was long; which 
it was thought would make him more commilerated by 


the People. The Barber aſked him, Whether he would 
be trimmed ? In good Faith, honeft Fellow, ſaid Sir 
Thomas, the King and I have a Suit for my Head; and 
till the Title be cleared, I will beſtow no Coſt on it. 
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fich is as powerful as that of 
wery Stones about you. 
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| beer 170 an Officer Fg was in one of the Herts 
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A poor Woman in the Country, ſent her Son to a 
Gentleman s Houſe, upon ſome Errand or other: The 
loitering Lad ftaid ſomewhat-too long, looking upon a 
Dog in the Wheel that turned the Spit ; ſo that when 
he come Home, his Mother beat him ſoundly : Execu- 
tion ended, the Boy teld her, If ſhe had been there, 
ſhe would have ſtaid- as lon 7 he; and ſhe demanding 
the Reaſon, he ſaid, Oh, Mother, it would hade done you 


good to have ſeen how daintily a Deg coy Wheel Mun Roaft 


Meat. 

Some Gentlemen being at Tren together, for want 
of better Diverſion, onè propoſed Play, but ſaid ano- 
ther of the Company I have fourteen good Reaſons a- 
gainſt Gaming. What are thoſe, ſaid another? In the 
firſt Place, anſwered he, I hade no Money: Oh, ſaid the 
firſt, if you had four Hundred Reaſons, you need not 
name another. 

Several Prefs Gangs infeſting the Streets of the City 
and Suburbs, one of which giving Umbrage to a mer- 
ry Punſter, Who had 2 gered from a Tavern, into 
the Middle of them: He faid pleaſantly enough, G 
1 his Majeſty's. a? ! Bur, as to [the Supporters, they 
are Beaſts. 

A e Parson that was double 4ili nt, would 
catechiſe Forenoon and Afternoon; his xpreſſion in 


the Forenioon \ was this, So much for Men and Boys: In 


the Afternoon, I intend briefly to run over the old. 
Women. and have one touch with the Maids. - i 
Old Johnſon the Pla G3 who was not only a very » 
good Fong but a goo . of Painting, and'remark- ' 
able for making N kes, was ſhewn a Picture, 
done by a very indifferent Hand, but much commend- 
ed,” and aſked his Opinion of, Why truly, faid he, the 
ainter is a ver . Bern — 8 and obſerves the Lord's 


Oemmandme nd. do you mean by that, Mr. 
Johnſam ? Said one * by. Why, I'think, an- 


Hwered he, chat he hath not made to himſelf 2he Likene/s 


of any Thing that is in Heauen above, or that is in the 
\Farth- beneath, or that i ts in the Water under the Earth... | 
When the Forces were going to land near Cadiz, in 


moſt 
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moſt Boats, encouraged the Men to row- away, and he 
wou'd give them a good Reward ; which had ſuch an 
Effect, that they came one of the very firſt to Shore, 
An 1: Fellow, who was one of the Boat's Crew, com- 
ing to the Officer, ſaid, Be my Shout, Sir, we are firſt at 
laſt, tho aue were behind before. 2022 | 
An idle young Lad being lounging about in the 
Kitchen, in a Gentleman's Houſe, one Sunday Morning, 
When all the Family were at Church, but the Cook. 
Maid and a Groom, who had a Mind to be about a 
little Buſineſs by themſelves ; the Wench aſked him why 
He did not go to Church as the reſt of the Family did ? 
The Boy ſaid, he never was at Church in his Lite, and 
did not know what to do when he came there, and 
beſides knew no body there. O, ſaid ſhe, you are to 
do nothing yourſelf, but mind what other People do and 
Tay; and as for Acquaintance there, you'll find enough, 
.and thoſe that have the moſt Buſineſs there. You know 
Mr. Johnſon, ſaid ſhe, the Parſon ; yes, very well, an- 
ſwered the Boy: And Mr. Adams the Clerk, ſaid ſhe: 
Ay, to be ſure, replied the Boy; what, will they be 
there? Well, they're very civil People, I ſhall come 


to no Harm in their Company; and ſo away he march- 


ed. But in leſs than Half an Hour, the Boy came 
running home again in a terrible Fright : Why, what' 
the Matter, Tom, cry'd the Cook-Maid, is Church done 
already? Nay, ſaid the Boy, I know not whether or no 
the Church be done, but I am ſure there's a great deal 
of Miſchief done by this Time. How ſo ? ſaid the Maid. 

| It's all owing to that Rogue Adams, ſaid the Boy, I 
ſhall never have a good Opinion of him again, as long 
as I live, , Mr. Johnſon and he have had a lamentable 
Battle; Mr. Johnſon got up into a Place and ſpoke very 
mildly and very civilly, I thought, to Mr. Adams, and 
to be ſure he gave him two Words for one, and I don't 
know how many People joined with him; then Mr. 


Jobinſon ſpoke again to pacify them, but Adams and all 


his Gang were immediately at him again, and fo they 


went on for a long Time, no Body taking poor Mr. 
Jobnſon's Part; however he talked ſo, that he made 


2 
4 


* 


* ſuppoſe, 


them quiet for a good while 3, but, upon one Word, J 


nn 
ſuppoſe, chat was taken amiſs, up ſtarted Adams, and 
called for two Staves at once, and then all the People 
fell into ſuch a Ha- lo- bo- loo, that I ran out of the 
Church, and I wiſh they have not killed poor Mr. John- 
In a certain Village of Normandy, a poor Country 
Man had killed a Hog, and 5 the Cuſtom there 
for the Neighbours on ſuch Occaſſons to ſend ſome 
Parts of it to one another; this poor Man had received 
ſo many Obligations in that Kind, that if he had ſent 
abroad all the Pieces of his Hog, he could not have 
preſented half thoſe to whom he was beholden; ſo he 
deſir d the Advice of a Friend what to do, Who adviſed 
him to hang his Pig ſo at his Chamber-window, that it 
might ſeem to be eaſily taken by Thieves, and the 
next Morning to give out, that it was ſtolen; which 
would certainly prevent their Expectation of any Preſent 
from him. He lik'd the Advice, and accordingly hung 
out his Hog where it might eaſily be taken : He that 
gave him the Advice, failed not to come in the Night 
and take it away. The next Morning miſſing his Pig, 
he could not forbear curſing the Invention of his Neigh- 
bour, which he had approv'd the Night before. 'The 
firſt he met was the ſame Neighbour, to whom he ſazd 
preſently, Oh, Neighbour, my Pig is flol*n. Good, ſays 
ke, ſo. you augbt to ſay. Ah, but, ſaid t' other, I am in 
good earneſt, it is really taken from me. Very abell, quoth 
-kis Neighbour, maintain it always thus, aud all. the 
Warld auill believe you: Then he began paſſionately to 


fwear and deny that he mocked, but the more he ſwore, 


the other told him, he a&ed his Part the betten; and that 
was all he had for his Hog. | 


* 


A Country Squire aſſ d a merry Andrew, why he 


play d the Fool? For the ſame Reaſon, ſays he, as o + 


do; out of Want : You do it for want of Wit, I for want 
A Taylor, that was ever accuſtomed to ſteal ſome of 
the Cloth his Cuſtomers bought, when he came one Day 
to make: himſelf a Suit, ole half a Yard : His Wife 
perceiving it, aſked the Reaſon ? Oh; ſaid he, tit to keep 
my Hands in uſe, un Tame [ ſhould forget it. 8 
ee 2 | e 
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The famous Captain Firzparrich, who married 'Sauii 
Weflern's Niece, and was reckoned an excellent pk 
at making Bulls, was walking one Day, with two or 
three Ladies, a little Way out of Vs. Chefer, with his 
Fat under his Arm; the Wind blowing very hard, one 
of the Ladies ſaid; I awvonder,, Captain, you will be fo 

ceremonicus to walk bare-headed in ſuch boifterous Weather, 
pray, Sir, put ou your Hat. By my Shoul, dear Madan, 
anſwered the Captain, have been after trying two or 
three Times already, and the Wind is fo high, that I can't 
2 my Hat upon my Head any longer than 'tis under my 
Two Women were chattering together, ſays one, 
My Daughter has not laid her Eyes together this four 
Nights: You Fool, ſays the other, How ſhould the ? 
Does not her Noſe ſtand between? 
Two Serving-men difcourſing over a Pot of Ale of 
their Maſter's Hoſpitality; one ſaid, My Maſter kepta 

very noble Chriſimas this Year. So did my Maſter, quoth 
the other; for he kill'd an Ox every Day. 7%, ſaid 
the firſt, My Mafter kill d an Ox and a hal. 
A certain Preacher having changed his Religion for 
a good Benefice, was much blamed by ſome of his 
Friends for deſerting them. To excuſe himſelf, he 
gaſſured them he ſhould never have done it, but for ſeven 
. Reaſons, Being aſked what they were? he anſwered, 
.  A:Genfleman requeſted a Thing of an unchaſte Wo- 
man, No, ſays I had I a Hundred, you ſhould have 
none of em. Well, ſaid he, I know the Time when 
vou had but one Thing, and yet would let a Friend uſe it. 

A forward young Girl having been debauch'd by a 
Gentleman, the Wench's Father went to learn of a 


Council, whether an Action would not lye from his 
Daughter againſt the Seducer; the Barriſter bid his Cli- 


ent go home, and take better Care of the reſt of his 
Children; for that he believed there had been already 10 
much Action betabeen tbenmn. 
A A Hypocrite is odious, ſays one, to God and Man; 
God hates him, becauſe he zs not avbat he frems ; Man 
hates him, becauſe he,/cems what be it not, ry _ 
E444 22 5 2 + A Noble: 
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A "Nokdanan, upon - the Complaint of his Servant, | | 
laid a Citizen by the Heels, thi thinking: to bend him to 
his Servant's Bow; but the Fellow Wang ſtubborn, the 
Servant came to His Lord; and told him, Your Lord- 
ſhip, I know, has gone as far as you well may, but it 
works not, for the Fellow is more perverſe than before: 
Said my Lord, Let's forget him a while, and then he will 
remember himſelf. 

A Man of Quality i in the Country; 5 whols' Wife had 
not the beſt Reputation in the World, and whoſe Chil- 
dren had been very ſhort-liv*d,' looking earneſtly one 
Day upon a Peaſant "fitting at hid own Door, with five 
or {ix luſty Boys about him. Prithee, honeſt "Fellow, ſaid 
my Lord, how do you Poor Folks do to get fo many brave 
Children, av J, avho ani rich, and able to maintain them 
handſomely, can get none that will live ? W hy, an't pleaſe « 
your Lord/vip, anſwered the Bumpkin, doe m—_ Folks d nn 
take Pains to get them ourſel ven. > 14.19 3 

Two Liſemen having travelled on Fe oot from! Cheſter 

to Barnet, were confoundedly tired and fatigued” With 
| their B ; and the more ſo, when they were told 
for they had ſtill about ten Miles to London, By my Shoul 
as ard St. Patrick, cries one of them, # is Out Ju Miſes 
he a. piece, let's on nvnlk un. 
* A Clergyman, who had led every alatolues Life bye 
d, Town for many Vears, at laſt made Intereſt te 80 
| Chaplain to a Gentleman who was going abroad in a 
o- publick Character; the Envoy told him, he had been 
ive WW throughly informed of his vicious Courſes, yet that 
zen ſhould. be no Qbſtacle to his Preferment, was he net 
. ſtill wanting of one Vice more: The Parſon amazed i 
vail ita Complaint of his Deficiency in Wickedneſs, impa- 
f a tiently defir'd to be informed in what he had fail'd; the 
his W Envoy replied, HzeocrisyY, 10 cover all the. reft. e's | 
li- In a Viſit Queen Elizabeth made to the famous Lord 
his MW Chancellor Bacon, at a ſmall Country-Seat, which he 
4% had built for himſelf before his Preferment; ſhe aſt d 
| him, Hoao it came that he had made bine, % fall a 
an; Honſe? It is not I, Madam, anſwered he, who hae made - 
dan 7 Houſe too finall for 72075 but you e, avho have . 
| od ne too big for my 1 W BR 9s \ 
le: . i L 3 A Book: 
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[ 214 1 
A Book being publiſhed in Queen Elaalril 's Time 


Ran gave her much Offence, ſhe aſk'd Bacon if he could 

find no Treaſon. in it. No, Madam, ſaid he, but Aba. 

dance of Felony, for the Author hath Hole baif his Conceit 
dul of Tacitus. 


A Gentleman in the Rebellious Times, as he Was in 


Wie amber amongſt his Friends making merry, there 


came a Muſquet - Bullet through the Window, and 


glancing againſt a Marble Gbimnoyipire, hit him © 
the en farther Dam age, then fell at his Row 


The Gentleman turning che — Bullet with his Fin. 


gers, Gentlemen, ſaid = thoſe that hau a Mind to flattt 


me, RIEL "that I had a good Head-piece in ny 


gounper Days; but if 1 do wot flatter myſelf, Tt in Flew 


a good Head: piece in my old Age, for it is Muſtet- 
A rich Citizen of London, in his Will, left omedin 


<onſiderable to Chriſt's Hoſpital, but little or nothin 


one of his extravagant Sons. At the Funeral the 


cat Beys were ordered, in Acknowledgement of 0 


great a Gift, to ſing before the Corpſe to the Grave: 


As they march'd — Cbeapfide, this extravagant Son 
led his Mother, who obſerving the Boys make a Reſt, he 
; in 2 his Mouth in ſuch a Manner, that he was heard 


oſt from one End of the Street to the other; and ſtil 


leading his Mother, he continued thus finging, till 2 


[Kinſman came to him, and ſtopping his Mouth, -afk\ 
Rim his Reaſon; for his irreverend and indecent Carriage 


h, Couſin, quoth this Ne'ere-be-good, The Boys ther 


at my Fathers Death fing for ſomething, and won't you le 


"oe 655 fer nothing ? . 


Man very rich, but very filly, was recommendel 


9 8 5 Fr to a Gentleman, as a good Match for his Daughter. M, 


uo, ſaid he, 1-wwould rather have in Man without Mong, 


| than Money without a. Man. 


Dr. Smith, a famous Quack, having made an Ha 
e to the Peaple on a Market-day, in a County 


T own, who regarded their. own more than his Buſineſs; 


he bid his Merry Anyvew get em to come about. his Stage, 
that he might not ſpend his Breath any longer in vain. 
Jack upon this made a hideous Noiſe, Which alarm' d #ht 
285 n who OR about him to. know. what 
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— the Doctor took Occaſion then to tell 
em, that he came there for all their Good, and not 
for Want. Treue, adds Jack, aue have 2 of that at 
Home; beſides, my Maher has an Eſute, but at's neither 
here nor 3 Fe 

Some Perſons talking of a Age Lady chat bad many 
Suitors: Well, ſays one among them, you may talk af 
this great Man, and chat great Man, of this Lord, and 
tother Knight; but I know a Fellow, without a Foot 
of Eſtate, that will carry her before them all, . Pho, 
damme, that's zmpeſfuble, fays another, unleſs 5 mea 
ber Coachmam. „ ö n 
Socrates, was aſk d „Why he Leah 3 W ife 8 8 
ing ? Says he, Why do you ſuffer your Geeſe to gackle? 
Becauſe they lay us Eggs, ſaid the N Well, . 75 
he, and my Wife brings me Children. 528 
| Another Time his Wife-was,-brawling, and 8 | 

2 of Doors ; upon that, ſhe-threw ſome Water: upon 
Ithought, za he, after Thunder we hank! Hae 
pms Rain. * 

When Mrs. firſt ated. Sir 1 * Wildaie. at; 
Drury-Lane Playhouſe, coming off the Stage into the 
Green Room, I believe, ſaid” ſhe, that one Half of the 
fill BY Houſe tale me really for a Man: Te which ſaid Mrs. 

Il 288 Clive, But the other Half, Madam, know to the cane. 
kl Three young conceited Ws, as they thought them - 
ge. ſelres, paſſing along the Road near Oxford, met a grave ; 
bert old Gentleman, with whom they had a Mind to be 
vet rudely merry; Good Morrow, Father Abraham, ſaid: 
one: Good - Morrow, Father Jſaac, ſaid the. next: 
ded Good-Morrow, Father Jacob, cryid./the. laſt. I am 
No i neither Abraham, Iſaac, ner Jacob, reply'd che d 
mM Gentleman, Bt Saul, the Son, Kiſh, who bent out t 
el bis Father's Ales, and lo] here Dhawe found them. 

In a great Storm at Sea When all expected to be caſt 
away, they went all to Prayers. While they were at 
their Devotion, a Boyffalls-a laughing heartihyz the Cap- 
tain aſked him his:Reaſon fort, clperidlly; at that Time? 
Why truly, Sir, ſays the Boy, Ilaugh at that Man's ſiery 
Noſe there; to chin what a Hhiſſing _ Keegy by and 

a by, when i a 8 Water. 
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1416 
A Company of Goſſips that were met to aſſiſt at: 
Woman's Labour, after the Buſineſs was over, fell to 
"chatting together, over a Cup of good Liquor; it be. 
ing about the Middle. of the Night, the Subject of their 
Diſcourſe was the walking of Spirits; which ſome af. 
firmed to have ſeen, and others denied, or at leaſt doubt. 
ed the Appearance of any. At laſt, the Midwife (Whoſe 
Judgment bore a great Sway with the reſt of the Com. 
-pany) delivered her Opinion thus: For my Part J have 
gone up and down all Hours of the Night, and yet 
Fhanks be praiſed, I never. ſaw any Thing worſe than 
 anyſelf,, though o my Conſcience, I think I ſaau the Dewil once. 
- One being at Supper at a Friend's Houſe, it chanced 
there was Mutton and Capers for Supper; he fell intox 
Diſcourſe of Dancing, ſaying, That he loved it better 
than any other kind of Recreation; by and by taking 
Notice of the Capers, which he had never ſeen before, 
he took one upon his Trencher, and cutting it in the 
Middle, put half of it in his Mouth; the Maſter of the 
Houſe obſerving it, ſaid, Sir, it ſeems you love Dancing 
very abell, when you cannot forbear cutting Capers at 
Suppen. S e 
A Man having a wry Noſe, one told him, he kney 
what his Noſe was made on, and what it was not made 
on. © Why, ſays he, how is that? Why, ſaid the other, 
it is not made of Wheat, it is made Mi xx. 
A Toping Fellow was one Night making his Will o- 
ver his Bottle; I will, ſaid he, give fifty Pounds to five 
_ ».. * Taverns, to drink to my Memory, when I am dead; 
namely, Ten Pounds to the Salutation for ' Counters; 
ten Pounds to the Caſtle for Soldiers; ten Pounds to the 
Mie for Parſons; ten Pounds to the. Horns for. Citizens; 


| : . 


- = 9 
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; : r 
and ten Pounds to the Devil for Lawyers. City. 
A Miniſter of State had given poſitive Orders to the r, 


Porter, to deny him to a certain Gaſton, who was ver) 
troubleſome to him: The Gaſcon, however, having 
greaſed the Porter's Fiſt, got in once more. The Mi 
niſter, ſurprized to ſee this Man, notwithſtanding hi 
Orders to the contrary ;-I will turn thee out, ſays he to | 
the Porter, if this: Man ſpeaks above one Word. Is. 
Gaſcon promiſed he would not; then giving him his Peflimm 
n | | e tition 
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117 J 
ion, he only ſaid Sign, which. ſo pleaſed the Minifter 
that he immediately figned it. 
A Fellow had the Picture of the five Senſes ſtolen out 


Hour 


. Pe of Tom's 2 Was 
net by an impudent, broken Apothecary, at the Door, 
yho l with a Requeſt to lend him five Gui- 
neas; Sir, ſaid the Doctor, I am ſurprized that you 
ſhould apply to me for ſuch a Favour who do not know 

ou! Oh, dear Sir, replied the Apothecary, it is for that 


Hing. 1 SIS. 244-6 24 nee 5 
x fooliſh, Woman £oing ber Hen bad (at, her fell 
Time, and did not hatch her. Eggs; deſwed her next 
Neighbour to tell her the Reaſen of it, and withal how 
put them in à Cuckold's Cap: Whereupon ſhe went to 
a Man ſhe knew, to borrow his Hat, not: ſticking to telk 
him the Cauſe of her Requeſt ; whereat being nettled, he: 
beat her ſoundly; notwithſtanding this beating, ſhe went 
o another of her Neighbours, by whom ſhe was blkewiſe 
well ſwaddled; with Which being madded; ſhe tan home 
in a Pet, and ſwore /be ),, haue a Cuctold of ber oa 
before Night, and be beholder to ns B 5436020. -- 
Marcus Liauus, Governor of Tarentum, when Hannibal 
took it, being envious at ſeeing ſo much Honour paid to 
abius Maximus, ſaid one Day in the Senate, that it was 
he, not Fabius Maximus, that cauſed the retaking of the 
City. Fabius ſmiling, ſaid, Indeed yen peak the Truth ;. 
for, had yau-not loft it, I SGi newer have retake it. 
Some Gentlemen being drinking, a Wench came up 
eo attend them; ſhe being not enough, in Anger they ._ 
*W«nocked for more; the Maſter coming up, aſked what 
hey called for? Says they, Muſt we be thus attended, 
ave you no more Whores in the Houſe but this? Ves, 
Sir, ſays he, pray be patient, Iwill ſend my own Wiſe 
* r 50220 nch DEESE ta 
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A Dyer, ; 


Fingers, and holding them over his Head, ſaid, No in. 
A Country Maid riding to Market, her Mare ſtumble 


Je the like before? 
Fellow, and that vas a black ou. 
King Charles II. being prevailed _ by one of hi 


the Baroner rejoined his Company, he feemed to be in: 
great Paſſion, which his Friends taking Notice of, aſk 


the Court, was at length promiſed to be made an Ani 


ia the Manner he had done before, were aſking the Rea 


turvy, ſhewing all for nothing; but ſhe receiving w 


"= 


14181 
0 A Dyer, in a Court of Juſtice, being ordered to hold 
up his Hand that was all black: Take off your Gly 
Friend, ſaid che judge to him. Put on your Spefach, 
*my Lord, anſwered the Dyer. © ©: - © 
A rich Farmer, who had a handſome Woman to hi 
Wife, when he had lent any thing, as Horſe, Can 
Whbeel- barrow, &c. would always tell the Party, I wobl 

not do it to any Body but to you; his Wife, hearing hin 
always in this Tale, ſtanding behind his Back, forks her 


deed, I would not do this Courteſy to any but you. © 
in the Middle of the Market-Place, and threw her topſ. 


Harm by the Fall, ſpeedily got up again, and turnin 
belle to, the laughing People, ſaid, Sire, did you ws. 
ver but one once, ſaid a County 


7 * 9 


Courtiers, to knight a very worthleſs Fellow, and of: 
mean Aſpect; when he was going to lay the Sword upon 
his Shoulder, our new Knight drew back, and hung dom 
his Head, as if out of Countenance. Don't you be 4. 
Rr ſays the King; for it is I have the 'moſi Reaſu 
10 eddi 15 101 

The late Sir Robert 


| Henley, Who was commonly pret- 
ty much in Debt, walking one Day with two or thre 

other Gentlemen in the Park, was accoſted by a Tradeſ 
man, who took him aſide for a Minute or two; and when 


ed him what was the Matter? Why-the Raſcal, ſaid ht, 
has been dunning me for Money I have owed him thek 

ſeven Vears, with as much Impudence as if it was 4 
Isa late Reign, a Captain in the Royal Navy, wh 
: had à Seat in Parliament, and was very zealous again 


ral, upon the firſt Vacancy that ſhould happen. Some 
: of his Friends obſerving, that he did not exert himſel 


ETA fon 


I 
bon of it ; when a Gentleman preſent replied, He flags, 
| fag. 2 vl 5 
; . A WR kneeling once before the King, to have a 
in ſigned by his Majeſty's Hand, and kneeling ſome- 
« What long, being much troubled with the Wind Cholic, 
+ Which rumbled about his Belly till his Poſteriors began 
to cry out ſo loud, that the Houſe ſounded with the Noiſe ; 
at which the King ſmilingly ſaid, I never knew till now, 
that a Serjeant-had Authority to let go a Priſoner, it be- 
ing againſt the Law: An t pleaſe your Majeſly, quoth the 
erjeant, be was a troubleſame Rogue, and crept through 
the Key-hole 3 and Neceſſity has no Law. 5 
Sir Godfrey Kneller, the Painter, and the late Doctor 
Ratcliffe had a Garden in common, but with one Gate; 
which Sir Godfrey upon fome Occaſion ordered to be nail- 
ed up: When the Doctor heard of it, he ſaid, he did 
ot care what Sir Godfrey did to the Gate, ſo he did not 
paint it. 'This being told Sir Godfrey, Well, replied he, 
can take that or any thing but Phyſic, from my good Friend 
Dor Ratchfie. |. * XY 2 
Sir Thomas Gardner being choſen Recorder of London; 
ne ſaid, that Office was the moſt fitting for him of all 
thers ; for no Place in the Kingdom was more full of 
il Weeds. 1 e 
Louis XIII. having one Day found a Louſe on a Mar- 
ſhal of France's Cloaths, had a Mind to banter him a- 
bout it; whereupon the Marſhal ſaid to him, Pray, Sir, 
don't laugh at me for it, leſt, your Majeſty make People 


hen believe, there's nothing but Lice to be gotten in your 

in ajeſty's Service. Ha! „ 
aft. 4 Lawyer's Man aſked him what was the ſtrongeſt 

be oint in Law ? He told him good and ſufficient Miineſ :; 


for which Advice his Man was to pay for his Charges 
that Night: So he purpoſely beſpoke good Chear, and 
left his Man in the Morning to pay his Reckoning; that 
Day it began to rain, and his Maſter called for his Cloak: 
dir, ſays he, I left it behind for the Reckoning. Why, 
pirah, ſays he, were you not to pay it by your laſt A- 


Pit where is your good and ſufficient Witneſs ta carry it ® © 


reement ? True, Sir, I do confeſs it between us two; 


fending an Argument weakly againſt the Emperor 44. 


L120). 
pon which his Maſter really gave him Money to 
deem his 2 Sg 

A certain eman, being very angry with one off 
his Neighbours about ſome rt Which had bee 
told him again, cried out, The Devil take all de 
 Cuckolds, T-wiſh they were all in the River. To which 
his Wife anſwered, O, dear Huſband, bow can you mak 


Juch a With, when you now you cannot ſavim. 
A Philoſox r Naung blamed by a Stander- by for de. 


SAS 


an, replied, What, would you hade me contend with i 
Man who commands thirty Legions of Soldiers. 
A Uſurer had conſtantly two Diſhes brought to li 
Table, but eat of but one; his Man once brought by 
one, and left the other behind : Sirrah, ſays he, when 
is the other Diſh-? Sir, ſays he, it has come ſo often, | 
khought it would have found i way Hather Nn nf 
| Aſſiſtance, 
A Wench: having indified- a | Fellow-for committing 
Rape on her; at his Tryal he pretended himſelf dei 
And when he was: with a great deal of Noiſe -afked- Ty 
Jong he had been fo ? - anſwered Ever fince be commith 
pe. Being aſked the Reaſon, - anſwered, That t 
ra. Screaming and Noiſe ſhe made, had cauſed it; Whid 
the Gitl hearing, immediately told the Court it · was fal 


for ſhe made no Noiſe at all. I r r TaYing B 
de wWas acquitted. He \ 
A Tutor bid -his Pupil come to schocl, bur he Whe 
| all che while 3 after the Exereiſe was dene, home cond Or 
the Tutor, and finding him aſleep, aſked him, Why bot 
Aid . Tru,” * 277 he, | 
ver dreanit en. : * This 
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* HERE liv'd in 1 | as Authors aride | 
fe | 8 In Days of old, a wiſe and worthy Knight; 
1 T 7 Of gentle Manners, and of gen'rous Race, 


— 


- ff Bleſt with much Senſe, more Riches, and 
E ſome Grace. | Io, 2 


Yet led aſtray by Venus ſoft Delights a 


He cou'd not 1 755 Carnal Appetitess 
For long ago, let Prieſts ſay what they cou d, 
Weak, ſinful Laymen were but Fleſh and Blood. 
But in due Time, when ſixty Years were o'er, 
He vow'd to lead that vicious Life no more. 
Whether pure Holineſs inſpir'd his Mind, 
wlll Or Dotage turn'd his Brain, is hard to find? 
MJ But his high Courage prick'd him forth to wed, 
und try the Pleaſures of a lawful Bed. 
This was his nightly Dream, his daily Care, 
And to the Heav'nly Pow'rs his conſtant Pray'r, 
Once, e er he dy'd, to taſte the bliſsful Life 
Of a kind Huſband, and a loving Wife. 
Theſe Thoughts he fortify'd with Reaſon fill, 
(For none want Reaſons to confirm their Will) 
Grave Authors ſay, and witty Poets fing, 
That honeſt Wedlock is ens Thing: 


* 
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PEEP 3 | £42; The 
But Depth of Judgment moſt in him appears, Wo! 
Who wiſely weds in his maturer Years. | A 
Then let him chuſe a Damſel young and fair, Tha 
To bleſs his Age, and bring a e Fleir'; wor 
To ſooth his Cares, and free from Noiſe and Strife, All! 
Conduct him gently to the Verge of Life. Tw 
Let ſinful Batchelors their Woes deplore; His 
Full well they merit all they feel, and more: Abu 
Unaw'd by Precepts, Human or Divine, Tot 
Like Birds and Beaſts promiſcuouſly they join: Her, 
Nor know to make the preſent Blefling laſt, Preſ 
To hope the future, or eſteem the paſt ; At 1 
But vainly boaſt. the Joys they never try'd, Was 
And find divulg'd the Secrets they wou'd hide. T 
'The marry'd Man might bear his Yoke with Eaſe, Mat 
Secure at once himſelf and Heav'n to pleaſe ; And 
And paſs his inoffenſive Hours away, | Wor 
In Bliſs all Night, and Innocence all Day: His 
Tho? Fortune change, his conſtant Spouſe remains, To]! 
Augments his Joys, or mitigates his Pains. But 
But what ſo pure, which envious Tongues will par (As 
Some wicked Wits have libell'd all the f air: V 
With matchleſs Impudence, they ſtile a Wife _ Aro 
The dear-bought Curſe and lawful Plague of Life : Bene 
A Boſom Serpent, a Domeſtick Evil, And 

A Night-Invaſion, and a Mid-day Devil. How 
Let not the Wiſe theſe ſlandrous Words regard, In v 
But curſe the Bones of ev'ry lying Bard. | But 
All other Goods by Fortune's Hand are giv'n, Wit] 

A Wife is the peculiar Gift of Heav'n : And 
Vain Fortune's Favours, never at a ftay, Wil 
Like flitting Shadows, paſs, and glide away ; But 
One ſolid Comfort, our eternal Wife, And 
Abundantly ſupplies us all our Life : | Chu 
This Bleſſing laſts, (if thoſe who try, ſay true} Whe 
As long as Heart can wiſh=— and longer too. T O 
Our Grandfire Adam e'er of Eve poſſeſt, Th. 
Alone, and ev'n in Paradiſe, unbleſt, C 


With mournful Looks the bliſsful Scenes furvey'd, 
And wander'd in the ſolitary Shade : 


22 
* 


Ti 


ate 


| Of. PART: 
Maker ſaw, took pity, and beftow'd 
ee the laſt, the el Reſerve of God. 
A Wife! ah gentle Deities, can ne 
That has a Wife, e'er-feel Adverſity ? -* 
Wou'd Men but follow what the Sex adviſe, 
All things wou'd proſper, all the World grow wiſe, 
"Twas by Rebecca's Aid that Jacob won 
His Father's Blefling from an elder Son : 
Abuſive Naba/ ow d his forfeit Life 
To the wiſe Conduct of a prudent Wife: 
Heroick Judith, as the Scriptures ſhow, | 
preſerv d the Jeaus, and flew th A4fjyrian Foe : 
At Efther's Suit, the Perſecuting Sword 
Was ſheath'd and //-ae/ liv'd to ' bleſs the Lord. 
Theſe weighty Motives January the Sage 
Maturely ponder'd in his riper Age; | 
And charm'd with virtuous Joys and ſober Life, 
Wou'd try that Chriſtian Comfort, call'd a Wife: 


His Friends were ſummon'd, on a Point ſo nice, 


To paſs their Judgment, and to give Advice; 
But fix d before, and well reſoly'd was he, . 
(As Men that aſk Advice are wont to be.) | | 
My Friends, he cry'd, (and caſt a mournful Look 
Around the Room) and ſigh'd before he ſpoke :  - 
Beneath the Weight of threeſcore Years I bend. 
And worn with Cares, am haſtening to my End; 
How I have liv'd, alas you know too well, 
In worldly Follies, which I bluſh to tell ; 
But gracious Heav'n has open'd my Eyes at laft, 
With due Regret I view my Vices paſt, - 
And as the Precept of the Church decrees, - 
Will take a Wife, and live in Holy Eaſe. . 
But ſince by Counſel all things ſnou d be done, 
And many Heads are wiſer ſtill than one 5 
Chuſe you for me, who beſt ſhall be content 
When my Deſire's approv'd by your Conſent. - 
One Caution yet is needful to be told; 
To guide your Choice; This Wife muſt not be old. 
There goes a-Saying, and *twas wiſely: fad, l 
Old Fiſh at Table, 3 young Fleſn in Bert“... - 


\ 
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= 'Soul abhors the taſteleſs; dry Embrace 

Ot a flale Virgin with a Winter Face; 

| In that cold Seaſon Love but treats his Gueſt 

TH With Beanſtraw, and tough Forage, at the belt. 
No crafty Widows ſhall approach my Bed, 

Thoſe are too wiſe: for Batchelors to wed; 

As ſubtle Clerks by many Schools are made, 


i 
| 
1 
N Iuice-marry'd Dames are Miſtreſſes of the Trade: Yet 
1 | But young and tender Virgins, rul'd with Eaſe, _ To 
_—* Me form like Wax, and mould them as we pleaſe. Put 
* Conceive me Sirs, nor take my Senſe amiſs, 901 
1 Tis what concerns my Soul's eternal Bliſs; As 
| Since if I found no Pleaſure in my Spouſe; | 8 
As Fleſh is frail, and who (God help me) knows Anc 
N Then ſhov'd I live in lewd Adultery, Anc 
zZ And fink downright to Satan when I die. To 
| =. Or were I curſt with an unfruitful Bed, Na! 
1 The righteous End were loſt for which I wed, My 
l a To raiſe up Seed t adore the Powers above, Th 
3 And not for Pleaſure only, or for Love. As 
= Think not I dote; tis time to take a Wife, Let 
3 When vig rous Blood forbids a chaſter Life; An 
= Thoſe that are bleſt with ſtore of Grace Divine Th 
1 May live like Saints, by Heav'ns Conſent, and mine. hv 
= And ſince 1 of Wedlock let me fay, Yo! 
1 | As, thank my Stars, in modeſt Truth I may, Ple 
| My Limbs are active, ſtill I'm ſound at Heart, = 
And a R gs- in ev'ry Part. 2 
Think not my Virtue loſt, tho — has ſhed | Inc 
Theſe rev'rend Honours on my hoary Head; - 
Thus Trees are-crown'd' with Bloſſoms white as » Snow, WI 
The Vital Sap 3 om below : Wi 
- Old as I am, imbs appear Ur 
Like Winter erben that flouriſn all the Years: 7 Tt 
Now Sirs you know to what I-ftand-inchn'd U 
Let ev'ry Friend with Freedom ſpeak his Mind. 0 
He ſaid; the reſt in diff rent Parts divide, — 
The knotty Point was urg d on ey'ry Side; ＋ 
Marriage the Theme on which they all deciaim 'd, 


Some prais d with Wit, and ſome * Reaſon Gy | 
. 2 ill 4 
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Till, what with Proofs, Objeftions, and Replies, 
Each wond'rous poſitive, and wondrous wiſe; £ 7 
There fell betwixt his Brothers a Debate, 
Placebo this was called, and Juſtin that. 

Firſt to the Knight Placebo thus begun, 
(Mild were his Looks, and pleaſing was his Tone 1 
duch Prudence, Sir, in all your Words appears, 
As plainly proves, Experience dwells with Years ; 
Yet you purſue ſage So/omer's Advice, | 5] 
To work by Counſel when Affairs is nice: — 
But with the Wiſe Man's leave, I muſt prot, 2 ; 


So may my Soul arrive at Eaſe and Reſt, 
As ftill I hold your own Advice the beſt. 

Sir, I have liv'd a Courtier all my Days, - reid bak 
And ſtudy'd Men, their Manners, and their Ways; af A. 
And have obſery'd this uſeful Maxim ſtill, | 1 8 
To let my Betters always have their Will, * | S 
Nay, if my Lord affirm'd that Black was White, - N 
My Word was this; Tour Honour in the right; ] 
Th' aſſumin g Wit, who deems himſelf ſo wiſe | 
As his miſtaken Patron to adviſe, _ FE S = 
Let him not dare to vent his-dang'rous Thought ; 3+ +0 37, —_— 
A noble Fool was never in a Fault. Sn = 
This, Sir, affects not you, whoſe ey ry Won! | 
Is weigh'd with Judgment, and befits a Lord: „ 2 
Your Willis mine; and is (Iwill maintain) 5 1 W 
Pleaſing-to God, and ſhou'd- be ſo to Man; [var | _ 
At leaſt, your, Courage all the World muſt praiſe, 55 
Who dare to wed in your declining Dayb's. 
Indulge the Vigour of your mountin Blood, „ 

And let grey Fools be indolently 4 
Who paſt all Pleaſure, damn the Joys of danſe 
With rev'rend Dulneſs, and grave Impotence. 

Juſtin, who ſilent fate, and heard the Man, 
Thus, with a Philoſophick Frown began. 

A Heathen Author, of the firſt Degree, | 
(Who, tho? not Faith, had Scnſe as well as we) 
Bids us be certain. our Concerns to traſt 

To thoſe of gen'rous Principles, and 1 

The Venture's greater, I'll preſume to ſa,, 
10 1 your Perſon than your Goods away: Fg = 
* M3 . 
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F 
And therefore, Sir, as you regard your Reſt, 
Firſt learn — Quation at leaf „ 
Whether ſne's chaſte or rampant, proud or civil; 
Meek as a Saint, or haughty as a Devil 
Whether an eaſy, fond, Inſipid Fool, 
Or ſuch a Vit as no Man e er can rule? 
Tis true, Perfection none can hope to find 
In all this World, much leſs in Womankind. 
But if her Virtues prove the larger Share, 
Bleſs the kind Fates, and think your Fortune rare. 
Ah, gentle Sir, take Warning of a Friend, "”t 
Who knows too well the State you thus commend :: 
And, ſpight of all its Praiſes, muſt declare, 
All he can find is Bondage, Coſt, and Care. 
Heav'n knows, I ſhed full many a private Tear, 
And ſigh in Silence, left the World ſhou'd hear : 
While all my Friends applaud my bliſsful Life, 
And ſwear no Mortal's eee in a Wife 
Demure and chaſte as any Veſtal Nun, 
The meekeſt Creature that beholds the Sun! 
But, by th immortal Pow'rs, I feel the Pain, 
And he that ſmarts has Reaſon to complain. 
Do what you lift, for me; you muſt be ſage, 
And cautious ſure; for Wiſdom is in Age: 
Butñ, at theſe Years, to venture on the Fair! 


By him, who made the Ocean, Earth, and Air, 
[Io pleaſe a Wife when her Occaſions call,” | . 
1 Wou'd buſy the moſt Vig rous of us all. 
And truſt me, Sir, the chaſteſt you can chuſe 
Will aſk Obſervance, and exact her Dues, 
Hf What 1 ſpeak my noble Lord offend, _ 
Muy tedious Sermon here is at an Edt. 
| Tis well; tis wondrous well, the Knight replies, 
Moſt worthy Kinſman, faith, you're mighty wiſe ! - 
' We, Sirs, are Fools; and muſt refign the Cauſe 
To heatWniſh Authors, Proverbs, and old Saws. _ 
| He ſpoke ; and turn'd, with Scorn, another way 
_ What does my Friend, my dear P/aceboſfay ? — 
I ſay, quoth he, by Heav'n the Man's to blame 
Who ventures "ſacred Mazriage to defame. 
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| At this, the Cane broke without delay 3 5 <1 
Each, in his own Opinion, went his Way ß 
With full Conſent, that all Diſputes appeas d, 4 
The Knight ſhould marry, when and were he. BUN d. 
Who now but January exults with: Joy ! | : 
The Charms of Wedlock all his Soul employ: :: 
Each Nym by turns his Wav'ring Mind poſſeſt, 
And reign'd the ſhort-liv'd Tyrant of his Breaſt ; 
While Fancy pictur d ev'ry lively Part, 18 
And each bright Image wander d in his Heart. 
Thus, in ſome publick Forum fix d on high, 
A Mirrour ſhows the Figures moving by; 
Still one by one, in ſwift Succeſſion, paſs 5 0 K 
The gliding Shadow o'er the poliſh'd Glaſs. 
This Lady's Charms the Niceſt could not blame. 
But vile Suſpicions had aſpers'd her Fame: \ 
That was with Senſe, but not with Virtue bleſt; W 
And one had Grace, yet wanted all the reſt. 
Thus doubting long what Nymph he mould obey,. ects 
He fix d at laſt upon the youthful Mar. 
Her Faults he knew not, Love is always blind, bn 
But ev'ry Charm revolv'd within his Mind 
Her tender Age, her Form divinely Fair, i 2077, nn 
Her eaſy Motion, her attractive Air, . 940373 2611 
Her ſweet Behaviour, her enchanting Face, ' 
Her moving Softneſs, and majeſtick N 15 727ö;*⁸ En 
Much in his Prudence did our Knight a 7 551 1 
And thought no Mortal could diſpute his Choice: © 4 
Once more in haſte he ſummon d ev'ry Friend, > is E 
And told them all their Pains were at an End. Wt "1 
Heav'n, that (ſaid he) inſpir d me firſt to el. { Ky - 
| Provides a Conſort worthy of my Bed. ad 
let none oppoſe th' Election, face on this ſing 3 
wy Moo my Quiet, and my future Bliſs...  - * CF 8 
| A Dame there is, the Darling of my ig it 02555 
vVWoung, beauteous, artleſs, innocent and wiſ;, 
cChaſte though not rich; and though not nobly e „ 
; Of honeſt Parents, and may ſerve my E 
Her will I wed, if gracious: Heav'n ſo: Pore" IT 5 


To { ap my Age in Sn and Eaſe: 


Ro Old Wives there are, of Judgment moſt acute, 8 


[ 128 ] 
And thank the Pow'rs, I may poſſeſs alone 


The lovely Prize, and ſhare my Bliſs with none! 
If you, my Friends, this Virgin can procure, 


My Joys are full, my Happinels is ſure. 1 
One only Doubt remains; full oft I've heard ö 
By Caſuiſts grave, and deep Divines averr'd ; 1 
That tis too. much for Human Race to know TH 
The Bliſs of Heav'n above, and Earth below. | A 
Now ſhould the Nuptial Pleaſure prove ſo great, 1 . 
To match the Bleſſings of the future State, 99 
Thoſe endleſs Joys were ill exchang'd for theſe ; FB 
Ihen clear this Doubt, and ſet my Mind at Eaſe. | A 
This Juſtin heard, nor could his Spleen controul, T1 
Touch'd to the Quick, and trickl'd at the Soul. A 
Sir Knight, he cry'd, if this be all your dread, Py 
Heav'n put it paſt your Doubt whene'er you wed, Th 
And to my fervent Pray'rs ſo far conſent, r. 
That e er the Rites are o'er, you may repent! 4 
Good Heav'n no doubt the nuptial State approves, Th 
Since at chaſtiſes ſtill what beſt it loves. ru 
Then be not, Sir, abandon'd to Deſpair; = i 
Seek, and perhaps you'll find, among the Fair, No 
One, that may do your Buſineſs to a Hair; No 


Not ev'n in Wiſh, your Happineſs delay, fas 
But prove the Scourge to laſh/you on your Way : _ 
| Then to the Skies your mounting Soul ſhall 80, . 
Swift as an Arrow ſoaring from 1 Bo] I | 
Provided fill, you moderate your Joy, [ = 
Nor in your Pleaſures all your Might im ri 9.3: 1 
Let Reaſon's Rules your ſtrong Deſires abate, 

Nor pleaſe too laviſſily your gentle Mate. 


Who ſolve. theſe Queſtions — all Diſpute; 

Conſult with thoſe, and be of better Cheer; 

Marry, do Penance, and diſmiſs your Fear. 

| So ſaid they roſe, nor more the Work delay da 
The Match was offer'd, the Propoſals made: 

The Parents, you may think, would ſoon comply; ; 
The Old have Int'reſt ever in their Eye 

Nor was it hard to move the Lady's ind; 

5 en Fortune favours, ſtill. the Fair are kin. a 1 
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I paſs each previous. Settlement: hs Deed; © 12 5 
Too 2 for me to write, or you to read; | 
Nor will with quaint Impertinence diſplay: 

The Pomp, the Pageantry, the proud Array. | 
The Time approach'd,. to Church the Parties went, 

At once with carnal and devout Intent: 

Forth came the Prieſt. and bade th obedient: Wife 

Like Sarah and Rebecca lead her Life: 
Then pray'd the Pow'rs the fruitful Bed to bleſs, 


And, made all ſure enough with Holineſs. 2884 
. 
The Gueſts appear in Order, Side by 1 


And now the Palate Gates are o 85 5 
And, plac'd in State, the FP Sy — el Bride. 
Expenſive Dainties load the plenteous Boards, 
The beſt luxurious [aly. affords: | 
The N Flute's ſoft Notes are heard aeg 
And the ſhrill Trumpets mix their Silver Sound; 
The vaulted Roofs with echoing Muſick ring, 
_ . the "n_ — and 125 the trembling; 
Not thus Amphion tun warbling Lyre, Sing 
Nor Joab the ſounding Clarion — inſpire, 1 
Nor fierce Theodamas, whole ſprightly — | 
Could ſwell the Soul to Rage, and fire the Martial Trains 
Bacchus himſelf, the Nuptial Feaſt to 
(So Poets ſing) was preſent on the Place; 
And lovely. anus, Goddeſs. of Delight, 285 7 
Shook high her flaming. Torch, in open Si e 7 
And danc'd around, and ſmil'd on ev'ry night: 8 
Pleas'd her beſt Servant would. his Courage uy 
No leſs in Wedlock than in Libertx. 
full many an Age old Hymen had not ſpy d 
o kind a Bridegroom, or ſo bright a Bride. 
e Bards ! renown'd among the tunefal Fhrong,. 
or gentle Lays, and joyous Nuptial Song; 
hink not your ſofteſt Numbers can diſplay, 
he matchleſs Glories of this blifsful Day ; 
he Joys are ſuch as far tranſcend your R 
hen tender Youth has wedded ſtooping Age. 
The beauteous Dame ſate ſmiling at 5 the 1 
and darted am rous Glances at her Lord. 


L130 
Not E}ther's ſelf, whoſe Charms the Hebrews ling, 
E'er look'd fo lovely on her Perſian King 
Bright as the riſing Sun, in Summer's Day, 
And freſh and blooming as the Month of May! 
The joyful Knight ſurvey'd her by his Side, © 
Nor envy'd Paris with the Spartan Bride: 
Still in his Mind revolv'd with vaſt Delight 
Th' entrancing Raptures of th' approaching Night, | 
Reſtleſs he ſate invoking ev'ry Pow'r, - LID 
To ſpeed his Bliſs, and Taſte the happy Hour. 
Mean time the vig'rous Dancers beat the Ground, 

And Songs were ſung, and m_ Bowls went round, 
With od'rous Spices they the Place, — © 
And Mirth and Pleaſure i one in ev'ry Face. 

Damian alone, of all the menial Train, 
Sad i in the midſt of Triumphs, figh'd for Pain ; 
Damian alone, the Knight's obſequious Squire, 
Conſum'd at Heart, and fed a ſecret Fire. 
His lovely Miſtreſs all his Soul poſſeſs d. 
He look'd, he languiſh'd, and could take no Reſt: 
His Taſk erferma'l? he ſadly went his Way, 
Fell on his Bed, and loath'd the Light of Day: 
Ihere let him lie, till his relenting Dame 
33 We in her Turn, and waſte in equal Flame. 
8 The weary Sun, as learned Poets write, 8 ODiL 
Forſock th Horizon, and rol d down the 3 po = 
While glitt ring Stars his abſent Beams ſupp] Py» 
And No 2 ht's dark Mantle overſpreads the Sk); 
e the Gueſts; and as the Time 4, 
Back paid his Thanks, and decently reti my! 
The Foe once gone, our Knight abe t undreſi T 
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So keen he was, and eager to poſleſs Al 
But firſt thought fit th* Aſſiſtance to receive, W 
Which grave Phyſicians ſeruple not to give; A 
Satyrion near, with hot Eringoes flood, | TI 
Cantharides to fire the laz Blood, ne Wu 
Whoſe Uſe old Bards deſeribe in katie Rhine, = 

And Critics learn'd explain to modern Times. Or 


By this the Sheets were ſpread, the Bride undreſs'd, 1 
N Ren was ſprinkled, Lad the Bod 4 was ein Ti 


| N | 
What next enſu'd, beſeems not me to ſa ;; 
'Tis ſung, he labour d till the dawning Day; 
Then briſkly ſprung from Bed, with Heart ſo light, ? 
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As all were Nothing he had done by Night; 
And ſipp'd his Cordial as he fat upright : _ 

He kiſs d his balmy Spouſe with wanton Play, 
And feebly ſung a luſty Roundelay: _ 

Then on the Couch his weary Limbs he caſt ; 
For ev'ry Labour muſt have Reſt at laft. 

But anxious Cares the penſive Squire oppreſs'd, - 
Sleep fled his Eyes, and Peace forſook his Breaſt ; 
The raging Flames that in his Boſom dwell, 

He wanted Art to hide, and Means to tell. 
Yet hoping Time th' Occaſion might betray, 
Compos'd a Sonnet to the lovely May ; | 
Which writ and folded with the niceſt Art, 
He wrapp'd in Silk, and laid upon his Heart, 
When now the fourth revolving Day was run, 
("Twas June, and Cancer had receiv'd the Sun) 
Forth from her Chamber came the beauteous Bride; 
The good old Knight mov'd ſlowly by her Side. 
High Maſs was ſung ; they feaſted in the Hall; 
The Servants round ftood ready at their Call. 
The Squire. alone was abſent from the Board, 
And much his Sickneſs griey'd his worthy Lord, 
Who pray'd his Spouſe attended with her Train, 
To yifit Damian, and divert his Pain. SR. 
Th' obliging Dames obey'd with one Conſent; 
| They left the Hall, and to his Lodging went. 
fs, The Female Tribe ſurround him as he lay, 
And cloſe beſide him ſate the gentle May: 
Where, as ſhe try'd his Pulſe, he ſoftly drew 
A ſpeaking Sigh, and caſt a mournful View ;;; - 
Then gave his Bill, and brib'd the Pow'rs Divine 
With ſecret Vows,. to favour his Defign— 2 
Who ſtudies now but diſcontented May? 
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On her ſoſt Couch uneafily ſhe lag 
The lumpiſh Huſband ſnor d away the Night, 8 | | 
Till Coughs awak*d him near the Morning Light, - | | 


What then he did, I not preſume to tell, - _ 
Nor if ſhe thought herſelf in Heav*n or Hell. 
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Honeſt and dull, in Nuptial Bed they lay, 
Till the Bell tolPd, and All aroſe to Pray. 


Mere it by forceful Deftiny decreed, ex 17 - 
Or did from Chance, or Nature's Pow'r-proceed, _ Th 
Or that ſome Star, with Aſpect kind to Love, To 
Shed its ſelected Influence from above ; He 
Whatever was the Cauſe, the tender Dame bh 
Felt the firſt Motions of an infant Flame; 972 
She took th' Impreſſions of the Love-fick Squire, For 
And waſted in the ſoft, infectious Fire. . 
Ve Fair draw near, let May's Example move 4 
Your gentle Minds to pity thoſe who Iove! Out 
Had ſome fierce Tyrant in her ſtead been faund, Bat 
The poor Adorer ſure had hang'd, or drown'd : ' Hor 
But ſhe, your Sex's Mirrour, free from Pride, 0F 
Was much too meek to prove a Homicide. But 
But to my Tale; ſome Sages have defin'd Wo; 
Pleaſure the Sov reign Bliſs of Humankind : = OH 
Our Knight (who ſtudy'd much, we may ſuppoſe) Thi 
Deriv'd this high Philoſophy from thoſe ; | 1 
For, like a Prince, he bore the vaſt Expence bern 
Of laviſh Pomp, and proud Magnificencte Ane 
His Houſe was ſtately, his Retinue gay, 7 
Large was his "Train, and gorgeous his Array. | For 
His ſpacious Garden, made to yield to none, His 
Was compaſs'd round with Walls of ſolid Stone; Mi... 
Priapus could not half deſcribe the Grace | | Abr 
(Though God of Gardens) of this charming Place: full 
A Place to tire the rambling. Wits of France, | And 
In long Deſcriptions, and exceed Romance; W 
Enough to ſhame the boldeſt Bard that fings For 
Of painted Meadows, and of purling Springs. Nor 
Full in the Center of this Spot of Ground, | Wil 

A Cryſtal Fountain ſpread its Streams around, 1 
Its fruitful Banks with verdant Lawrels crown'd: ) Wh, 
About this Spring (if ancient Fame ſay true) The 
The dapper Elves their Moonlight Sports purſue ; Til 
Their Pigmy King, and little Fairy Queen, o A 
In circling Dances gambol'd on the Green, Tho 
While-tuneful Sprights a merry Conſort made, Tis 
And airy Muſick warbled through the Shade. wal Tha 


? 
— 8 a 


4 E777 
* 


14331 

Hither the Noble Knight would oft repair 
(His Scene of Pleaſure, and peculiar Care) 
For this, he kept it lock*d, and always bore 
The Silver Key that ope'd. the Garden Poor. 
To this ſweet Place, in Summet's ſultry Heat, 
He us'd from Noiſe and Buſineſs to retreat ; 
And here in Dalliance ſpend the live-long Day, 
Solus cum Sola, with his ſprightly May. 
For whate'er Work was ah 8 8 Bene a-bed, 
In this fair Garden he perform'd and ſped. 

Thus many a Day, with Eafe and * Fm bleſt, 
Our gen'rous Knight his gentle Dame poſſeſt: 
But ah! what Mortal lives of Bliſs ſecure, - 
How ſhort a Space our worldly Joys endure ? 
0 Fortune, fair, hke all thy treach'rous Kind, 
But faithleſs ſtill, and wav'ring as the Wind! 
O painted Monſter form'd Mankind to cheat 
With pleaſing Poiſon, and with ſoft Deceit ! 
This aged January, this worthy Knight, 
Amidſt his Eaſe, Enjoyment and Delight, 
Struck blind by thee; reſigns his Days to Grief, 
And calls on Death, the Wretch's laſt Relief. 
The Rage of Jealouſy then ſeiz'd his Mind, 
For much he fear'd the Faith of Womankind. | 
His Wife, notſuffer'd from his Side to ſtray, __ 5 


Was Captive kept; he watch'd her Night and Day, 
Abridg'd her Pleaſures, and confin d her Sway. 5 
Full oft in Tears did hapleſs May complain, 
And figh'd for Woe, but ſigh'd and wept in vain, 
She look'd on Damian with a Lover's Eye, 
For oh, *twas fix'd ſhe muſt poſſeſs or die! 
Nor leſs Impatience vex'd her am'rous Squire, 
| Wild with Delay, and burning with Deſtre. | 
| Watch'd as ſhe was, yet could not he refrain 
By ſecret Writing to diſcloſe his Pain, 15 
The Dame by Signs reveal'd her kind Intent, 

Till both were conſcious what each other meant. 

Ah gentle Knight, what would thy Eyes avail, 

Tho' they could fee as far as Ships can fail ? 

Tis better ſure, when blind, deceiv'd to be, 
thet Than'be deluded when a Man can ſce ! 2 
| | ; N 1 1 
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Argus himſelf, ſo cautious and ſo wiſe, 


Was overwatch'd, for all his hundred Eyes : | [IF 
So many an honeſt Huſband may, tis known, art 
Who, wiſely, never thinks the Caſe his wn. Ane 
The Dame at laſt, by Diligence and Care, ro 
Procur'd the Key her Knight was wont to bear; Ref 
She took the Wards in Wax before the Fire, | Wh 


And gave th' Impreſſion to the truſty Squire. 
By means of this, ſome Wonder ſhall appear, 
Which in due Place and Seaſon, you may hear. 
Well ſung ſweet Owid, in the Days of Yore, 
What Sleight is that, which Love, will not explore? 
And Pyramus and Thiſbe plainly ſhow, 


The Feats, true Lovers when they liſt, can do: C 
Though watch'd, and Captive, yet in ſpight of all, The 
They found the Art of Kiſſing through a Wall. As | 
But now no longer from our Tale to ſtray ; Nez 

It happen'd, that once upon a Summer's Day ; An 
Our noble Knight was urg'd to am'rous Play : - My 
He rais'd his Spouſe &'er Mattin Bell was rung, Mal 
And thus his Morning Canticle he ſung. 7 5 Diſ 
Awake my Love, diſcloſe thy radiant Eyes; I ſe 
Ariſe my Wife, my beauteous Lady riſe ! Anc 
Hear now the Doves with penſive Notes complain, Hay 
And in ſoft Murmurs tell the Trees their Pain; Tis 
The Winter's paſt, the Clouds and Tempeſts fly, For 
bY Sun adorns the Fields, and brightens all the Sky, MW An 
Fair without Spot, whoſe ev'ry charming Part Fro 
My Boſom wounds, and captivates my Heart, duc 
Come, and in mutual Pleaſure let's ingage, For 
Joy of my Life, and Comfort of my Age . co 
Ihis heard, to Damian ſtrait a Sign ſhe made E 
IJ To haſte before, the gentle Squire obey'd: _ We 
Secret, and undeſcry'd, he took his Way, He: 
And ambuſh'd cloſe behind an Arbour la. Ih- 
It was not long e er January came, Ane 


And Hand in Hand, with him, his lovely Dame ; Ny 


Blind as he was, not doubting all was ſure, To 
He'turn'd the Key, and made the Gate ſecure. An 
lere let us walk he ſaid, obſerv'd by none, Yet 
_ Conſcious of Pleaſures to the World unknown: Th 


1 
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So may my Soul have Joy, as thou, my Wife, 
Art far the deareſt Solace of my Life; 
And rather would I chuſe, by Heaven above, 
To die this Inſtant, than to loſe i oY 
Reflect what Truth was in my Paſſion ſhown, E 
When un- endow'd, I took thee for my o.] n, 3 
And ſought no Treaſure but thy Heart alone. 
Old as I am, and now depriv'd of Sight, 
While thou art faithful to thy own true Knight, 8 
Nor Age, nor Blindneſs, rob me of Delight. 
Each other Loſs with Patience I can bear, 
The Loſs of thee is what I only fear. 
Conſider then, my Lady and my Wife, 
The ſolid Comforts of a virtuous Life. _ 
As firſt, the Love of Chriſt himſelf you gain ; 
Next your own Honour undefil'd maintain ; 
And laſtly, that which ſure your Mind muſt move, 
My whole Eſtate ſhall gratify your Love: | 
Make your own Terms; and e'er to Morrow's Sun 
Diſplays his Light, by Heaven it ſhall be done. 
I ſeal the Contract with a holy Kiſs, . 5 
And will perform, by this---my Dear, and this--- 
Have Comforty Spouſe, nor think thy Love unkind ; _. 1 
Tis Love, not Jealouſy, that fires my Mind. | 1 
For when thy Beauty does my Thoughts engagem 
And join'd to that, my own unequal Age 1 
From thy dear Side I have no Power to part, r Os 
Such ſecret Tranſports warm my melting Heat” w_ 
For who that once poſſeſt thoſe Heav'nly Charms, EE 
Could live one Moment, abſent from thy Arms? 
He ceas'd: and May with ſober Grace reply d; 
Weak was her Voice, as while ſhe ſpoke the cry d. 
Heaven knows, (with that a tender Sigh ſhe Grew) 
I have a Soul to ſave as well as you; 
And, what no leſs you to my Charge commend, 
iy deareſt Honour, will to Death defend. 
ou in holy Church I gave my Hand, 
join'd my Heart, in Wedlock's ſacred Band ? 
2 Las this. if you diftruſt my Care, of 
Then hear my Lord, and witneſs WA I fied,” . 
N 2 E . $22, 
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So featly tripp'd the light- foot Ladies round, b 
The Knights ſo nimbly o'er the Greenfword bound 
he 


tg 


1 


Firſt, may the yawning Earth her Boſom rend, 
And let me hence to Hell alive deſcend ; So 
Or die the Death I dread no leſs than Hell, 
Sow'd in a Sack, and plung'd into a Well: 
E'er I my Fame by one lewd Act 9 


o 
- 


r once renounce the Honour of my Race. 
For know, Sir Knight, of gentle Blo d I came, 


I loath a Whore, and ſtartle at the Name. 


But jealous Men on their own Crimes refle&, 
And learn from thence their Ladies to ſuſpe& : 
Elſe why theſe needleſs Cautions, Sir, to me? 
The Doubts and Fears of Female Conſtancy ? 
This Chime ftill rings in ev'ry Lady's Ear, 

The only Strain a Wife muſt hope to hear. 
Where Damian kneeling, reverenc'd as ſhe paſt. 
She ſaw him watch the 3 of her Eye, 
And _— out a Pear-tree planted nigh : _ 


Thus while ſhe ſpoke, a fide-long Glance ſhe caſt, | 


*T'was charg'd with Fruit that made a oodly Show, 14 


And hang wk dangling Pears was ev'ry Bough. 
Thither th* obſequious Squire addreſs'd his Pace, 
And climbing, in the Summit took his Place: 


The Knight and Lady walk'd beneath in View, 
Where let us leave them; and our Truft purſue. 


*Twas now the Seaſon when the glorious Sun 


His Heavenly Progreſs through the Tris had run; 
And ove, exalted, his mild Influence yields, 
be?” To glad the Glebe, and paint the flow Ty Fields. 


Clear was the Day, and Phœbus riſing bright, . 
Had ſtreak' d the Azure Firmament with Light. ; 


He pierc d the glitt ring Clouds with 2 Streams 
It fo befel, in that fair Morning. Tide, 3 | 
The Fairies ſported on the Garden's Side, 


And warm'd the Womb of Earth wi 


And in the midſt, the Monarch and his Bride. 5 


That ſearce they bent the Flow'rs, to touch 


Ground, 75 12 


The Dances ended, all the F 
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For Pinks and Daiſies Larch's the flow'ry Plain ; * 
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Wal, 
While on a Bank reclin d of ng Green, 
Thus with a Frown, the King beſpoke his Queen. 
'Tis too apparent, argue w > you can, 
The Treachery you Women uſe to Man : | 
A thouſand Authors have this 'Truth made out, 
And ſad Experience leaves no room for Doubt. 
Heaven reſt thy Spirit, noble Solomon, 
A wiſer Monarch never ſaw the Sun: 
All Wealth, all Honours, the ſupreme ns 
Of Earthly Bliſs, was well beſtow d on thee! 
For ſagely haſt thou ſaid ; Of all Mankind, 
One only juſt, and righteous, hope to find : | 
But ſhould'ſt thou ſearch the ſpacious World non 
Yet one good Woman were not to be found. | 
Thus ſays the King who knew your Wickedneſs; py 
The Son of Sirach teſtifies no leſs. | 
So may ſome Wildfire on your Bodies fall, 
Or ſome devouring Plague conſume you all, [4 
As well you view the 2 — in the Tree, 
And well this Honourable Knight you ſee: 
But ſince he's blind and old, (a 1 Ca}: - 
His Squire ſhall cuckold him before your Face. 
Now by my own dread Majeſty I ſwear, 
And by this awful Sceptre which I bear, ; 
No impious Wretch ſhall 'ſcape unpuniſh'd long, 
That in my Preſence offers ſuch a Wrong. 
I will this Inſtant undeceive the Knight, 
And in the very Act reſtore his Sight: _ 
And ſet the Strumpet here in open View, 
A Warning to theſe Ladies and to you. 
And all the faithleſs Sex for ever to be true. 
And will you ſo, reply'd the Queen, indeed? 
| Now, by my Mother's Soul it is decreed, 
She ſhall not want an Anſwer at his Need. 
For her, and for her Daughters, I'll engage, | 
And all the Sex in each ſucceeding Age: 
Art ſhall ,be theirs to varniſh an Offence, _ Eerie? 
And fortify their Crimes with Confidence. 
Nay, were they taken in a ſtrict Embrace, B 
Seen with both 88 and A3 d on the Place:; * 
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| All they ſhall need is to proteſt and ſwear, 4 

Breathe a ſoft Sigh, and drop a tender Tear; 
Till their wiſe Haſbands gull'd by Arts like theſe, 
Grow gentle, tame, and tractable as Geeſe. _ 15 
© What though this fland'rous Jeu, this Solomon, * 
4 Call'd Women Fools, and knew full many a one ? 

1 The wiſer Wits of later Times declare, | 


How conſtant, chaſte, and virtuous, Women are: Sung 
' Witneſs the Martyrs, who reſign'd their Breath, This 
Serene in Torments, unconcern'd in Death; « C 
And witneſs next what Roman Authors tell, T 
4 How Arria, Portia, and Lucretia fell. By e 
{ But ſince the ſacred Leaves to all are free, The 
; And Men interpret Texts, why ſhould not we? Full 
| By this no more was meant, than to have ſnewn, She 
| That ſov'reign Goodneſs dwells in him alone Wh: 
Who only Is, and is but only One. 0 fe 

But grant the worſt ; ſhall Women then be weightd Hel! 

By ev'ry Word that Solomon has ſaid ? Hel 

What though this King (as ancient Sto eng? oft 

Built a fair Temple to the Lord of Hoſts ; Sore 

He ceas'd at laft his Maker to adore, - | hut 

7 And did as much for Idol- Gods, or more. old 

Beware what laviſh Praiſes you confer - {1 eh. 

On a rank Leacher, and Idolater ;  - I And 

| Whoſe Reign indulgent God, ſays Holy Writ; „ o(- 

Did but for David's righteous Sake permit; Wat! 

David, the Monarch after Heaven's own Mind. Vo. 

Who lov'd our Sex, and honour'd all our kind. The 

Well Tm a Woman, and as ſuch muſt ſpeak; ' Do 

Silence would ſwell me, and my Heart would break. * 

Know then, I ſcorn your dull Authorities, d 

371 idle Wits, and all their learned Lies. Thi 

Heav'n, thoſe Authors are our Sex's Foes, She 

Whom, in dur Right, I muſt, and will oppoſe. . d 

Nay, quoth the King, dear Madam, -be not wroth : No! 

I yield it up; but ſince I gave my Oath, "Ti 

That this much-injur'd Knight 1 ſhould ſee ; Wh 

It muſt be done---I am a King, faid he, WI 

And ohe, whoſe Faith has ever ſacred been. Ip. 


-And ſo 9285 mine, 55 2240 — am a Queen; 


Her 
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Her PO Tony ſhall have, I undertake 3 007 33 Si 19 
And thus an End of all Diſpute I make: > 
Try when you liſt ; and you ſhall find, my Lord, | 
It is not in our Ser to break our Word. 7. 

We leave them here in this heroic Strain, 2 
And to the Knight our Story turns _ en 8 
Who in the Garden, with his lovely en 
Sung merrier than the Cuckow or the Jay : 
This was his Song ;-* Oh! kind and baden be, 
« Conſtant and kind F'll ever prove to thee. | 

Thus ſinging as he went, at laſt he Grew” | 
By eaſy Steps to where the Pear-tree grew 
The longing Dame look'd up, and ſpy d * Lore 
Full fairly perch'd among the Boughs above. 
She ſtopp'd, and fighing : O good Gods, ſhe cry 15 
What Pangs, what ſudden Shoots diſtend my Side? 
O for the tempting Fruit, ſo freſh, ſo green! 
Help, for the Love of Heaven's immortal Queen! 
Help, deareſt Lord, and ſave at once the Lite 
Of thy poor Infant, and thy longing Wife! 
Sore ſigh'd the Knight to hear the Lady's Cry, 
But could not climb, and had no Servant migh : 
Old as he was, and void af Eye- ſight too, 
What could, alas, the helpleſs Hu do? 
And muſt I languiſh then (the ſaid) and die, 
Yet view the lovely Fruit before my Eye? 
At leaft, kind Sir, for Charity's ſweet ſake, . 
Vouchſafe the Boie between your Arms to take: 


Then from your Back I might aſcend the Tree; 


Do yon but ſtoop, and leave the reſt to me. 
With all my Soul, he thus reply'd again; 
I'd ſpend my deareſt Blood to eaſe thy Pain. 
This ſaid, his Back againſt the Trunk he bent; 
She ſeiz'd a 'Twig, and up the Tree ſhe went. 
Now prove your Patience, gentle Ladies all, 
Nor let on me your heavy Anger fall : 
Tis Truth I tell, though not in Phraſe kid 1 
Though blunt my Tale, yet honeſt is my Mind. 
What Feats the Lady in the Tree might doc. 
3895 as EY never knows ts 2 . 


— 


The Drops, (for Women when they lift, can oy.) . 
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But ſure it was a merrier Fit, ſhe ſwore, 
'Than in her Life ſhe ever felt before. 


In that nice Moment, lo! the wond'ring Knight dig 
Look'd out, and ſtood reſtor'd to ſudden Sight. | M: 
Strait on the Tree his eager Eyes he bent, . Co 
As one whoſe Thoughts were on his Spouſe intent; Ex 
But when be ſaw his Boſom-wife ſo dreſt, 8 : g 


His Rage was ſuch, as cannot be expreſt: 
Not frantick Mothers when their Infants die, 


With ſuch loud Clamours rend the vaulted Sky: 4 
He cry'd, he roar'd, he rag'd, he tore his Hair; On 
Death! Hell ! and Furies! what doſt Thou do there? But 
What ails my Lord ? the trembling Dame reply'd ; - 

I thought your Patience had been better try'd : | T1 
Is this your Love, ungrateful and unkind, 4 a 
This my Reward, for having cur'd the Blind? 4 
Why was I taught to make my Huſband ſee,. 7 
By ſtrugling with a Man upon a Tree ? = 
Did J for this the Power of Magick prove? | oh 
Unhappy Wife, whoſe Crimes was too much Love a 
If this be Strugling, by this holy Light, He 

- "Tis ſtrugling with a Vengeance, (quoth the Knight:) 5 
, So Heaven preſerve the Sight it has reſtor'd, 20h iT, 


As with theſe Eyes I plainly ſaw thee whor'd : 
Whor'd by my Slave---Perfidious Wretch ! may Hell 
As ſurely ſeize thee, as I ſaw too well. f 


Guard me, good Angels! cry'd the gentle May, A 
Pray Heaven, this Magick work the proper Way : ne 
Alas, my Lord, tis certain, could you ſee, Dig 
You ne er had us'd theſe killing Words tome. Bot 
So help me Fates, as tis no perfect Sight, | Af 
But ſome faint Glimm' ring of a doubtful Light. 1 

What I have ſaid, quoth he, I muſt maintain; To 
For, by th' Immortal Pow'rs, it em d too plan-: Aan. 
By all thoſe Pow'rs ſome Frenzy ſeiz'd your Mind, To 


(Reply'd the Dame:) Are theſe the Thanks I find? 
Wretch that I am, that e'er I was ſo kind - 


She ſaid, ariſing Sigh expreſs'd her Woe, 
The ready Tears apace _ to flow, 


And as they fell, the wip'd from either Eye 


* 
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The 
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The Knight was touch'd, and in his Looks l 
Signs of Remorſe, while thus his Spouſe he chear d: 
Madam, *tis paſt, and my ſhort Anger o'er ; 
Come down, and vex your tender Heart no more: 
Excuſe me, Dear, if ought amiſs was faid, © 
For, on my Soul, amends ſhall ſoon be made : 
Let my Repentance your Forgiveneſs draw, EE et? * | 
By Heav'n, I ſwore but what I zhought I flaw. "1 
"Ah my lov'd Lord I 'twas much unkind (the eye | 1 
On bare Suſpicion thus to treat your Bride; | i 
But *till your Sight's eſtabliſn'd, for a while, Libro at 
Imperfect Objects may your Senſe beanides: {£1016 5 
Thus when from Sleep we frit our Eyes. diſplay, -- : 


The Balls ſeem wounded with the piercing Do — 
And duſky Vapours riſe,” and intercept the Day: 

So juſt recov ring from the Shades of Night, . 
Your ſwimming Eyes are drunk with ſudden Light, 5 


Strange 1 dance around, and ſkim before gr 


Then Sir a cautious; nor too: raſhly WAY ö 1 F 
Heav'n knows, how feldom Things are what y_ feem 4 ; N 
Conſult your Reaſon, and you ſoon ſhall find, | 
"Twas Yau” were jealous, not your Wife unkind: 
1 ne er ſpoke Oracle more true than this 

one judge ſo wrong as thofe who think 0106 SH 
With that, ſhe leap'd into her Lord's Embrace, 
With well diſſembled Virtue in her Face: L 
He hugg'd her cloſe, and kifs'd her o'er and o er, oP 
Diſturb'd with Doubts and Fealouſtes no more: 4.5 
Both, pleas'd and bleſt, renew'd their mutual Vows, Bt 
A fruitful Wife, and a believing Spouſe, 1 

Thus ends our Tale, whoſe Moral next to make, 2 | 
Let all wiſe Huſbands hence Example take; EISE: : 
And pray, to crown the Pleafure of their 1 
To be ſa well dcluded 5 their e | 
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3 To M, 


HIS comes to let 700 know _ 
m well, thank God, and hope you're to: ; 
In truth, I'm very much perplext, 
For ſomething fine to write you next, 
So leave this Blank 
- --------------- for you to fill, 
With even---whatſoe'er you will. 
According, now, to ancient Ute, | 
From Compliments I come to News: 
Then know the Vicar's Daughter's mo” ; 
And Siſter Suſan has miſcarry'd ; 
His Worſhip's Son has been ſo wild, 
To get the Chamber-maid with Child ; 
Which gives his Father ſuch Offence, 
He never has been ſober fince. | 
As next in Courſe, on you attends. 
The juſt Reſpe& of all your Friends; 


Accept of Services by Dozens, 


From all your loving Aunts and Couſins; ; 
The Sheet of Paper would not hold _y 
Or one by one I ſhould have told em. 
Next, on my Part, in order, comes 
My hearty Love to John, to Fand 257 
To ſmiling Kate, and buxom Dolly, 
Yet not forgetting pretty Melly. 

And now, for want of Scher Matter, 
Wherewith to furniſh out my Letter; 
To you, dear Tom, I would unfold 
A Story, which for Truth is told; 
But whether true or falſe, no doubt, 
Tour Judgment, Tom, will ſoon find out; 
And. make a proper Application 
3s of whah 1 Bie e e bare Relation. 


unn Z 


The SPINNING WHEEL. 


| LT 
Once on a Time (my Story ſays) / JS 
An over-ſtudious Prieſt there was, | 
Who to the Age of fifty-three = 
Had hoarded his Virginatys 


Reſiſting Satan all N Lie 
In Form of Miſtreſs, -- of Wife. 
But when, and where, i not agreed, 


Which let for that Omiſſion plead; 

Though what's material in the Caſe 

Relates to Fact, not Time and Place. 
But not to make a long Digreſſion, 


According to the modern Faſnion; 7 | 343 
Grown weary of a ſingle Life, 1 „ - IJ 
He now reſolv'd to take a Wife.  _ | | 1 
The Cauſe, indeed, is not aſſign d 3 | Þ 
Which made the Parſon change his Mind ; | — 
But, if to 3 we may be bold, 5 CE | 2 
He found the Winter Nights were cold : _ | 26G =” 
And, if we may $2 on in gueſſing, | ' = | 
Thought nat'ral Heat the moſt 2 | 


But whether this, or what beſide, 

We'll leave the Learned to decide. 
Purſuant to this Reſolution, n 

The next Thing was, which Way to chuſe One. 

For, right the Parſon did conclude, - | * 5 
gh ſome were good: __ 
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Bad ſome might be, tho 
But, fince he no Experience had 
How to diſtinguiſh Good from Bad, 


«2&4. LY N. 2 . 
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The only Way he meant to try, | 8 1 
Was taking her would firſt comply. JJ; 04 
For if all Wedlock is a Lottery, Ne A 
Thinks he, tis but a Piece of Sottery, _ . —_— 
In chuſing Wives to make a Pother, „„ _", 
When one may prove as good as t'other: -. 
And ſince kind Fate is All our Guide,+- -- 2} 642.057) nfl 2, 


Both to the Halter and the Bride; NES 
Ev'n let's on that alone rely, _ 

Whether to marry or to die, 

And wiſely yield to Deſtiny. 


In vain is mortal Wit em loy'd, 18 


Or This to gain, or That avoid: 


* * 5 
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uſt when we think to graſp a Joy, 
| ng Fate, which atts 4 
With Arm-forbidding ſteps between, 
And does our blooming Hope.deftroy. 
Then let's on that devolve our Care, | 
And all our fruitleſs Labour ſpare, 
The Doctor (for that he was ſo + 
I ſhould have told you long ago; 
But for a Poet to forget 
Dear Thomas, is not ſtrange a bit) 
In Sunday Gown, and Cambrick Band 
_ Equipp'd him for the promis'd Land. 
For he imagin'd now, Friend Thamas, 
That Wedlock was a Land of Promiſe, 
And fancy'd he could-plainly ſhew, © 
It did with Milk-and Honey flow : | 
Though, if we may pretend to gueſs, 
He found it but the W#derneſs. 
hut to take up the Point in hand. 
Which ſeems, at preſent, at a Stand; © 
On Heaven's Direction he rely d. 
And forth he went to ſeek a Bride. 
Not far the pious Prieſt had gone, 
Before he met with Farmer Jain: On.” 
_ Neighbcur, ſays he, .I think you have 
A Daughter, and her Name I crave. 
Doctor, cry'd honeſt John, tis true, 
J muſt have one, becauſe Ive two ; 
And if you'd know the Name of bot, 
The one is S/, t'other Rb. 
Sis ly, and Ruth ? the Doctor crydd 
Well, one of theſe. muſt be my Bride: 
And, Neighbour, to declare the Truth, 
J like, methinks, the Name of Ruth + 
The Reaſon I prefer the ſame, 
Is *cauſe it is a Scripture Nanie : 
For, where the Scripture can decide, 
It always ought tobe our Guide. 
The Farmer gave his free Conſentt. 
And home with him the Doctor went 


* . o 
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-- 
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Where, overjoy'd chat he ſhould be | 1 
The Father of Divinity, _. 

An ample Can of nappy Ale, 
Exceeding ftrong, and wondrous tale, 
The Farmer brought, to drink Succeſs 
To their approaching yh a "ED 
(For John had always underſtood, 

\ Bargain. dry could not be ood. Lone tt 
And, lafly, to conclude the Matter, WI in 
He call d in Ruth, his youngeſt . | 

Juſt in the Glory of 8 

About Sixteen was roſy Rath. | 

The Doctor kiſs'd ar”; call'd her Child; 

She dropp'd a Curt ſy, "bluſh 5 and {mil d. 


* 


He aſk'd her if ſhe'd change her Life, ' 
And yield to be a Parſon's Wife : 3 5 
That he was now reſolv'd on Marriage; „ 


Lik'd both her Perſon and her Carriage, ON RR Te, 
And in the Morning did defign, N 2 a tet SHE 
That Brother Crape their Hands ſhould join join. 

Ruth told him, he went on too faſt, e | 
That ſhe was not ſo much in Haſte, GO 
Nor did, indeed, deſign to mays: „ Lat | e 
At ſooneſt, till next Fanuary 37 . 
That ſhe was Voung, but he was Old, tx norte 8 
And much ſhe fear'd, -exceedin Cold i; ann tk 
(For Dick had given Yer „ 
How warm a Vouthfül Lover was, | « 
And by Contraries ſhe might know ane thro 
An Ancient One could not be ſo.) CE DO 

In ſhort, he might go ſeek elſewhere, 5 
A Wife he ne'er ſhould have of her. Son; Sod 
Thus having told her full Intent 
A Curt'ſy dropp'd; and out ſhe went. 

The Doctor was wich Grief affected, 571 84 5 
Who no ſuch Uſage had expected, | WEE 
But truſting to the Proverb ſtill, 1 
That if one won't, another wil, . 
Ile hop'd to reconcile the Matter, 3 
re, 5 54g of the other * 5 „ 


O * 1 And 
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And looking on the Farmer wiſtly, /, 
Deſir d that he would call in $7 %%. 
About the Age of thirty-three, 
A Maiden ſtale was Siſely: 
But for her Vears let's not deſpiſe bbs” 
As ſhe was older, ſhe was wiſer, 
And formal Courtſhip laid aſide, i 
Became at once the Doctor 's Bride. 


Their Hands were join'd ; the Table ſpread ; „ * 


The N — came on; they went to Bed; 
Where let them ſleep, and take their Eaſe, 
Or, freely do---whate'er they pleaſe: 
Now, Phebus gave Aurora Warnir ng, ; 
And Whip and Spur drove on the Mering: 145 
When ſurfeited with Marriage Charms, 
The Doctor left his Sis'y's Arms, 


With diff rent Thoughts of Wedlock quite, 1 | 


Than he lay down with over Night: 
And, truly, I have clean forgot 
Whether he did repent or not; 


But whether quite ſo ſoon or no.. 
Thouſands there be, which have Wa ſo: | 
For Marriage is obſerv'd to be 

A fatal Kind of Prodigy; 


At Diſtance wears an Angel's Charms, 
But turns a Devil m one's Arms. 

And, now, the DoQor left his Bride, . 
To thumb the Books he'd laid aſide, 
But told her, though ſhe was his Wife, 


She muſt not lead a lazy Life, 1 


Or purpoſe to be wholly idle, 
Whilſt he is poring o'er the Bible. 
For that ſame Text is very meet, 


Which ſays, Who works not, Pall not . TT 


And his Defire was, indeed, 
That ſhe ſhould ſpin whilſt he ſhould read, 
She told him ſhe would ſtill obey 
Whate'er Commands he pleas'd to lay, 
And make the Buſineſs of her Life, 
To prove a kind obliging Wife. 


* oy + ; ; 
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Now, thus, almoſt a Month was run 
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The Doctor read, and Si“ ſpun : 
At laſt, a Whim came in his Head. 
That he (forſooth) would read in Bed, © © 
Till he, for Sleep, could do no more 
Than put the Candle out, and ſnore. 
Oft Sis'ly by Perſwaſion tryd 
To make him lay his Books aſide; 
But ſpite of all that ſhe could ſay, | 
The Doctor ſtill would have his Way. 3 BS 
Night came in vain: She ſigh'd, and turn'd: - 
The Doctor read: The Candle burn'd : . 
No Comfort did ſhe find in Bed: 
The Candle burn'd : The Doctor read. 
One Night, ſhe full of Wiſhes lay, 
That he would put his Book away : 
But finding it was all in vain, 
To figh, to reaſon, or-complain ; 
She from his Side did ſoftly ſteal, 
And fetch'd to Bed her Spinning-Wheel. 
The Doctor, ſtaring with Surprize, 
Could ſcarce give Credit to his Eyes: 
Good God! ſaid he, what is't you do? 
What Tricks are you about to ſhew ? 
Was Woman e'er before ſo mal 
To bring a Spinning-Wheel to Bed ?; 
Poor Sisi ſqueez d the Doctor's Hand, 
And told him, She his wiſe Command 
Had well conſider' d. plainly ſhewing, 
That ev'ry one ſhould ſtill be Doing. | 
The Doctor ſmiling, gueſs'd what meant 
His bluſhing Spouſe's Compliment: ; 


The 


And took the Thing by its right Handle; g => 
Laid down the Bk blow'd out the Candle. ; 


— 


* 
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The WiFt of BATH. L 

| 

'Ehold the Woes of matrimonial Life, | — 
And hear with Rev'rence an experienc'd Wife! An 

To dear-bought Wiſdom give the Credit due, 85 
And think, for once, a Woman tells you true. Bu 


1 


In all theſe Trials I have born a Part, | 
I was myſelf the Scourge that caus'd the Smart 
For, ſince fifteen, in Triumph have I led 
Five Captive Huſbands from the Church to Bed. 
Chbriſt ſaw a Wedding once, the Scripture ſays, 
And ſaw but one, tis thought in all his Days ; 
W hence ſome infer, whoſe Conſcience is too niee, 
No pious Chriſtian ought to marry twice. | 
But let them read, and ſolve me if they can, 

The Words addreſs' d to the Samariten : 

Five Times in lawful Wedlock ſhe was join d? 
And ſure the certain Stint was ne' er defin'd. 

Encreaſe and Multiply was Heaven's Command, | 
And that's a Text I-clearly underſtand. © 
This too, „Let them their Sires and Mothers leave, 
And to their dearer Wives for ever cleave. 
More Wives than one, by Solomon were try d, 

Or elſe the wiſeſt of Mankind's bely dx. 
l've had myſelf full many a merry Fit; 
And truſt in Heav'n I may have many 85 , 
For when my tranſitory Spouſe, unkind, _ 
Shall die, and leave his woeful Wife behind, 
I'll take the next good Chriſtian I can find. 
Paul, knowing one could never ſerve our Turn, 
Deelar' d twas better far to wed, than burn. 
There's Danger in aſſembling Fire and Tow ; 

I grant them that, and what it means you know. 
'The ſame Apoſtle too, has elſewhere own'd, 

No Precept Br Virginity he found : 

"Tis but a Counſel---and we Women ſtill _ 
Take which we like, the Counſel, or our Will. f ; 


— 


191 „ 
' Tenvy not their Bliſs, if he or ſhe 
WW Think fit to live in perfect Chaſtity; * 
Pure let them be, and free from Taint of Vice; 
I, for a few ſlight Spots, am not ſo nice. | 
Heav'n calls us diff rent Ways, on theſe beſtows 
One proper Gift, another grants to thoſe :. | 
Not ev'ry Man's oblig'd to fell his Store 
And give up all his Subſtance to the Poor; 
Such as are perfect, may, I can't deny; | 
But, by your Leave, Divines, ſo am not J. : | 
Full many a Saint, ſince firſt the World began, = 
Liv'd an unſpotted Maid, in ſpite of Man: 1 
Let ſuch (a God's-name) with fine Wheat be fed, 
And let us honeſt Wives eat Barley Bread. © 
For me, I'll keep the Poſt afſign'd by Heaven, 
And uſe the copious Talent it has given 
Let my good Spouſe pay Tribute, do me right, —— > 
And keep an equal Reck ning ev'ry Night: 2 
His proper Body is not his, but min m | 
For ſo ſaid Paul, and Paul's a ſound Divine 
Know then, of thoſe five Huſbands 1 have hnjad, 
Three were juſt tolerable, two were hat. 
The three were old, but rich and fond beſide, 
And toil'd moſt piteouſly to pibaſe their Bride: . 
But ſince their Wealth (the Bet chey had) was mine, 
The reft, without much Loſs Teould reſiggg. 
Sure to be lov'd, I took no Pains to pleaſcac 
Yet had more Pleaſure far, than they had Eaffmſmſe. 


1 8 8 . 43 aq , ee + 
Preſents flow'd in apace ; with Show'rs of Gold. 
They made their Court, like Jupiter of old. 


If I but ſmil'd, a ſudden Youth they W 
And a new Palſy ſeiz d them when I frown e. 
Ye ſov'reign Wives! give Ear, and underſtandd 
Thus ſhall-ye ſpeak, and exerciſe Command. 2 . 
For never was ov nyo mort Man,, 
To lie ſo boldly as we Women can. 
Forſwear the Fact, though ſeen with both his Eyes, 
And call your Maids to witneſs how he lies. 
Hark, old Sir Paul l (*twas thus I us'd to ſfay © 
Whence is our Neighbour's Wife ſo nich and gx? 
; - 1 n Treated 


1 


- 
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Treated, careſs'd, where er ſhe's pleas'd to roam To 

1 fit in Tatters, and immur'd at Home. All 
Why to her Houſe doſt thou ſo oft repair? | ( 
Art thou ſo Am'rous ? and is ſhe ſo fair? | Wh 

| If I but ſee a Coulin, or a Friend. Fre 
Lord! how you ſwell, and rage like any Fiend ! | Ant 
But you reel Home, a Drunken beaftly Bear, But 

Then preach till Midnight in your Eaſy Chair, I'd 
Cry, Wives are falſe, and ev ry Woman evil, ö 

And give up all that's Female to the Devi. Are 

If poor (you ſay) ſhe drains her Huſband's Purſe; dir, 

If rich, ſhe keeps her Prieſt, or ſomething worſe : ; Ha! 

It highly born, intolerably vain, 1 Ty One 

| Vapours and Pride by Turns poſſeſs her Brain, I he 

4. Now gayly mad, now ſourly ſplenetick, If 3 
23% Freakiſn when well, and fretful when ſhe's fick, 41 
If fair, then chaſte ſhe cannot long abide, _ « 7 

By preſſing Youth attack'd.on ev'ry Side. 841 

If foul, her Wealth the luſty Lover lure s Lor 

Or elſe her Wit ſome Fool-gallant-procures,. * Ho! 

Or elſe ſne dances with becoming Grace, | | Th 

Or Shape excuſes the Defects of Face. 1 89910 Doi 

There twims no Gooſe fo grey, but ſoon or late, Ti. 

She finds ſome honeſt Gander for her Mate. To 

Forſes (thou ſay'ſt) and Aſſes, Men may try, _ 7 

And ring ſuſpeQed Veſſels e'er they buy: MM An 

But Wives, a random Choice, untry'd they take, Thi 

They dream in Courtſhip, but in Wedlock wake: Th. 
Then, nor till then, the Veil's remov'd away, But 

And all the Woman glares in open Day. | | Spo 

You tell me, to preſerve your Wife's good Grace, dhe 

Your Eyes muſt always languiſh on my Face, To 

Your Tongue with conſtant Flatt'ries feed my Ear, I 

And tag each Sentence with, my Life] my Dear! Th 

þ If, by ftrange Chance, a modeſt Bluſh be rais d, I to 
=. Beſure my fine Complexion muſt be prais c. Ane 
1 My Garments always muſt be new and gay, 1 
And Feaſts ſtill kept upon my Wedding-Day. An 


- 


Then muſt my Nurſe be pleas d, and tav'rite Maid, L ta 


And endleſs Treats, and endleſs Viſits paid, . 


4 2 


3 To 


— 


WELSH 


To a long Train of Kindred, Friends, Allies 4; 

All this thou ſay'ſ, and all thou ſay ſt are Lies. MET 
On Fenkin too you caſt a ſquinting Exe 

What ? can your Prentice raiſe your Jealouſy. 2 5 


Freſh are his ruddy Cheeks, his Forehead fair, 3 

And like the burniſh'd Gold his curling Hair. 

But clear thy wrinkled Brow, and quit thy Sorrow, Til 

I'd ſcorn your Prentice, ſhould-you die To- morro-. 
Why are thy Cheſts all lock d? on what Deſign? 

Are not thy worldly Goods and Treaſure mine 

Sir, I'm no Fool: nor ſhall you, by St. ee 

Have Goods and Body to yourſelf alone. I 

One you ſhall quit, in Spite of both your Bi 

] heed not, I, the Bolts, the Locks, the Spies. 

If you had Wit, you'd ſay, Go where you will, 

s Dear Spouſe, I credit not the Tales they tell: 

« Take all the Freedoms of à married Life; 

« know thee for a virtuous; faithful Wifſwwe. 

Lord! when you have enough, what need vn 10 

How merrily ſoever others fare? hen 

Tho' all the Day I give and take Delight, 

Doubt not, ſufficient will be left at ere 

'Tis but a juſt and rational Deſire, l 

To light a Taper at a Neighbour's Fire, 
There's Danger too, you think, in rich Array, 5 0 

And none can long be madeft that are gay 

The Cat, if you but ſinge her tabby Skin, 

The Chimney keeps, and fits content within; 

But once grown fleek, will from her Corner run; 

Sport with her Tail, and wanton in the Sun; er 

She licks her fair mum Face, and friſks abroad, . 

To ſhow. her Furr, and to be catterwaw'd. N 
Lo! thus, my Friends, Lwronght to my Dehne, TONS 

Theſe three right ancient venerable. Sire. 

| told ? em, thus you ſay, and thus you Gowns tb 2207%) 

And told 'em falſe, but Jenlin {wore twas true, 

L like a Dog, could bite as well as whine, -  * 

And firſt complain'd, whene'er the Guilt was mine. 

WW tax'd them oft? with Wenching and Amours, | 4 

1 228 __ a: 6128 er 1 1106 em "OE Doors; | 
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And ſwore the Rambles that I took by Night, 10 


Meere all to ſpy what Damſels they bediente | _ 
1 That Colour brought me many Hours of Mirtl; 5 
a For all this Wit is giv'n us from our Birth. | 1 
| Heav'n gave to Woman the peculiar Grace D 
1 To ſpin, to weep, and cully human Race. | 6 
By this nice Conduct, and this prudent Courſe, | 8 
i By Murm' rin ar Wheedling, Stratagem, and Force, . 
I ſtill prevail d, and would be in the Ri * 18. 
Or Curtain Lectures made a reſtleſs Night. © A 
If Once my Huſband's Arm was o'er my Side, Wc V 
What! ſo familiar with your < ax or ? Icryd " By 
I levied firſt a Tax upon his Need; 1 T 
Then let him Iwas a Nicety indeed: Fr | W 
Let all Mankind this certain Maxim hold, In 
Marry who will, our Sex is to be fold. © A1 
With empty Hands no Taſſels you can _ 1 87 81 Ti 
But fullom Love for Gain we can endure. Wet Fu 
For Gold we love the impotent and old, Ri 
And heave, and pant, and kiſs, and — for Gold. Ar 
Yet with Embraces, Curſes oft* 1 mixt, | Fo 
Then kiſs'd again, and chid and rail'd betwixt. A! 
Well, I may make my Will in Peace, and die, W 
For not one Word in Man's Arrears am J. As 
To drop a dear Diſpute Iwas unable ü 
Ev'n tho' the Pope himſelf: had ſet at Table. . Die: On 
But when my Point was gain'd, then thus I ſpoxce, To 
« Billy, my Dear, how ſheepiſhly you look? Sti 
«« Approach, my Spouſe, and let me kiſs thy Cheek; I 
« Thou ſhouldit be always thus, reſi n'd and tneek l Ne 
„ Of Job's great Patience fince ſo oft? you preach, . Th 
% Well ſhould. you practiſe, who ſo well can en Is 
« Tig difficult to do, I muſt allow, 1 | | 
« But I, my deareſt, will inftru& you how. -- 1 - He 
« Great is the Blefing of a prudent Wife But 
& Who puts a Period to Domeſtic Strife. No 
« One of us two muſt rule, and one obe: % But 
« And ſince in Man right Reaſon bears the Sway, > W An 
Let that. frail Thing, weak Woman, have her TIEN As 
The Wives of all my Family have rul d f Wi 
20 ele tender Huſbands, and thei Paſſions col 5 _ Fe 
„ Fe, 
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« Fie, tis unmanly Sins to figh and „L 27H 
„What! would you have me to . als ER ? 


« Why take 971 Love! take all and-ey'ry, Part! Ei 
« Here's your Revenge! you love it at your Heart. 
Would I vouchſafe to ſell what Nature gave, 
« You little think what Cuſtom I could have? 
« But ſee ! I'm all your own---nay  hold---for ſhame? * 
«© What means my Dear---indeed---you are to blame. 1 
Thus with my firſt three 195 I'paſt my Life 
A very Woman, and a very | x 
What Sums To theſe old 'Sponſes l could raiſe, 
' Procur'd yourg Huſbands in m my riper Days. 
Tho' paſt my Bloom, not yet ecay'd was I, 
Wanton and wild, and chatter'd like a Dye. | 
In Country Dances ſill I bore the Bell, 
And ſung as ſweet as Evening Philomel, . 
To clear my Quail-pipe and refreſh my; . 
Full oft' I drain'd . icy unteren Babel. TX $1905 
Rich luſcious Wines, youthful Blood improve, 
And warm the 5 eins to Feats of Love: a 
For 'tis as ſure, as Co d inge nders Hail, 5 
A liqu'riſh Mouth muſt —— a lech rous Tail; 
Wine lets no Lover unrewarded go, 
As all true Gameſters by Experience know. . 
But oh good Gods! whene'er a Thought] caſt 
On all the Joys of Youth and Beauty paſt, 
To find in —.—5 I have had my Part, 
Still warms me to the Bottom of my Heart. | 
This wicked World was once my dear Deli 973 
Now all my Conqueſts, all my Charms goal Ni Night ! | 
The Flour conſum'd, the beſt that now Lcan, 

Is e'en to make my Market of the Bran. 8 
My fourth dear Spouſe was not exceeding true "FIN; 
He kept, twas thought, a private Miſs or two: ff 
But all that Score I, paid — as how ? youlll fay, .. 10 

Not with my Body, in a filthy way -: 

But I ſo dreſs d, and danc'd, and drank, and, 4 { 

And view'd a Friend, with Eyes ſo very kind, 

As ſtung his Heart, and made bg = ag a 

With burning Rage, and ee 535 2115 
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+ His Soul, I hope, enjoys eternal Glory, 
For here on Falch I a il 7 Ll 5 
Oft', when his Shoe the moſt ſeverely wrung, 
He put on careleſs Airs, and ſat and ſung. 
How ſore I gall'd him, only Heav'n 89410 know, _ 
And he that felt, and I that caus'd the Woe, __ 
He dy'd, when laſt from Pilgrimage I came, 
With other Goflips, from Jeruſalem; 

And now hes buried underneath a Rood, 

Fair to be ſeen, and reat d of honeſt Wood. 

A Tomb, indeed, with fewer Sculptures F __ 
1 


Than that Maufolus pious Widow plac 
Or where mſbrin'd the great Darius lay; 


| | But Coſt on Graves is merely thrown away. 

1 The Pit fil d up, with Turf we cover d o'er; 

5 So bleſs the good Man's Soul, I ſay no more. * 
* Now for my fifch Toy'd Lord, the laſt and beſt; Ip 
= (Kind Heav'n afford him everlaſting Reſt) WU 


Full hearty was his Love, and I can ſhew _ 

The Tokens on my Ribs in black and blue; f 
Vet, with a knack, my Heart he could have won, 

While yet the Smart was ſhooting in the Bone. 

How quaint an Appetite in Woman reigns ! _ 


Free Gifts we ſcorn, and love what cofts us Pains; ] 

YH Let Men avoid us, and on them we leap ; 858 An 
Ei. A glutted Market makes Proviſion cheap. It 
n pure good Wil IT too this jovial Spark, An 
1 Of Oxford he, a moſt egregious Clerk. Bl 
= He boarded with a Widow in the Town, Tf 


A truſty Goſſip, one Dame Aliſon, | 
Full well the Secrets of my Soul the knew,  _ | 
Better than e er our Pariſh Prieſts could do. N It 


To her F told whatever could befalllv 1 I tc 
Had but my Huſband'pifs'd againſt a Wall. an 
Or done a Thing that might have coſt his Life, Bef 
She---and my Niece---and one more worthy Wife; To 
Had known it all: what moſt he would conceal, S 
To theſe I made no Scruple to reveal. © Mer 
| Oft' has he'bluſh'd from Ear to Ear for ſhame, 5 


That &'er he · told a Secret to his Dame. - _ © 


[155], 

It ſo befel, in holy Time of Lent, ele 
That oft” a Day Ito this Goſlip went; 
My Huſband, thank my Stars, was out 4 To owns. 
From Houſe to Houſe we rambled up and b 371 
This Clerk, myſelf, and my good a Ae, 

To ſee, be ſeen, to tell, and 1 155 Tales, 

Viſits to ev'ry Church we daily paid, 

And march'd in ev'ry holy Maſquerade, 

The Stations duly, and the Vigils kept; _ 

Not much we faſted, but ſcarce. ever ſlept: 

At Sermons too I ſhone in Scarlet gay, „ 
The waſting Moth ne er ſpoil'd my beſt Array, 8 
The Cauſe was this, I Wore it ev'ry Day. „ 

Tw.as when freſh May her early Bloſſoms yields, Fes _ 
This Clerk and I were walking i in the Fields. | U 
We grew ſo intimate, I can't tell NOW, OR | | 
Ipawn'd my Honour, and FOCAL my Vow, . 
If e' er I laid my Huſband in his . 
That he, and only he, ſhould ſerve my "Tarn. . 
We ſtrait ſtruck hands, the Bargain was agreed; * | 
| fill have Shifts againſt a Time of Need: x ; 
The Mouſe that always truſts to one poor aher, . 
Can never be a Mouſe of any Soul. 5 

I vow'd, I ſcarce could ſleep ſince firſt I knew Wine, 
And durſt be ſworn he had bewitch'd me to him; 
If e'er I ſlept, I dream d of him alone, = * 


And Dreams foretel, as learned Men have ſhown ; ; 0 >: 

All this I ſaid ; but Dean Sirs, I had none 

I follow'd but my crafty Crony's Lore, 

Who bid me tell this Lie---and twenty more. | 
Thus Day by Day, and Month by Month we Ea 

It pleas'd the Lord to take my Spouſe at laſt. 

| tore my Gown, I ſoil'd my Locks with Duſt, 

And beat my Breaſts, as wretched Widows---muſt. 

Before my Face my Handkerchief I ſpread, 

To hide the Flood of Tears I did---not ſhed. * 

The good Man's Coffin to the Church was borne; 

Around the Neighbours, and my Clerk to mourn. _ 

But as he march'd, good Gods ! he ſhow'd a Pair 

Of Legs and Feet, fo > Clean, ſo ſtrong, ſo fair ! ! | 
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Of twenty Winters Age he ſeem ' d to be; 5 
I (to ſay Truth) was twenty more chan he; 
But vig*rous ſtill, a lively buxom Dame; 
And had a wond rous Gift ft to quench a F 51 
A Confer once, that deeply could divine, 
Aſſur'd me, Mars in Taurus was my Sign. 
As the Stars order d, ſuch my Life has been: : 
Alas, alas, that ever Love was Sin! | 
Fair Venus gave me Fire, and ſprightly Grace, 
And Mars Afrance, and a dauntleſs F ace; 
By Virtue of this pow'rful Conſtellation, 
I follow'd always my own Inclination. _ ; | 
But to. my Tale : A Month ſcarce . d away, 1 


With Dance and Song we kept the nuptial Day. Ane 
| All I poſſeſs'd I gave to his Command, Thi 
; My Goods and Chattels, Money, Houſe, and Land: Wen 
9 But oft' repented, and re ent it fills z Wh 
F | He prov'd a Rebel. to my loy'reign ann 
Ko Nay once by Heay*n he ſtruck 55 on the Face; ONE Tha 
[| Hear but the Fact, and judge yourſelves the Caſe, (Th 
15 Stubborn as any Lioneſs was I ; It 
= - And knew full well to raiſe my Ne on high 3 Nea 
| - As true a Rambler as I was before, _ 85 Hoy 
-M And Mood be fo, in {ſpite of all he ſwore. 0 

= yn op ainft this right fagel) would adviſe, Hoy 
1 And old Examples ſet before my Eyes, f 
= Tel how the 55 Matrons led their Life, I Hon 
1 Of Gracchus' Mother, and Duilius Wife; and 
=_ And cloſe the Sermon, as beſeem'd his Wit, But 
= With ſome grave Sentence out of holy Writ © And 
= | Oſt' would he ſay, who builds his Houſe on Sands, H 
1 Pricks his blind Horſe acroſs the fallow Lands, Kant 
| Or lets, his Wife abroad with Pilgrims. roam How 
1 Deſerves a Fool's-cap and long Ears at Home. How 
| All this avail'd net; for whoe'erhe be Who 
That tells my Faults, I hate him mortally: Rain 

And ſo do Numbers more, I'll boldly ſay, H 

Men, Women, Clergy, Regular, and Lay. A fa 


My Spouſe (who was, you know, to Learning bred On v 
A \ certain Treatiſe oft at Evening. read. 3 
ere 
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Where divers Authors (whom the Devil confound 
For all their Lies) were in one Volume bound. 
Valerius, Whole; and of St. Ferome, Part; W e 
Chryfippus and Tertullian, Ovid's Art, 11 
Solomon's Proverbs, Eloiſa's Loves; 15 
And many more than ſure the Church approves. 
More Legends were there here, of wicked Wives, 
Than good, in all the Bible and Saints Lives. : | 
Who drew the Lion yanquiſh'd ? Twas a Man. e 
But could we Women write as Scholars can, . . eM 
Men ſhould ſtand mark'd with far more Wickedneſs, 
Than all the Sons of Adam could redreſs. | 
Love ſeldom haunts the Breaſt where Learning lies, 
And Venus ſets e'er Mercury can ziſe. 
Thoſe play the Scholars who play the Men, 
And uſe that Weapon which they have, their Pen; 
When old, and paſt the Relifh of Delight, | 
Then down they ſit, and in their Dotage write. 
That not one Woman keeps her Marriage Vow, 
(This by the Way, but to my Purpoſe now.) 

It chanc'd my Huſband, on a Winter's Ni 
Read in this Book, - aloud, with ſtrange Delight. - 
How the firſt Female (as the Scriptures ſhow) .®% 
Brought her own Spouſe and all his Race tgWoe. 
How Sampſon fell; and he whom Dejanire” 
Wrap. d in th' envenom'd Shirt, and ſet on Fire. 
How curs'd Eryphile her Lord betray d, 

And the dire Ambuſh Ciytemneſtra laid. Tax 
But what moſt pleas'd him was the Cretan Dame, 
And Huſband-bull---oh monftrous ! fie for ſhame ! 
He had by Heart, the whole Detail of Woe 
Aantippe made her good Man undergo; . 
How oft” ſhe ſcolded in a Day, he Knew, 
How many Piſs- pots on the Sage ſhe threw ; 
Who took it patiently, and wip'd his Head ; 
Rain follows Thunder, that was all he ſaid. 
He read, how Arius to his Friend complain'd, 
A fatal Tree was growing in his Land, - 
ed Jon which three Wives ſucceſſively had twin'd 
A ſliding Nooſe, TY zin the Wind, 
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„ 
Where grows this Plant (reply'd the Friend) oh wt. 
For bewonl ruit did 5 Orchard bear. J * when! 
Give me ſome Slip of this moſt bliſsful Tree, 
And in my Garden planted ſhall it be. | +» 

Then how two Wives their Lord's Deſtruction prove 
Thro' Hatred one, and one thro? too much Love; 

That for her Husband mix'd a poiſonous Draught 
And this for Luſt an am'rous Philtre brought, - 5 
The nimble Juice ſoon ſeiz'd his giddy Head, 
Frantic at Night, and in the Morning dead. 

How ſome with Swords their ſleeping Lords have {lin 
And ſome have hammer'd Nails into their Brain, 
And ſome have drench'd them with a deadly Potion; 

All this he read, and read with great Devotion. 
Long time I heard, and ſwell'd, and bluſh'd, and 
3 frown'd 85 f | 
But when no End of theſe vile Tales I found, 

When ſtill he read, and laugh'd, and read again, 
And half the Night was thus conſum'd in vain; 
Provok'd to Vengeance, three large Leaves I tore, 
And with one Buffet fell'd him on the Floor. 

With that, my Husband in a Fury roſe, 

And down he ſettled me with hearty Blows. 

I groan'd, and lay extended on my Side 


Oh ! thou haſt ſlain me for my Wealth (I cry'd) _ 
Vet I forgive thee---take my laſt Embrace --- 
He wept, kind Soul! and ſtoop'd to kiſs my Face. 
I took him ſuch. a Box as:turn'd him blue, | 
Then ſigh'd and cry'd, adieu, my Dear, adieu ! 
Hut after many a hearty Struggle paſt, 
I condeſcended to be pleas'd at laſt. ot bn 
Soon as he ſaid, my Miſtreſs and my Wife, 
Do what you lift, the Term of all your Life: 
IT took to Heart the Merits of the Cauſe,. _ 
And ſtood content to rule by wholeſome Laws; 
Receiv'd the Reins of abſolute Command. 
With all the Government of Houſe and Land, 
And Empire o'er his Tongue, and o'er his Hand. 
As for the Volume that revil'd the Dames, 
was torn to Fragments, and condemn'd * 
„ a 98 * 
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Now Heav'n on all my Huſbands one, beſtow 
Pleaſures above, for Tortures felt below: 
That Reſt they wiſh'd for, grant them in the ot 
And bleſs.thoſe Souls my Conduct help'd to fave! 


3 7 w \ : 3 


The DEvit OT WII TER | 


0 LD Satan, who, for different 7 
Sends Fools, as well as ſubtle Friends, 
Once on a Time, as Stories tell, 
A Meſſenger diſpatch'd from Hell : 
An Imp of very litttle Senſe, - 
You'll find it by the Conſequence. 
As he was travelling he found, 

A pleaſant, fertile Piece of Ground, 
Which had lain fallow, till a Suit 
At Law, had ended the Diſpute, 
But that a thrifty, neighbouring Clown, 
Had ploug'd, and ſown it for his own. © 
"Twas here he ſtopt, and found the Swain, 
lt being Seed-time, ſowing Grain: 
Good Morrow, honeſt Friend, one cries ; Sag 25a 
Good Morrow, t'other then replies ; 3 . ED 
duch rural Compliments once paſt, „ 
They enter on Diſcourſe at laſt. es 

he Farmer could diſcern full well, 1 
The cloven Foot, the Brimſtone ſmell, 
But that he might not be too hard 3 
or him, he ſtood upon his Guard * 
hen thus began the ſimple F iend; = 2227 
his Corn you ſow looks well, my F . 1 
but now, ſuppoſe you lofe this Grain, | ; 
he Field is none of your's tis plain. | 
he Countryman who knew the Laws > Þ 
ould not ſupport him in his Cauſe, | 10 
Did heſitate, and make a Pauſe. | . 
pays he, I know the Land's not mine 
ud Tm as ſure, *tis none of thine, „„ 


es. | 
Now ; ; poy © : 2 Wo 5 72 


1601 
To ſow it, you cannot deny, 
Is better than to let it lie, 


And nought produce but Weeds and Shrubs, 


Food only fit for Worms, and Grubs; 
Whereas it now may add ſome Store, 
To that ſmall Heap I got before: 
So I've a better Title to't, ES 
Than you to aſk-me why I do't. 
Come don't be teſty, but be civil, 
Replies this Numſcull of a Devil; 
Since I've as much a Right, as you, 
I'll e'en go Halves in what you do: 
What's under Ground ſhall be my Crop, 
And you ſhall have whate'er ſprings up. 
Done, ſays the Farmer, don't let's chatter 
At Harveſt we'll decide the Matter: 
Tis well, ſays t'other, I'll be here, 
uft at that Seaſon of the Year, 
e took his Leave in high Content, 
And chuckl'd all the Way he went, 
To think how pleaſantly he'd bit 
The Farmer, and had ſhewn his Wit. 
Being ſent on Buſineſs of Import, 
He made what haſte he could to Court, 
: 


And other Places of Reſort. 


The Time appointed being come, 
The Farmer trudg d away from home, 
That he might ſave his Crop, compell'd 
To go to work, and reap the Field: 
Hither repair'd the fooliſh Elf, 

With ſome no wiſer than himſelf. 
Both Parties ſeeming overjoy d, 
All hands were bufily employ'd ; 


The Countryman, with Toil, and Sweat, 85 
Reap'd, bound, and ſafely hous'd his Wheat 


Some pluck the Stubble, bind it ſome, 
And joyful all ſing Harveſt Home. _ 


The Farmer's Grain threſh'd out, and fold, ©, _ 
It lin'd his Pockets well with Gold; . 
While tother with Vexation ſtung 


| Found his was only fit for Dung; 
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Bat no one Sign of Wrath reveal'd, 

For all Reſentment lay conceal'd. _ 
Away he flew to Town, for there, 

He'd Buſineſs worthy of his Care, 

With Lawyers, Parſons, Pimps by Scores, 
Phyſicians, Pawnbrokers, and Whores. 


The following Spring, the Devil 8 13 ty 


And once again renew'd his Claim. 

The Farmer, taking little Heed; 

Was buſy ſowing Raddiſh-ſeed. 

Farmer ſays he, you know, laft Year 
The ſcurvy Trick-you play'd me here. 
Should you a ſecond. Time deceive, 
The Fault's not- your's, I give you leave. 
Nay, ſays the Farmer, don't exclaim, 
Tis you, yourſelf's alone to blame; 
You ſaw the Seed I ſow'd look fair, 
And therefore choſe it for your Share; 


Not knowing the Crop would owe its Birth, 


To Seed corrupted in the Earth. 

Come replies t other let's be F gend, AY 
My preſent Choice ſhall make Amends ; 
Henceforward I will have the Shoots, 


And you, my Friend, ſhall have the Roots. 


With all my Heart, lays he, but pray 

Remember then, what now you 5 g 

This Buſineſs ſettled, they adjourn d = of 
Till proper Time, and then return'd :. 

The Raddiſhes were fit to pluck, . -: 

And both appear, to.try their Luck : 

They pull them up, the Farmer lops, | 

And gives, the Devil his Due, the Tops; 

With Care they gather in the Whole, 
Then jog to Market, Cheek by Jole, 

The Raddiſhes were ſold, nay. well, 

But ſeeing Raddiſh Tops to ſell, | 

The People” round about them flock d, 

And pointing, ridicul'd and joak'd ;, 

The very Boys, and Girls, from School, 

e at the Devil, for a Fool, 


F-3 


Provok d, 


5 L 162 
Provok d, and in an angry Mood, 
He left the Place, and loitering ſtood, 
uſt by the Corner of a Wood. 
The Farmer, having ſold his Ware, 
Was trotting home upon his Mare : 
Here, full 9 Malice, and of Spight, 
The Devil put him in a Fright, 
For at each ſingle Word he ſpoke, _ 
There iſſued from his Mouth a Smoke: 
Thou cheating Rogue, ſays he, prepare, 
1 now, for open War, declare, 65, 
Nor will thy wretched Carcaſs ſpare : 
For eight Days hence, thou Villain, Lout, 
We two will have a ſcratching Bout; 
At Noon be ready, I command, 
Who firſt gives out-ſhall quit the Land: 
The Words pronounc'd a ſudden Flaſh 
Of Fire, at once burſt out, ſlap-daſn. 
The Farmer's Mare began to ſtart, 
And jump, and pranee, and kick, and fart. 
'The Devil vaniſh'd out of Sight, | 
Poor Farmer was in doleful Plight, 
And ſorrowful, as well he might © 
Tho' now he thought himſelf undone, 
He ſpurr'd his Mare, together on. 
Who likewiſe ſhew'd her Diſcontent, 
By ſnorting all the Way ſhe went; 
However, with a gentle Trot, 
At home, by Dinner-time he got : 
"Tis here he finds his good old Wife, 
The Care and Comfort of his Life; 
She'd ready got the 'Table ſpread 
With that, -on which they daily fed. 


He ſat him down, and ey'd the Meat, 


And ſobb'd, and ſigh'd, but could not eat. 2 
She, who at all Times would rejoice, H 
Whenever ſhe but heard his Voice, „ 
Enquir'd the Cauſe of all his Woe, | BY 
It broke her Heart to ſee him ſo. eee 
He told her all, che whole Affair, T] 


Surpriz d, at firſt it made her flare; va 
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Ee 3 
But eee V 23 
[ll get you off, as you ſhall fee, © 8 
Leave but the Management to me. 
Before he comes, go you to Church, 
And ſo you'll leave him in the Lurch: 
Depend upon't in ſuch a Place, 
He never dares to ſnew his Face, 
For fear of coming to Diſgrace: 
Mean time, tho' he be ne'er ſo ſtout, 
You'll find I'll put him to the Rout, 
He look'd more chearful, feem'd more gay, 
At hearing all ſhe had to ſa ; 
But ſtill his Heart went pit-a- pat, 
Not knowing what ſhe would be at. 
The Time came on, betimes aroſe _ 
The Farmer, and to Church he goes; 
When thither got, and being hous d, 
And well with holy Water ſows' d. 
He thought himſelf, you may be ſure, 
While here, thus fortified, ' ſecure.. 
But let us now ſee what became, 
At home, of this his cunning Dame, 
She firſt had faſten'd well the Door, 
Then threw herſelf upon the Floor; 
And rent her Cloaths, and tore her Hair, 
As of a Perſon in Deſpair. | 
The Dame prepar'd, and all this done, 
The Devil tis ſaid, arriv'd at Noon; 
He knock'd, and call'd, and rais'd his Voice, 
And bawl'd, and made a thund'ring Noiſe: 
But yet, for all this hideous Din, 
She could, or would not let him in 
He, liſtening, heard a doleful Moan, _ - 
With now and then a diſmal Groan © (0 
Quite tir'd at laſt, reſolv'd todo't, - 2 Li 
He broke it open with his Foot: 
At entring thus, her Cries encreaſe, | 
Nor could he make her hold her Peace: 
Where is, ſays he, this cheating Rogue, 
This. Villain, this confounded Dog? 


— 7 
IIkKhave him e er he be, F 
ON!- that I-could-but telt 7 
You ſhould, you ſhould, with al L ny; Ranks. 833 
She then again ſet up a Howl. . 
Laſt I heard the Monſter ſa r, 
>, ſhe, that you and he 'To-day , 

ere to encounter with your 3 bs or 

And try which had the ſharpeſt Clays : ny 
His Cruelty fo far P l ad 54 7 
To try the bes of his Nails, 1 164 22 — 1558 
That while, poor I, FC 


He ſtruck them into me ſo deep: uy 

No Knife could make a greater Slaſh, . 4 

A deeper, or a wider Gaſh : 
The violent Anguiſh, Smart, ad pike 5 2 
Does even this Inſtant ſtill remain; 9: þ þ 3 

Nor can a Remedy be found, 5 
Ever to cloſe, or . the Wound. 565 ö 
At this, ſhe made a diſmal Face, 5 rp 3 
Her Coats flew up, and ſhew'd the 85 e Þ 

Furies ! Alecto ] Pluto ! Diss? «So . 5 l 
Cries out the Fiend, what Sight 3 is this? > 50 , 
E'en tell your Huſband, that 1 Yield,, ; A 

And freely give him up the Field. a rel uit mac ] 
This ſaid, he left the Place we — 15 85 * „ a 
And left a horrid Stench behind. E 
With haſty Steps, ſhe ran to Churck, Ho amet 
And {aw her Huſband in the Porch; N bob 73 0 f 
She found him trembling, fainting hae, pe? La 0h 

And ready to. expire with Fear ; LF fo a 82 N 
But ſoon convinc'd him by a Laugh, ifs 1 2 5 | 4 WE] 1 
That all at home was very ſafe, "THEFT E I 

The whole reveals, then Arm i in Arm, n 4 
They both e homewards to the r 4 

ONE T2925 925 i 
A merry. and diverting, Tale, E 5 | ; 


Will o'er the Mind of Man "5 ag os 
When ſerious Precepts Sirens 125 5 © PHASE 


c++ * 2: * 
Tis plain this ane you Ser rats 
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we bit the Farmer 
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When Midnight Faeries dauns'd the Maze, | | 
Liv'd Edwin of the Green 3 8 | 
Edwin I we's a gentle Yourh, Sr TE F 
Endow'd with Courage, Sond: * 8 SL, ( 
Though badly ſhap'd he ben. 
His Mountain Back mote well be as 5 365] IR.” | 
To meaſure Height againſt his Head, | 1.3 2% 0 8 
I 7: 5:25 6oiy oo en no nh : | 
Yet ſpite of all that Nature dio 
To make his uncouth Form forbid; 21+ $26 U 
This Creature dard to love. 
He felt the Charms of Edir#'s Eyes, EE. 
Nor wanted Hope to nee 1605, 10100808 
Could Ladies — within; e i 
But one Sir Topaz dreſs d with Art, ee en ee 
And, if a Sha could win 2 Heart, © age £108 V9 
He had a Shape to win. Set es! 
Edwin (if right L read my Song) N a 21 eld s 
With ſlighte aſton pac'd — 4 ! 580 WF5 
It in the Moony Light : f n 
Twas near an old nba Court, 16S 1 OTE TONE: 


Were ſportive Faeries made Reſort oN * 
To revel out the Night. 0 2 1 55 


His Heart was drear- his Hope was eroß d. * 
Twas late, twas far, the Path was loſt ba FED 
That reach'd the Neighbour Town';' Nw 
With weary Steps he quits the EEE 
Reſolv' d, the — Dome he treads,” N 
And drops his Lind ie Bob 
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But feant he lays him on the Floor, 
When hollow Winds remove the Door, 
| A Trembling rocks the Ground : 
And (well I ween to count aright) 
At once an hundred Tapers hehe: 
On all the Walls around. 


8 ſounding Tongues aſſail his Bar, 
Now ſounding Feet approachen near, 


And now the Sounds-encieaſe, 


And from the Corner where he lay » 
He ſees a Train profulely gay - J' 


Come prankling o'er the Place. - 


But (truſt me Gentles ) never yet 
Was dight a maſking half ſo neat,' 


The Country lent the ſweet Perfumes, 00 


Or half ſo ich before 455 TS 


The Sea the Pearls, the Sky the ee 


At this the Swain, whole vent outs af 


The Town its ſilken Store. 


FF ow whilſt he ; ane a Gallant dreft 
In; Haunting Robes 


above the reſt. 
With awful Accent cry d; 


What Mortal of a wretched Mind, 
Whoſe Sighs infect 


T 


Has here preſum'd to hide? 


No Fears of Magick Art controul, 
Advanc'd in open Sight; 


cc 
66 


cc 


Tis well, the Gallant cries again, 
We Ferries, never ijure;Men 1] 0115. 


Nor have I Cauſe of. Dreed, he 8 | 
Who view (by no Preſumption led) 


« Your Revels of the Night. 


Amid the nightly Dew. 


Who dare to-yelus true... 


, or ere we part, 


fo capt hy thee Grief pt ths 


5 a 


"Twas Grief, for Scorn of faithful Loves. 
Which made my Steps unweeting rove - 


\ "Tot 
balmy Wind,.. 2 RTEETt 4 
| 
- 
: 
f 


N 7 9 
*. A } 4 * * 
, 4 4 3 


Now 


__ 


8 hn — 


W 


2 


„ 

Now take the Pleaſure of thy Chaun en 
Whilſt I with Mab my Partner dannce. 1 

Be little Mable thinee 


He ſpoke, and all a ſudden there i @10 erte 
Light Muſick floats in wanton Air 
The Monarch leads the Queen: 168 

The reft their Faerie Partners found, 5 
And Mable trimly tripp'd the Ground 1 51 
With Edwin of the Green. 


The Dauncing paſt, the Board was laid, Et LO LR 

And ſiker ſuch a Feaſt was made a n 361 
As Heart and Lip deſire; erg Aer 

Withouten Hands the Diſhes fly 


The Glaſſes with a Wiſh come nigh, | 
And with a With retire. | 
But now to pleaſe the Faerie King, eee bas 
Full ev'ry Deal they laugh and "Sim - EW enn 
And antick Feats deviſe';; © - a0 
Some wind and tumble like an Ape, „„ TIN > 
And other ſome tranſmute their / ang 75 85 
In Edæuin's wand'ring Eyes. 
Till one at laſt that Robin hilt. 
(Renown'd for pinching Maids CA Night) Hal. 
Has hent him up aloof; * 
And full againſt the Beam he . „ 
Where by the Back the Youth he HA Yn IH 
To ſpraul unneath the Roof. „ 


From thence, © Reverſe thy Chum; 55 cries #1 9 


And let it fairly now ſuffice | OY 

| „% The Gambol has been thewn:" . 8 | 
But Oberon anſwers with a Smile. 3 
« Content thee, Edæuin, for a while, o 


7 „ The Vantage is thine. OW. 


Here ended all the Phantom Pla ß 
They ſmelt the freſh Approach of Day.” 5 * 
And heard a Cock to crow ; | | © © © 
The whirling Wind that bore the Crowd .; > . :, ,* 7 

Has clapp'd the Door, and whiſtled 1985 


„ o warn them all to go. e - Oh 
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Then ſcreaming all at once they - FR | SHEET 1 
And all at once the Tapers di˖m ] 
Poor Edwin falls to Floor; 
= Forlorn his State, and.dark the - "ra ns oor at 7 
1 Was ever Wight in ſike a Caſe. + 14 5 
4 | Through all the Land before. | 
1 But ſoon as Dan 25 | : 
5 Full jolly Creaturę home he A N ö 
1 : | He feels his Back the- leſs; * ; . 
; ; : His honeſt Tongue and ſteady Mind. 81751 5 r 
1 Had rid him of the Lump behind el 8 q 
| E | Which made him want: — 9 
1 Wich luſty Livelyhed he talks, L eee | 
#2 He ſeems a dauncing, as he walks, 8 . a 
«4 His Story ſoon took Wind; }_ 
. i And beauteous Edith ſees the Vauth, ee , 
1 Endow'd with Courage, Senee and Tab. fad Ate 
Fr | Without a Bunch behind. v5 
ö | | The Story old, Sir Tejas mopick, babe 
4 The Youth of Edith erſt a 'd | 4 
; k f To ſee the — ot 7 os 
2 At Cloſe of Eve he leaves his Home, TTY 1 f 
4 And wends to ſind the xuin d e 4 15 
= g All on the gloomy. . os one 
= As there he bides it ſd befell, eg eee | 
1. The Wind came ruſtling Sen a Dail, = 204 Vs LIE TE 
= a A Shaking ſeiz d the Wal!!! 
9 Up ſpring the Tapers as before 4 
4 The Faeries bragly foot the Floor, 8 
1 WW 1 And Mufck Alls the en 5 
* But Certes ſorely ſunk with Woe WULR ee e | 
| 3 Sir Topax ſees che Elphit Show, | F 
= His Spirits in him die: V | 
= When Oberon cries, A Man is near, b 
A « A Mortal Paſſion, deeped Fear, e 
4 Hangs flagging in the Sky.” | 
= Wich that Sir Topaz (hapleſs Youth 4 | 
3 in Accent fault'ring, ay for Ruth OE eh 
At 75 Ikntreats them * * FOE For 
1 Z 


| 1 x69] 
For als he been a Miſter Wight 


Betray d by wand ring in the N iel 
To tread the eireled Haunt; 


« Ah Lovel vile, at once they roar! _ 
“ And little ſkill'd of Faerie Lore, 


Thy Cauſe to come we know : 


« Now has thy Keſtrel Courage fell ; 
© And Faeries, fince a Lie you tell, 


« Are free to work thee Woe.” . 


The Will, who bears the wiſpy Fire 
To trail and Swains among the Mire, 


The Caitive upward flung ;. . 
There like a Tortoife in a Shop 


He dangled from the Chamber-top, 
Where whilome Edwin hung. 


The Revel now proceeds apace, 

Dany they friſk 1t o'er the Place. 
They fit, they drink, and eat : 

The Time with frolick Mirth NS? 

And poor Sir Topaz hangs the while - 
Till all the Rout retreat. 


By this the Stars- to wink, 


They ſkriek, they fly, "he Tapers 51 | j 


And down ydrops the 


gory,” 
For never Spell by Faerie laid 


With ſtrong Enchantment bound a Glade | 


Beyond the Length of Night. 


Chill, dark, alone, adreed, he lay, 
Till up che Welkin roſe the TC... 
| The deem'd the Dole was o'er ; 
But wot ye well his harder Lot? 

His ſeely Back the Bunch has got 

bs Which Ez loſt afore. 


This Tale a Sybil-Narſe ared ; _ 
dhe ſoftly ſtrok d my youngling Haul; 
And whos: the n was done, 


e 
x - * . 


Wo 
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Thus ſome are born, my Son (ſhe wh ales; 
With baſe Impediments to riſe, n 
* And ſome are born with none. 


* But Virtue can itſelf BASES Lot. TAN 
% 'To what the fav'rite Fools of Chance Tee oe Ko 
2 VE Fortune ſeem'd dg fs, 14 mn 
„ Virtue can gain the Odds of „ 
And itſelf ſhake off the Weight . 
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1 H E Story ry every Chriſtian knows, 
How Jeſeph did the Fleſh oppoſe .. 
| How Beauty, Youth and Grandete alen 3 
In vain his righteous Soul to move. oo N 
This made the Name of 7% ring, . 
When Virtue was a common D E 
How much more ſtrange, if I ſhould wat © 4 
A modern Tale that ſounds as well? | 
Cato, my Kinſman, and my: 8 3 A711 
- ©. Fo Thee this Narrative I ſena; b Sin 5d Þ 
Io Thee, more chaſte than CAR ; | Thee g 
More chaſte than Man was meant to bei. 
My Tales have all their moral Uſes: 2014 eee 
Remark what Moral this produces . 
No more with Cælia ſleep . Nights, . 
rely to drite away the Sprignt s 
Not dor thy Chum Suſannab chuſe, . 
- To talk of Nonſenſe and of News. © © 
© Sneh-Preatment would a Veſtal ven 
For Was the Sentence of the Sen. 
_ When Delia told thee to thy Face,” 
There was no Honour in the Cale. . Tb Bi 
Near Windſor liv'd ſome ten Years fre, 7 88 
In rural Peace, ope Tom Prin eee 
Of good Repute, and moderate Riches, 3 
8 en Sn by 8 * EE 
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U. 6-5 
At which his Equal ſcarce was found 1972 8 
In all the Country, ten-Miles round. 1 5 8 
His Work worn out, his Name e 2 235005 
People may ſay, they knew him not?: 
But all the Country knew him then 
Him, and his Wife, and Prentice Ben. 
His Wife and Prentice! what are th ey: 8. ole Wee 4 © 
The Dame was juicy, fair, and gay: ©} 21:1 e 
Had fix and thirty Winters ſeen ; 348 55 BO YET gabied 
Yet kept the Vigour of Sixteen 10 2 2726} e, 
The Boy was ſtrait, genteel, and — * i 
Had long black Hair, and curFd ihe: FFF 
But then a vaſtly virtuous Lad; 2914/1 $33 Fs 3A, a 
A better Servant no Man had. u e e ent ub ©, as 
This Wife, this Lad, a Spaniel I der- gal, 
A Cow, ſome Poultry, and a Hog. 
Were all the Family he kept: t > 


* n 


Among which he as . „„ 22 
As if two Porters at the Gate CCC 
Had watch'd with all the Pomp of Seen PF 
As if his Houſe had been three Stories 2 5 J 


Large, ſplendid, ſtrong, and all that more is, e,, 
The higheſt Honours he had er 0 891 Ko 74 . „ 
That cola his Quality adornn to ae n 
Serv'd Conſtable and Overſer r: hg 
And knew exactly either Vea. 
In ev'ry ſmall litigious Matter 
His Neighbours choſe him Arbitrator. z- - - 
And found him ſuch a faithful Crony,” ©} 
They call'd him always Peaceful Ton,. 
'Sarah and he now 22 Years... 
(As by the Regiſter appe Eos 
In mutual Love had ed. her Lies, e Dad 01 
The beſt of Huſbands and of Wives 1 
Full twenty times, with annual Joy, : . 
Renew'd their Vows, and bleſt the Tow. 
That ne'er through Life might be TG 
That Day that ty d the ſacred Knot. 
From ev ry Circumſtance twas 0 
ck y wore a FOLIA 9 
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| =p 252} 
Love never + Mall 80 ſmoother Darts; 3 Ps 
Nor let them fly at kinder Hearts. FED 
What could diſtreſs this happy Pair? 
Av'rice, that deadly Source of Care, 
Advanc'd in Age, 1mpair'd in Health, 


. s whole Thought was turn'd on Wealth. 


He bought a Horſe, rode up and down, 
And hawk'd his Goods from Town to Town. 


Beſides that Gold eNgag 'd his Mind, 


He hop'd ſome Holidays to find :- 
For, thoughythe Dame knew no Decay, 
His uſual Hebt he could not pay. p. 
At all 4 Fairs and Markets ound 
Induſtrious Tony might be found. 
Loons, who the Foreſt us'd to range, 
For Skins had Breeches in Exchan 
Each am'rous Swain of Tony bo . 


Still while the Maſter ſold his Shore, 
Hen and his Miſtreſs made up more: 
Ben and his Miſtreſs ſtaid at Home, 
Wherever Tony us d to roam. 
When Love once ſettles in the Head, 
is hard to bear the widow'd Bed. 
HFuſbands that leave too long their Wines, 


Have Cauſe to mourn it all their Lives. 
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Dur Dame, we ſaid, knew no Decay; 
What could ſhe 4 from Day to Bay! ? 
As chaſte ſhe ſeem'd, as chaſte need be; 

But two long Nights, and ſometimes three, 

No Soul within but Ben and ſhe. | + 

How cou'd the Woman chuſe but think 7M 

What Fleſh and Blood could ſleep a Wink 0 

In juſtice to the Sex, our Song 


Muſt ſay, ſhe bore the Trial long 55 05 


At laſt, the Tempter grew too — 
One Night, as by the Fire they ſate, : 


— 


Lac'd up the Thighs, and finely wrought, 


She thus began her amorous Prate ? e 


Firſt having introduc'd ber Tale 
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With N Ben ſome Wa an Als. 7] i bo 23 i 
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[ 1731] 
Wert thou not ſuch a ſimple Knave, 
How kind a Miſtreſs might'it thou have? 
Some Lads wauld long ere now have known 
Which Side their Bread was butter'd on. 
Some Lads ! what would they not endeavour, 
What would they grudge, to win my Favour ? 
But thou art the moſt ſheepiſh Fellows 
Always the ſame, ſober and mellow 
Yet, could one know the naked Truth, 
Sly Rogue ! thou art like other Youth. _ 
Right good, I'll warrant, in a Corner! 
Had I a Daughter, I ſhould warn her.--- $ 
Tis the ſtill Sow drinks all the Draught. 
Ah Ber thou haſt a waggiſn Thought. 
With that ſhe clapp'd him on the Thigh; 
And figh'd, and glanc'd a leering Eye. 
Ben drank his Ale, and eat his Cake; 
Look'd at her; grinn'd; but did not ſpeak. 
'Tis only Caution, thought the Dame, 
With ſome Remains of Virgin Shame. 
He thinks ; but dares not yet. preſume : 
Suppoſe I take hun to my Room, 8 
And ſhew him there ſome wanton Freaks ?. 
The Devil's in't if he miſtakes! __ 
All Fleſh and Blood has the ſame Iten. 
She thought; and thus renew'd her Speech : 
Pl he no longer in the Houſe, _ 
Unleſs we catch that curſed Mouſe. 
I'd give a Crown to have him taken. 
Iv'e try'd with Cheeſe, and try'd with Bacon, 


, She led: Bey follow'd. her; and did. 
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[ 274 
The wooden Trap was all he baited, 
Whate'er his Miſtreſs had conceited. 

She loos'd her Shoes; unlac'd her Stays; — 
Then —on her Elbow loll'd at Eaſe ; 
And talk'd of Sweethearts all the while, 
Ben bluſh'd, and anfwer'd witł a Smile. 
How the Stupidity muſt teize her 


The Bait ! that was not put to pleaſe her! 


She ſhew'd him how; and, by the Way, 
Obliquely gave him Words to ſay. 
But Ben took all Things in the Letter: 
No Bait, he argu'd, cou'd hang better. 
'The Boy \ was right in his Intent; 
But little thought what Bait ſhe meant. 

Well! of the Mouſe-trap we deſpair, 
Bow i is not to be taken there: ; 


He bids her cjvilly Good-night, Pp 
But now her Garters, they were tight : 8 7 

She was almoſt aſham'd to aſk ; | 

| Yet---wiſh'd he'd undertake the Taſk : 


His F1 ingers poſſibly, might do; 


And *twas no Harm---betwixt them two. = 


Was ever more Confuſion ſeen, 
Than in the Face of Benjamin ? 
Untie the Garters of his Dame? 
His very Looks cry'd, Fie ! for ame! 
But tho he wiſh'd himſelf a Mile hence, 
Her Pleaſure aw'd him into Silence; 
And duty prompts him to obey : 7 


So down he kneels=--to make th' Eſſay „ 5 


Careful his Fingers did not rove, 
Nor ev'n his Eyes, one Inch above. 
In Turkey, when a Damſel's dreſt, 
For Marriage, (doubtleſs in her Beſt,) 


Her Maids, with num'rous Knots and Stitches, 
Hamper the Knee-ſtrings of her Breeches : | 
Nor muſt the Bridegroom board his Bride, 


Before theſe Knee-ſtrings are unty'd. . 
The friſky Jades'try all they can, 
| To EE the vig rous . 3 


1 


* 


ernennen : O>-. re e228 


„ TORI I WO OT OWE. 


— 2 — — 


1 
And giggle, while the Youth aſſaiis 
Their Morning's Work, with Teeth and Nails: 
Which conquer'd, out he puts the Light, 
And craves their Abſence for the Night: 
They leave him, getting each a Kiſs, þ F 
To take his whole Revenge on Miſs. Wd + af 
Ben was as eager as a Turk, | 925 
And long'd as much to do his Work: 1 
But then, twas with another View e 
The Job completed, out he flew. Jo . 
His Freedom was ſufficient Gains 206 
He took the Labour for' the Pains. | 
What Lengths will not a Woman run, 
When once her Devil has begun ? | 
At Midnight comes the Fit again : 5 
She knocks for Ben with Might and Main. | = 
Twas-- that a Candle might be brought; © SY” I 
For ſure ſhe was, the Mouſe was caught: _ 
She wak'd with hearing ſomething ſtrike ; 
And 'twas the Trap, or vaſtly like. 
The Boy, (ſhe reaſon'd in her Mind.) 
By this Time, doubtleſs, will be kind: 
He muſt have weigh'd the whole Affair; 
And comprehends it---to a Hair. 
Ben roſe, obedient to the Call, | 
And ſtruck a Light; and that was all. 
Here, Sirs, miſconſtrue not my Senſe: 
I mean, twas all of Conſequence. _ Eg” . 
He view'd the Mouſe- trap, if you pleaſe; N Ae” 
Saw Madam kill a Doxen Fleas; 5 1 
Then with low Courteſy abſconded; N N 1. 
Nor Did one eivil Thing beyond it. GET FR aa HY 
Oblig'd by Cuſtom ne'er to ſue, 1 
Womden are deſp'rate when they woo :. 4 
Their dear Repute ſo lies at Stake, 1 
They dread the Confidents they make. TVA 
Horne through dull Forms by Paſſion's Guſt, | mY 
Ev'n he who ſerves them they diftruſt :. 
But Vengeance, Rage, and mortal Spite, . 
Purſue the Wretch who baulks them quite. 
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What Solace could the Dame enjoy Poll] han 


Slighted - and by her Prentice Boy!! 
Think how her Boſom muſt be torn, 
Betwixt Deſpair, Revenge, and Scorn ! 
Think how the groan'd away the Night, 
And curs'd her Carnal Appetite ! 

She wiſh'd the very Houſe would fall 

On Ber, the Trap herſelf, and all : 

Then pray'd (fo fervently before 

| Never did ſhe the Gods implore) 

That to Fourſcore the Boy might _ 

And long for what ſhe long'd to give: 
While all the Sex conſpir d with Fate, 

And urg'd her unrelenting Hate. 

When Morning came, twas odd to fee 

How Madam and her Man agree. 

She ſtorm'd and flounc's all o'er the Houſe :. 
But not one Word about the Mouſe. _ 
Ben wiſh'd in vain for IF and Cake: 
He wiſh'd, poor-Lad ! But durſt not ſpeak. 
For Breakfaft Cheeſe, and Cheeſe for Dinner! 
What ails my Dame ? The Devil's in her, 
Thought he. At Night it was, Idle Puppy! 
You want your Supper then! 1'll ſup ye! 

Dear Madam ! --- How ! and dare you'chatter ? 
What, you know nothing of the Matter ! 


Well, well, your Maſter comes To-morrow. :. 


He mall inform you----to your Sorrow. - 
Pen gueſs d, good Lad! and gueſs d again, 

What could thele Looks and Speeches mean ?: 

Never was Youth in ſuch a Fright: 

He fiar'd all Day, and mus'd all Night. 
Next Ev'ning home returns our Man: 

when ſuch a dreadful Tale began, 

That Tony could not but attend, 

And poor Beu's Hair quite ſtood on- end. 

My Dear, that worthleſs Rogue of yours, 

For God's Sake turn him out of Doors 

Leave him to work? a lazy Lubbard ! 

-iHe Works at. CY: 22 Cyploard.. 
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And thence infer a young Man's N ied 5 4637 580 


$2.5 » 13 EWA 
He has not done one Thing I've. aſk d, 
Villain! how kindly was he taſk'd! 
He might have done it, and been glad -. 
I cramm'd him---with the beſt I had. „„ 
Yet, all the Int reſt I could make, 
The Devil a Stich that Whelp would take. 

Never was Dog ſo void of Grace - + _ 
Yes ! a fine Fellow in your Place! ; . 
gen would have ſpoke, and Tony heard, „ 
That ſo the Matter might P 
But on ſhe ran: Make no Reply ; ET 5 
For either he..turnar out, or LI e e ns nt 

So, Tony, take your Choice: this Minute ; „ yet. 
Your Wife or Boy: There's no more in it. ; 


What could a Huſband do, „ „ 


No Man would turn his Wife away 


No Man, whom Providence had bleſtt 
So many Years---with, ane ſo. chaſte. 2 Tor 5447 HWY 
The Boy was guilty on her World. 
What Evidence could ſhe afford 


A ſtronger Proof no Law allows © © > 
From any Woman to her Spouſe : 
And Husbands lives the eaffeſt Eiwv es, ” 


Who on their Words believe their Wives. 
Without-more eſtion or Debates, 7 0m 


Thus their Affairs they reinſtateee. 
To purchaſe Eaſe at all Adventures, ä 


The Maſter gave up Bens Indentures. 
Ben bundled up his Alls, and went; 
With Peace and I E (A007 oh 3A 


No more the Mi 2 the Wag n 8:29 Das 


”_ 
1 


For Tony ſold his dapp! ny dag, 5122 Groth 29773 wt 
And werte as uſual, during: Eife ;1_ _ 7 5 15 7 4 ef 


And liv'd in Comfort welth his Wife. L261 a ROS oh 
Now, to conclude this long 1 dei c 


How ſhall we turn our Application? 


The Caſe of Ben is clear and am ple: THT A TE 


Maſters may quote their good — * 


1 Ad and her x Beauty 785 | RT 
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© But notion well, from To 8. Danger, 8 

That the ſafe Head muſt be no Ranger. > ard af e 
Madam may take our Story next, 1 

And raiſe new Doctrine from the Text; ; 

IT turn poor Ben to Ridicate ; _ 

And prove, even Fo/eph was Fool. wy! 

In London all the Lads will wonder, 5 
I h!kbat every Booby ſhould ſo blunden: 
=: For Lads, they fay, among the Cits, 

1 Are apt enough to mind their Hits 

—_ From Aldgate on to Cowent- Garden,” 5 

With Madam's Leave, they aſk no Pardon; 3 

Nor think the Maſter wrong d, who meets 

With a clean Shop- and diry Sheets. 

1 2 Baſhful Bens are no- where many:--- 
I The Country, now, hath few, if any. 
=  __ You, my good Friend, to whom g ſend it, | 

=_ Will take my Tale as I intend it: * 

= A Caution, never to lie neuter © © 

By Vue, or FR for the future. A 
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57 CK ferv'd a Widow of no mean Efteem : 1 
He lik'd his Miſtreſs, and his Miſtreſs h 5. 
At Meals, in Trade, they always join'd their eads; ; 
And but a Wainſcot parted their two Beds. 
pe Cares diſturb'd the Current of their Life; 
_ 1 Nor liv'd they leſs in Love than Man and Wife. . 
4 Ott' in the Ev'ning when their Shop was ſhut, 
With joint Conſent they fat them down to Pat. 
Eager the Youth, experienc' d well the Dame, 
They ſometimes play d a Rubbers and a Game. 
Evin in the Night, when Madam could not fleep, _ 
She rapp'd the Wainſcot. Out would 2 creep. 
6 Madam, d'ye put? Ax, Richard, ſhe'd rep Alen | 
FP 9 15 TY Wen Dick: and Dick would ſeldom he. 
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Thus ev'ry Night ſhe wak'd him twice'or more: 
And, when fat in, ſhe car'd not to give oer. 
Dick found, at laſt, that in long run the Dame 
Would get by much th' Advantage of the Game: | 
The Night's Expence was always at his Colt ; * 8 
He never went one Deal but what he loſt. . 
The Play well pleas'd him: But would that ſuffice ? 
There was no Sport, except ſhe got the Prize. 
This made him coy, and careful of his Stock: 
He ſlept ſo ſound, Madam might knock and knock, 
"Twas with Reluctance when he once appear d; 
But if ſhe knock d again, he never heard.  . ; 
Thus went ſome Weeks at barely once a Night; 
At laſt, ev'n that exceeded Richard's Might, - 
Not that his Duty knew the leaſt Decay ; 725 1 
But the Truth was, he had no more to play. | 
The Wainſcot rang: No Anſwer wWas receiv d, 
Much Madam wonder'd, and as much was griev d. 
Afraid, poor Soul! that Richard had been ead, . _ .- 
And, in great Anguiſh, faxing from her Bed.. 
She firikes a Light ; which in-her Hand ſhe brings, .” ©... "—_ 
And views him cloſely, and pulls off the Things: 
Then feels his Pulſe, and liſtens to his Breath; > ESE ©. ; 
Both weak indeed ; et without Sign of Death. xe 
But, ah! from theſe what Symptoms could ſhe know 1 5 
For Death had meanly fix d himſelf below. 
Exploring by Degrees, ſhe finds the Plane © © 8 
Where the Fell Shade triumph'd in Dic#'s Dice „5 
There lay the goodly Ruins of his Strength, f.... 
A Lump of Languor, and a lifeleſs Length, 7": .-. I 
Her mighty Grief what Prudence could controul 25 TY: Dr ea 
Flow'd her full Eyes, and heav'd her inmoſ Sou. 
With friendly Care ſhe warm'd the morbid Fart: 3 


But Nature ſeem'd repugnant to her Art. Babs £3 18, og. 2 2 2 

Without ſucceeding, ſhe put on the Cloaths, 3 — 55.5 

And ſtole, in Silence to her no- Repoſ e. 
Dzck did not ſleep- 10 ſoundhy all this while OP 

But much he labour'd'to keep in the Smile i 12 

Had he giv'n way -to Satan, or to Grace, tha - 


He 5 00 have ſeen 11 Game or <0 the Place.” * me 


PY 
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Neither: could well be oo. 80 Craft prevail JI. - 


He ſnor d the more, the more his Dame aſſail d. 1 
Long Madam lay not ſilent in her Bed RN 2 
Us'd to che Game, that fill was in her Head. 0: 
Time ſhe conceiv'd, and Nature would reftore - 2 
Dict's dire Decay, that mock d her Art before. ill > 
| Juſt was her Reaſoning, had the Proof been ſuch: it 
But Time ſhe built on little ; Nature, much. . T! 
*Twas always aid, in Story and in Song, — A 
Women think right, but Paſſion leads them wrong. 80 

Tir'd with expecting, and reſolv'd to ſtorm, 4 
She gives the Signal in the uſual Form. 0 
Snug lies the Youth, as yet in Sleep profound, 7 
Thrice rings the Wainſcot with a louder Sound. T 
At Length, as juſt now waken'd by: the Shock, T 
Dick utters faintly, © Madam, did you knock! py 7 


Knock, didſt thou aſk-? why here's a Game to . 35 

But one may put, and put again for thee.” '© & 
„Ah Madam, I know better Things, quoth Dick: 

10 . ve 9275 my 1282755 and r an n unfair Trick.” ey 
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15 N fruitful 1 of 8 N | 5 
A beauteous Prince the Sceptre bore ; $151 of L508 

A Prince, who never fail'd to move 85 meg 55 l 

Each Heart with Envy or with Lore. 18 5 

As in the Glaſs he did one Day, 155 my 

From Head to Foot himſelf ber. PEE 

Can any Man alive, ſays ven 515359 Ni 

With Shape and Face compare with me ? 2 

| Whoe'er ſhall ſuch a Perſon bring, 725 

Upon the Honour of a Kin 

May claim my Favour and 279 ES? 

I'll make the charming Gueſt my F riend, 

A A Roman Knight was ſtanding by, 3 

e made. the Monarch-this:Reply; 855 LH 
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Your Majeſty, as T perceive, |. 
Mn Beauty : Give me leave, RAR 
To fetch my Brother, and you'll ſee. , © 4 
None, but yourſelf, has more than he, _ H 1 
By what the Ladies Hearts decide, e 
If you think fit he'll gladly ſnare TEEN 
The Pains you take to pleaſe the Fair; NG 
And may, while you purſue new Game,, 
Solace the poor forſaken Dame: g | ; 
Afolpho anſwer' d thereupon,  _ 
(For ſo they call'd the Royal Don). 
Your Talk has made me much deſire - 
To know this Brother; bring the Squire. 1 
The Knight to fetch his Brother goes 5 _ 1 
Joconde we'll his Name ſuppoſe.) . „ 
Who in the Country liv'd retir  ' 
Nor envy'd Joys in Courts admir di 
Join'd to a youn 18 J 
But whether bleſs'd in Nuptial Vows . 
With ſuch-a Mate, he-beſt cou'd tell 
His Neighbours lik'd her paſſing well. 
His Brother finds him, lets him know, 
He inftantly to Court muſt go 4 
Where he'd be ſure to get a Place. 
And make his Fortune by his Face. 
But then alas! this charming Wife, ccc 
Depriv'd of all the Joys of Life, ©... 
Expreſs'd ſo movingly her Woe, r 
 Itgriev'd his very Soul to go; 
Proteſting againſt all Relief, e 
She ſeems to triumph in her Grief, f 
Puts on her Tragic-Airs, and tries 
To draw Tears from Joconde s Eyes 
And can you leave me ? then wept ſlie , 
Foconde ! ſo much Cruelty ? 1 RE 
Ah ! will you to my tender Carre 
The Pageantry of Courts prefer? „ 
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Can you forget your faithful Wife, N 


The Pleaſures of a Rural Life.. 
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That calm Repoſe and Peace of Mind, 


Which none in Crowds nor Courts can find, 1 
Theſe flow'ry Meads, where purling Streams 


Soften the Soul to pleaſing Dreams, 


Theſe Woods which ſhelter us from Heat, 


Where Birds their various Songs repeat; 
The riſing Hills, and winding Vales, 
And Ev'ning's ſweet refreſhing Gales, 
Thoſe coy Receſſes of the Grove, 
"Thoſe Seats of Innocence and Love? 
But ah ! what Hould engage your Stay, 

I fear moſt haſtens you away!  _ 
You Scorn in Solitude to ſhine, 8 
And ſlight an eaſy Heart like mine. 
Go cruel Man, be vain ! and ſhew 


Thoſe Charms, which none can boaſt but you. 


- What Jocund offer'd, to abate 

Th' Affliction of his loving Mate 

Our Story mentions not: Wel ſay, * 

His Sorrow took his Speech away; 
A Method which will beſt excuſe 

The Squire, and diſengage my Muſe. 

The Wife, when now with broken Heart 

She ſaw him ready to depart, = 

Reminding him of former Bliſſes, 


And ſtifling him with Tears and Kiſſes, 177 


A Bracelet gave him as a Charm : 
To keep his precious Life from Harm. 


Take and wear This, my Dear, ſays ſhe; 15 z 5 wi 5 
And when you ſee it, think of Me. 


An honeſt meaning _— might 
Have thought ſhe would 


have dy'd that Night. 


Well, Jocond went; but on the Road, 


About two Leagues from his Abode, © 
The Bracelet came into his Head, | 


Which he had left on Spouſe's Bed, © 


As having taken there his Leave; 


This ſtrange Neglect he knew would grieve i 


Her tender Heart, and gallop'd back,  - 


Not knowing what Excuſe to make.  _ © 
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[353], Were 
To ihe dear Bed in haſte he U 
And on his Wie's chaſte Boſom ſpies 
A Lubbard Hind ; and both fo S's 
Aſleep, as if they ſlept their laſt. 
Jocond, at firſt reſolv d they ſhou' 1 
But having paus' d a-while,. thought = 
To let this vile Adult ry reſt: 
And in my Judgment that was beſt. 
For in ſuch nice Affairs, the Wiſe 
Make uſe of neither Ears nor Eyes. 
Whether twas Wiſdom or Compaſſion 
With-held the Huſband's Indignation, 
Or that the Poet was unwillin 
To damp a merry Tale, wit ih Killing; 
Baſe Woman live ! Joconde ſaid, 
Let thy own Conſcience thee u braid. 
He then took Horſe, and left the Lout 
In his Wife's Arms, to ſnore it out. 
Still as he rode, he bore in Mind 
The Couple whom he leſt behind: | 
And fretting as he ſcour d along, | — 
This was the Burthen of his Song: ES IS 
Had ſome briſk Wit or powder'd Beau, 
Or Colonel lac'd from 'Top to Toe, 8 
Or Page been choſen for her Uſe, , © 
She might have pleaded ſome Excuſe; _ | 
But after fighing, ſwooning, ſobbing, 9A 5 
Zoons, to debauch that Booby Robin . 
Then ſpur'd his Horſe with Indi ſs | 
In hopes to leave behind his Pa 


1 keen Reflections on his Cafe ind 11 3 
iv'n the Squire a diſmal Face. i 5 
35 dies, wha they ſaw him, faid, | +42 lo i og 
Lord ! is the Man alive or dead! . 8 
44 Is this the beautiful Narciſſus | es Co IR 
= Was ſent for in Poſt-haſte, to kiſs UL? 


Heav'ns did you ever ſee, a Fellow, | N — 
With Sides ſo lank, and Face ſo low 3 LS * — 
The King was pleas* d, the Knightas blam' nd, .. A 
To The Ladies * the 3 1 
| * 5 
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Foconde worn to Skin and Bone, _ 


Was yet a comely Skeleton: 
And ſtill one eaſily might trace 
Remains of Beauty in his Face: 


8. 
e 


But wanting Life, and Force to fire 


The Ladies Boſoms with Deſire. 
Sauntring one Day about the Court, 
In Places of the leaſt Reſort, - 
A Door unlock'd he chanc'd to fee, 
That open'd to a Gallery; © © 
And from a private Cloſet there, 
Theſe tender Words did over-hear. 


My Life, my Love, my only Joy, _ 


My dear Courtade, my charming Boy | 
Muſt I then ſtil my Vows apply 7 
To one, ſo lovely and ſo Shy ?- 
A thouſand glitt'ring Beaux would fain 
Do what you may, yet wiſh in vain. 
When Florimel the Meſlage brought, 


You curs'd her, call'd her all to nought 1 


And heedleſs of my am'rous Rage, 
Play'd at La/quenet with a Page, 
Rather than eaſe the fond Defires 

Of her who for your Love expires. 


Jocund was puzz led, and one may 961 15 


Give any one at leaſt a P 


To gueſs the Nymph who Tunbiy mid. eee 


A Swain ſo ſtubborn to be woo'd. 

Now who. ſhould this Adonis be, 
But the &7ng's ugly Dwarf! and She, 
In whoſe Embraces he was ſeen _ 


The bright 4folpho's haughty Quern! 
The crazy Wainſcot was but ſlighhltt. 


* x N 


And at a Chink let in the Light: 


Where Jocond with Amazement ſa g 


* 8 


Theſe tender Lovers through the Flaw. 3 966, 


Both did on Flrimel-xdly, 
To be ſecure of Privacy ; © © 


But, warm'd by watching at the Door, | 4 


„She too perhaps had an Amour, 
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Which took up all her Thought and Care; 
8o mindful of her own, Affair, 51565 
Forgot th Importance of her Poſt, | | 
And heedleſsly the Key had loſt; | OE, 
Which Jocond kept for future Uſe, 
And pleaded thus his Wife's Excuſe” 7 $4 

I find that Cupid makes his Jokes. | 3 
Among the better Sort of Folks : | | 
A Royal Dame for Love may pine, 
And give a Monarch Brows like mine. 
Since ſuch a Princeſs ſlights the King, 
For ſuch an ugly little Thing, | 1 91 
I think my Wife was leſs to blame, WIE” >) 
Who with a Bumpkin quench'd her Flame. 
Thus having ſet his Mind at peace, n 1 
His Griefs abate, his Charms increaſe ;. 
His hollow Cheeks. begin to riſe,  _ 
Freſh Vigour ſparkles in his Eyes, 
A ſecond Youth renews. his Face, 
And blooms again in ev'ry Grace. 
The Fair with eager Looks purſue 
The man they lately ſcorn'd to view ;: 
Tranſported with his ſudden Charms, 
And Fe to claſp him in their Arms. | 
Joconde having heard and ſeen, os EFT og 
What paſs'd betwixt the Dwarf and Queen, 
He thought he could on no Pretence, 
Hide this Smock-'Lreaſon from the Prince. 
But that he might the leſs diſpleaſe, | | | 
Open'd the Matter by Degrees; | - 82 
And as it fell in Converſation, 5 | 
Had always ready ſome Quotation, [195 
To ſhew that Heroes in all Ages, | rs 8 
Ne'er wanted Matrimonial Badges. ; 
Dread Sir, ſays he, the proudeſt Shees- x 
Make frequently ſuch Slips as theſe ; 5 
And many Dames of Regal Station 
Have condeſcended to the Faſhion: 
Men, fam'd for Courage, Wit and Senſe, „ Sg 
Have againſt Horns found no Defence. „ 

. = R 3 - But. 
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Their Fronts as upright as béformſd 
The Day, quoth he, I bid adieu 
To my dear Syouſe to wait on — HS UIWT 


I was convinc'd by her Miſcarriage, 


That Cuckoldom is.link'd to Marriage.. | 


Then did each Circumſtance relate 

Of His, and of the Monarch's Fate. 
The King was fir d: You ſeem, ſays he, 

A Man of Senſe and Probity ; : 

Yet, tell me where I may behold. 


With my own Eyes what- you have told. 


He did; and plac'd him, where unſeen, 
He ſaw the Dwarf upon the Queen. 
Struck with the Baſeneſs of the Crime, 
He ſtood aſtoniſſi'd for a Time 2 
Then ſaid, Our Wives, the more's their Shame, 
Have play'd us but a ſcurvy Game; 

Yet ſince we can't what's paſt unravel, 


— 


Let us, Joconde, both go travel; 


And try what Fortune we ſhall find. 
Among the reſt of Vomantind. 
To put in practice this da 
Change you your Name, ' change Mine. ; 
Great Equipage would Trouble brin * | 
Therefore I'll quit the State of King, * 


Lay dull Formality'afide, 


And all Things equally divide. 205 51 3 
Barefoot I round the World will roams, | 
Quoth Jocond rather than go home. 


All that your Majeſty requires, 
Is what my injur'd Heart deſires. 
We'll ramble, till we have forgot 


The dire Effects of Hymen's Knot.. 
So be it then, the King reply d; 


But firſt a Table-Book provide, E 


To take the Names of thoſe we find _ 
Pliant to our Deſires, and Kind. 
It won't be long, I dare engage, 


* 
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For She that proves to 15 col, 


And bought a Folio Table Book, n 


Will fall by Flatt'ry or by G 
Both thus equipt their Journey 


The. many Favours they — ol 


Were hard to tell or be believ d; th _ 
Each lovely 1 when they appear, 8 


Puts on her moſt becoming Air, 
And ev'ry ſtudy d Grace dilplays, 
Happy if ſhe obtain a Praiſe; a 
But happier She, whoſe. killing Charms 


Attract the Lover to her Arms. 


Hearts hard as Stone, and cold as Ice, 
Grow warm and ſoften in a trice : _ 


Where'er they come they meet freſh rrey: 8 


And a new Face for ev'ry Day: 
Round all the Country ftrole Kr Prizes, 
And fail no May-Pole nor Arens. 
In ev ry Town take ſpecial Care 

To finiſh Alderman and Mayor. 


If at the Baths, or at the Wells; 


Vapours are cur'd, and Belly ſwells, 
In Folio-Boo⸗ the niceſt Dame 

Is proud to regiſter her Name. 

Your Criticks will object that T 

Break through the Rules of Decency ; 
That Dames who keep their Days in State, 
And Wives of City Magiſtrate, 
Who know themſelves — high Degree, 
Will not be towz'd Eætempore. 

It may be ſo; but I want Time 

To draw their Courtſhip out in Rhime,. 
As to the Fact, I here unfold i „ 
As honeſt Arioſto told it. 


When our Gallants had had their - Swhigh © 


And ſlak'd their Thirſt at ev ry Spring, 
Aftolpho cry'd we can ſubdue 

What Heart ſoever we purſue: 

But, if Old Galen's Rule hold good, 


: Itis * Love, as rs Food; 


- 9 
4 


7 » % — « . 


. 


WAS, 
1 * * vw 


[ I 88 1 

In which Variety of Meat 

_ apt to make one ever Eat. 1 

f have a ſingle Diſh in common, ' 

Thar is, between us Both, one Woman. 

Quoth Jocond what you ay! is true; 

The pretty Marchioneſs will do. 

Tm not diſpos d to have a Flame, 

The King reply'd, for ſuch a Dame: 

A little Sempftreſs might be mo, ; 

As fair as Marchioneſs, and ſound. 

To ſuch we need no Homage ay 3 
In publick Walks, or at the Play: 

But without making any Rout, 

To Ogle her, or lead her out, : 
Whate'er we wiſh, may do with Eaſe, 

And be in no Conftraint to Pleaſe. | 

Joconde aſk d, what if we t 

The Daughter of our Landlady? _ 

She is a Maid I dare uphold, ; 

In ev'ry Point, tho Twelve Years Old. 
Your Motion's good, Aſalpho ſaid, 

If I may have the Maidenhead ;. 

This Privilege at which 1 aim, | 

Is but a Fancy; let me claim 
For once, Dear Friend, the Preference, 
Allow me here to play the Prince; 

In this one ſingle Branch I'd ſtrive 
To keep up my Prerogative. 5 
2 ſaid, in ſuch a Caſe f 

ow, Sir, can Fleſh and Blood ive Place d ; 

In all Things elſe, I ſhall be 
Obedient to your Royal Will! 

But if you pleaſe, we'll leave this Cauſe. 
To the Deciſion of two Straws.. ; 
Draw Lots they did, with earneſt Care, 
For this imaginary Ware, 
ee claim'd, in Point of Law, 

y virtue of the longeſt Straw. 
Thus little Virgin being come, 

a ſome {mall Errand, to their Room; 


Both 
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Both King and Squire BOS r 5 
Her Beauty prais'd, her Bubbies preſs d? 10. E. 
Then ſhew" a Ring lo ſparkling ſhone, K 
That Night engag d her for their own, CEE Cn 
And hilt her careful Mother . „ 
| She ſoftly to their Chamber crept. ERS i rage =; 
The Lovers in the Middle plac'd her, * 
And honeſtly, by turns, embrac'd 12155 4 eta, Faw 
To the Contentment of all Three ; bY r 6 
Jet Extacÿyß ! * 

o think how he e en., 5 
Entry and Seiſin of his Night. 0 1 4 * % 
I'll pardon Him, for tis in vain, me 57 
On that Point to have any Pain, 
In which all Girls with little Trouble, 
Can the moſt artful Sportſman bubble z 3 
As Seneca, that learned Clerk, 
Doth ſomewhere, as I'm told; indict, 

Thus all went well; the Danſe! re. a, - Fa 
To greateſt Nicety# the M aid ; | 
Though long had her F antaſtic Toy, 

Been yielded to & Prentice Boy. 
But merrily one Night they paſs 3 
Abundantly to her Solace; Ee 
The ſame the next, and tis eps 1 
She paſs'd as merrily the Hl. 

The Prentice wonder'd' to debe eee 
His Miſtreſs grown ſo dg. cold, 4 N n 
But was not lon e Scent, | _ 
Before he found how 3 Mattery went; 

And did in Terms ſevere reprod»re 
The Wench for being falſe o Lore. 
She whimper'd ; but confeſs'd at laſt, ” EY 
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The Centra? the had lately paſs d. t 1 
And, to appeaſe him, thus the ſaid; n 
if thee be Credit in Maid, | 9475 5 


Soon as theſe naughty Gueſts are gone, 
Tm yours again: and yours Alone. 
A Fig, ſays he, for any Gueſt; _ 

Kiſs me, this very Night, you'd: bel 
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The Girl reply'd, with mount Eye, 17 * 
Which way 70 40/7, can a 


Theſe Folks to whom I am enga 
If I ſhould fail, would be enrag 4. 

And keep the Ring, for which you — 
What Pains I nightly undergo. 


| Ill get the Kings. ſays he, for you, - 


And gratify my Humour too. 
Do — ſleep ſound ? Yes, when they leer. 
Says ſhe, but I'm, oblig'd to keep 
My Poſt between 'em both, for One . 
Lies ſtill until his Friend has done: 
So _ I ſeldom What op ploy. 

At their ft ing, ſays the Boy, 
PII wifit Yo 12 = N no more 0 
Than that you wou'd nt ſbut the Door. 
She left it open, and he came 

To the Bed's Feet with eager Flame; 
Then fliding up between * Sheets, 
(Love ever favours theſe Deceits) - 


Plac'd himſelf cloſe; tho kee, * | 
But Arioſto does ws... | 


That tho' the Lovers did Ake, 
Soon as the Bed Dome n to ſhake, 
Yet, all the while the Boy was at hg 


They neither of em ſmok'd the Matter. 


What has my Comrade eat to-night, _ 


'To fire his Blood and force Delight ? 11 

5 SHolpbo thought; ſtill lay the Sguire 

Much wond' ring at the Monarch's Rar 
In the mean Time the ſturdy Boy 


His precious Time did well * 


The Lad ſlipt off; the little Maid * 6b 
Retir'd, of new F atigues afraid. 


When theſe Knights-Errand were awake, 
The King Joconde thus bn, ake ; 

Great Sir! with glorio 
- Ca . your weary y Laab to Reit; 


oils e. 
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- And as the Day began to peep, 3 > 
Th' Advent'rers being fait aſleep, | 


And 


2 T F tet. em 20 $pe wy. nt a ws. on Tn ea comes 


Ind 


1911 

And hn ſuch unuſual Pains, 
Conſult the Welfare of your Reins. 
Oddi-fiſbd, the merry Prince reply'd, 
I waited to get up and ride: . 
Till tir d with Watching, Sleep o'ercame ; 
But had 2 ſooner quench'd your Flame, 

would have made a Poſt or TWů OO; 
* that's as much as I could do. 
Foconde cry d, there's no Diſpute 
With Kings who will be Abſolute : INE 1h 
But for the future, I'll beware WT s eth 
How) Monarchs in my Pleaſure fares, | OLE 
The King was piqu'd at this Retortz © 
Some Princes would have quarrell'd ft a 
But he, good Man, reply 4 Dear Mate, 
Let the Girl judge of this Bebate. | 
Then calling Lucy up in haſte, | {5 
To tell them how Affairs had paſs'd, Aa en INTO 
Eager each other to refute; | 4 3 . 
Both told the Cauſe of their Diſpute 5; 8 
She, bluſhing on her Knees did fall, 
Aſk'd Pardon, and diſcover'd All. N 
They would not treat the Wanton ill; 
But, after having laugh'd their fill, 
Gave her the Ring and fifty Crowns; 3 _ | 
To buy new Topknots, Gloves and Gowns ;j | 
With which the Baggage e ſoon Was Wed + 299, 
When Modeſtly, in Bridal Bed, 
She loſt, with many an artful Squaw), 
Her Maidenhead for good and all. 

Thus did Aflolpho and his Friend 
To theſe Adventures put an End; g 
Finding themſelves o' ercharg' d with Laurels, — 
Which though not gain'd b Ts N 
Yet ſhall immorralize their en 
As long as Cupid's Altar flames : 
Laurels more fair than thoſe attain'd ag 
By Battles won or Cities gain'd; 7011S 
More fair, although they only colt © my 8 
A few feign” d Sighs, 'or Aue at moſt: 6 
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And far from Danger and enn 


Had been acquir'd by, Pint of * i 1 bh 


Their Table-Book quits full of Names. : 5 
Of Belles wha had well quench d their Flames * 


Come, ſays the Monarch to the - 5x 5ct ho bi 
We pretty well have ſpent. our Fim, Shown owned kt 


Fen let us to our Homes, reſort, . HER 15 81 : I 8 u 


You to the Country, I to Gourt.; net af 1 2 . 


2 
1 
0 * 


Our Wives are looſe beneath the Wan, GAV NN 


And Others are not over. chaſ tem, 5 * in 


1 wil 


Tis in Misfortunes ſome Relief = * 


To have Companions in our Grief. uot; 


Then let us both-like prudent. Mens, | 5180 * 2 4 mop | : 25 bh 


Return, and take our Dames ag "0 ; 


That Love which Hymen had ſu du 4. 


"That er'ry Woman 15 * EX. an e an : 


Perhaps our Abſence has renew'd. 22 
And as Aflolpho had divin d. oy of 
Their Wives were mighty fond — 2 5 1 1 
After ſome chiding, more for — 20 ods bio 10 
2 fo tells us, than in Paſſion - Lnnkbe 

r. ſtrove loſt Pleaſure to retrieves; | 1 

aſt as Love would give em lane, 0 lud 
Ru mentioning, as I can ſind, H en e 
The crooked Davarf, or He , FEW 
Then lex us not with fruitleſs C 71 61 
Eo Pefection from the Fair; 1157 e. Fey; 
But fince we cannot live without em, is Ts id x nov 
Take 'em with al their Faples hops. n i; kur N. 5 pet 
And ſtedfaſtly this Truth believe, - - Ibis A ot 
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De SPLENDID Sn1LLING,. 26 


* 


ken or in leathern Purſe retains 
A ſplendid Shilling: he nor bears with Pain 
"OT Oyſters em dd nor ſighs for cheerful Ale: 
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193) 
Bot with his Friends, when nightly Mifts ariſe, 
To Juniper s, or Magpye, or Teaun- Hall repair: 
Where mindful of the Nymph, whoſe wanton Eye 
Transfix d his Soul, and kindled , amorous Flames, 
Chloe or Phillis"; he each circling Glaſs _ _ 
Wiſheth her Health, and Joy, and equal Love, 
Mean while he ſmokes, and laughs at merry Tale, 
Or Pun ambiguous, or Conundrum quaint. 
But I whom griping bony ORE, ; 
And Hunger, ſure Attendant upon Want, 
With ſcanty. Offals, and ſmall acid Tiff 
(Wretched Repaſt) my meagre Corps ſuſtain: 
Then ſolitary walk, or doze at home 
In Garret vile, and with a warming Puff 
Regale chill'd Fingers, or from Tube as black = 
As Winter's, Chimney, or well-poliflvd Jett, „ 
Exhale Mundungus, ill-perfuming Smoke, — 
Not blacker Tube, nor of a ſhorter Sizes, "Fl 
Smokes Cambro-Britain (vers d in Pedigree, _ _ 
Sprung from Cadwallader and Arthar, antient Fs |. 
Full famous in Romantick Tale) when he - 


O'er many a craggy Hill, and fruitleſs Clif, 1 
Upon a Cargo of tam'd. Ceftrian Cheeſe, _ « 5 

High over-hadowing rides, with a Deſign g 2 
To vend his Wares: or at ihe ee Ma” jo g 


Or Maridunum, or the antient IO / hn 
Hight Mor gannumia where 2 aga 8 Stream g in, 
Encireles Ariconium fruitful Soil; A 
Whence flow nectarèous Wines, 1 9 well may v vie 8 Oh 
With Maffc, Setinn, or renown'd Falun. AUF? 
Thus while my joyleſs Hours I lingring ſpend, : 
With Looks a and ſilent Pace, a Dunn, 8 N 
Horrible Monfter ! hated by Gods and Men, TIED SE Tos 
To my aerial Citadel afcends.;  _ . 5 | 
With vocal Heel thrice thundring at m hen „ : 
With hideous Accent thrice he calls: I know das 3 
The Voice ill-boding, and the folemn Sound 2 Ms : | 
What ſhould I do, or whither'turn ? ama d, 5 — 
Confounded, to the dark Receſs I fl 1 F TIS 93 
x Woadhole: trait my 2 daes | 1 


| 1 194] 
My 8 forgets her Faculty of Speech,  _ _ : 
So hortible he 28 His faded A AR 


Entrench'd with many a Frown, and Conick Bend, by 
And fpreading Band admir” d by modern Saint, 7) 
Diſaſtrous Acts forebode : in his Right Hand „ 
Log Scrolls of Paper ſolemnly he waves, os 4 N 
With Characters and Figures dire infcrib'd, 
SGriewous to mortal Exe: (ye Gods avert © I 
5 Such Plagues'from righteous Me n 9 Behind him flalks p 
: Another Monſter, not unlike bimtelt, 8 * 


Of Aſpect ſullen, by the Vulgar calfd 
A Catchpole: whoſe polluted lands the Gods, 


- Erſt have endu'd, if he his amp e Palm 85 
Should haply on "ill-fated Shoulder By --- ome - 
Of Debtor, ſtrait his Body to the Touch 

Obſequious (as whilom Knights were wont! 
To ſome enchanted Caſtle is convey +" > = 
Where Gates impregnable, and coercive . 
In Durance vile detain him, till in form 
. Of Money Pallas ſets the Captive fre. 
Beware, ye Debtors, when ye walk, r 5 
Be circumſpect; oft with inſidious Ken 25 
This Caitiff eyes your Steps aloof, and oft 
Lies perdue in a Creek or gloomy Saxe, 
Prompt to enchant ſome inadvertent Wretch 
With his unhallow'd Touch. So [Poets fing) 
Grimalkin, to domeſtick Vermin ſworn - 
An everlaſting Foe, with watchful Eye, 
Lies nightly brooding o'er a chinky en 
8 Protending her fell ws, to thoughtle 8 er : 
\ Syre Ruin, So her diſembowell'd Web 5 
The Spider in a Hall or Kitchen ſpreads, 
Obvious to vagrant Flies: the ſecret — 
Within her woven Cell; the hummin > Fry, 
Regardlefs of their Fate, ruſh on the Loils FI, 
Inextricable, nor will ought. SP 8 
Their Arts nor Arms, nor Shapes of lovely Hue: 5 
The Waſp inſidious, and the buzzing e | 
And 88 roud. of: e Tot | 


* ES 


D 


On Ft zr cg gopz2o00c0 == 


- * wi Ss * 4 


6m , ß 


5 tos 


Difin& with Gold,; entangled in her Snares, | 
Uſeleſs Reſiſtance make. With eager Strides, 
She tow'ring flies to her expected Spoilss 
Then with envenom d Jaws the vital Blood ' . 
Drinks of reluctant Foes, and to her cave 
Their bulky Carcaſes triumphant drags.” 

So paſs my Days: But when nocturnal Shades 
This World invelop, and th' inclement Air 
Perſuades Men to repel benuming Froſtes 


With pleaſant Wines, and crackling Blaze of Wood ; 
Me lonely ſitting, nor the glimmering Light 
Of make-weight Candle, nor the joyous Talk 

Of lovely Friend delights. Piſtreſs'd, forlorn, 

Amidit the Horrors of the tedious Night, _ 
Darkling 1 gh, and feed with diſmal Thoughts 
My anxious Mind; or ſometimes mournful Verſe 
Indite, and ſing of Groves and Myrtle Shades, © 
Or deſperate Lady near a purling Stream, . 
Or Lover pendent on a Willow Ire. 
Mean while I labour with eternal Drought, 

And reſtleſs wiſh in vain ; my parched Throat 

Finds no Relief, nor heavy Ryes Repoſee 

But if a Slumber haply does invade 

My weary Limbs, my Fancy ſtill awake, 
Longing for Drink, and eager in my Dream, 
Tipples imaginary Pots of Ale. An in 41667 and 
Awake, I find the ſettled Thirſt- 
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Still gnawing, and the pleaſant Phantom curſe. 

Thus do I live from Pleaſure quite debarr d, 
Nor taſte the Fruits that the Sun's genial Rays 
Mature, John- Apple nor the downy Peach, 
Nor Walnut in rough furrow'd Coat {gcure, /. ... 
Nor Medlar Fruit, delicious in Deca 1 
Afflictions great! Vet greater ſtill remain 
My Galligaſkins that have long withſtood 
The Winter's Fury, and encroaching Froſt ss 
By Time 8 (what will not Time ſubdue !) 


A horrid Chaſm diſcloſe, with Orifice 
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) Wide diſcontinuous; at which the Winds 43 1 
Tiers and Auſter, and the dreadful Force „ 
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of Boreas, that congeals the Cronian Wares,” 
Tumultuous enter with dire chilling Blaſts, 
Portending Agnes. Thus a well-fraught Ship 
Long fail A fee ſecure, or through th Egran Deep, 

Or thte Tonian, till cruiſi near | 

The Lilybean Shore, with hideous Cruſh 

On Scylla or Chargbdir dangerous Rocks 
She ſtrikes reboundin —_ the ſhatter'd . 
So fierce a Shock un le to withſtand, bes 


Admits the Sea in at the gaping Side ; 


'The crouding Waves guſh with - . £4 Rag 
Reſiſtleſs overwhelming : Horrors ſeize * 


The Mariners, Death in their Eyes appearzß; 
They ſtare, they lave, they pump, they ſwear, they Pray; 


Vain Efforts! ſtill the battering Waves ruſh in 
Implacable, till delug d by the Foam, 
The Ship finks fab fond hos in the Yaſe Ad. 


1 — — 


The EIS ow ci. 5 


?OLKS that are wickedly ndlin'd, | 
To Modes of Vice are * N 


Sir Simon with his Glaſs gets drunk: 

_ - His Butler ſucks it through a Trunk. 
80 Women of the Town reſort. 2 757 
As well to Paul's, as to the Court. „ 
Tis not the Inſtrument, or Place; n 
But only People's Want of Grace, 


To ſet this THE tin proper PS. 

H recite. i 
Dear Querno pardon if to thee - 5 
Of little Uſe my Tale ſhould * an 287 
Who know'ſt of finning Faſhions plenty, ' 


And for one Tale, canſt tell me Twenty. 


Sir Ralph a Debauchee of Fame, 
Had almoſt walled all tis Flame : 3 


* A ; : * pay , 3 
3 * ” * — Md 


. 
a th. en. et. A AE 
—̃— 


3 +." 
19 


222. 


2 rd 


„ J 


* 


ray; 


ich 


It was for Maids to do That ſame. | 


Which tho' his n S x too W. 
His am'rous Caſt ſo well ſhe knew, 

That ſhe was ne'ertheleſs afraid PIT RL FT Op 
He'd ſtill be piddling with her Maid- ie Pie a 
A Mind, ſhe thought, ſo us'd to roam, : 
Would ramble ſtill, tho? nearer Home: 
And therefore, to prevent him there, 8 5:0 
She always took peculiar Care 
That, whatſoever Betty did.. 
They ne er ſhould meet too near a Bed. 

The curſed Bed was all ſhe fear d: 

Of other Engine ſne ne er heard. 

No Viſit would Cautilla pay, 
No Pleaſure take, by Night or Day, | Lens 
But all the Beds were made before, 51 By 
And ſhe lock'd ev'ry Chamber-Door.. 3 
Her Dreſſing-· Room ſhe never heeded; 

There they might go for what they ed: 
| Nay, ſhe A: truſt them any where, 
Provided ftill---no Bed was near. 
Then, as all Humankind is frail; ;; 
And the moſt watchful once may fail; tr 
As all we do may fruitleſs prove, 18 8 
Without a Bleſſing from above; e ee eee 
She daily, at her Elbow Chair, LIE IL : 


Put up for him a ſep'ratqPrayer; ©: 2127 5 359 {44A 7 

That Heav'n would — to turn his Heart, „ fg - © = 0 

And make him from the Flcſh depart. «© + 4 - wy 
Nor did ſhe miſs, at proper Times 

To blacken all bad Women's Crimes; 1 llt ATW HL 

And very gravely talk to Bey 8 ba #07; 

(Who, by the Way, was young and preny) n 


Of Chaſtity, and what a Shame 


Here, were my Narrative LN 
Much might my Friend expect to meet: 5 , 
Deſcriptions of Sir Ra/pho's Batteries 32 
As Preſents, Vows, Intrigues, and Flatteries; =, 
How Betty came at laſt to yield ; | Lee "2 
How * his Wor ſhip _ the Field. | | 


2 1 1 8 : : U 1 1 9 8 ] | | 
strange Epiſodes might thus be rais d, 
More to be wonder'd at, than prais d. 

Shall we then lengthen out our Matter, 
Or end our Tale ?----I think, the latter. 
The Pious always can't prevail; 
Temptation's ſtrong, and Fleſh is frail : 
In vain are all Cauti4/a's Cares | 
In vain her Precepts, and her Pray'rs : 
Betty grows fat, or elſe tis worſe © 
Cautilla taxes her---of Courſe. 
What ! Betty, has your Maſter done it ?--- 


Yes! Betty's Tears and Tremblings own it.--- | 


Thou beaſtly Baggage, how came this? 
Upon what Bed, pray, did you kiſs? - 
Speak Huſſey ! Where had you the Key ? 
Then did he do it? Speak, Ifay! 
You lie with Men, you Slut you! Fie ! 
I never did.----Strumpet, you lye !---- - 


No ;---I was fitting.-----Sitting ! where ?---- | 


Dtar Madam, in your Elbow-Chair.--- 

I hope the Maxims here maintain d, 
Are now both ſtrenpthen'd and explain'd.. 
Could any human Means avail, 


In what did poor Cawilla fall: 


You'll ſay, ſhe might have taken care, 
And not have left her Elbow-Chair. 
+ What then? was there no Method more? 
Pray, could the take away the Floor ? 
Friend, had ſne known as much as you, 
III warrant they'd have made it do: 
| You have, perhaps, a wiſer Wite: 
Did you ne er cheat her in your Life ? 


# * 


— hat ms 4 I” 


> a we tt aa? fo. 


Wa > 


No Chymift e er was ſo perplex d; 
* jilte * . 9 rd; Let G 


The cenie Mai. 


Bkauty s a gaudy Sign, no more, 


To tempt the Gazer to the Doorz 
Within the Entertainment lies, OO 


Far off remov'd from vulgar Eyes... 

Thus Chloe, beautiful and gay, e 
As on her Bed the Wanton lag,, 
Hardly awake from Dreaming o'er -” 
Her Conqueſts of the Day before. 

And what's this hidden Charm ? (ſhe cry 3 
And ſpurn d th' embracing Cloaths aſide 
From Limbs of ſuch a Shape and Hue, 

As Titian's Pencil never drew; | 
Reſolv'd the Dark Abode to trace, 

Of Female Honour or Diſgrace ; 

Where Virtue finds her Tafk too hard, 

And often ſlumbers on the Guard 

Th' Attempt ſhe makes, and backles to 
Wich all her Might; but twyou'd not do: 
Still, as ſhe Bent, the Part requir d, 
As conſcious of its Shame, retir'd. - 

What's to be done? We're IR Ys * 
Some other Method muſt be found - 
Water Narciſſus Face cou'd ſhow, IT, 
And why not CHloe's Charms below 8 


The Jordan to her Virgin T ighs; ; 


* * 
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Big with this Project, e ap lies eie 


But the dull Lale her Wiſh denies. 


What Luck is here? We're foil'd _—_ 1 285 
The Devil a in the Dice, that's plain! 98 


* 0 / & : „ * 4. 


* 
* 2 oP. . * 


* — 


. 22 
3 
1 


r 
"7 


, , 4. 4 y 
x —_— * _— —U— yr GG . _ 
e 1 8 3 WR We * N — „„ AT I” ; "— . 
e 2 = KS « n F 
* 2 : LO | ” * £ * 8 
ps” 9 E gf * : * 
= I 8 . . * 1 9 bow : 


„ 07e "a ROI! UCMEF IE TREE "Is. 


[ 200(Þ] 
No Bard, whoſe gentle Muſe excells: 
At Tunbridge, Bath, .or_Ep/or-Wells, _..._ 
Ordain'd by Phebus' ſpecial Grace, 
To ſing the. Beauties of the Place, EL 
E'er puùmp'd, and chaf d to that Degree, \F 2 
To tug his fav'rite Simile. - cating; 
Thus Folks are often at a Stand, EE pd 

When Remedies are hear at Hand. C 
For lo ! the Glaſs-<-ay, That Faded f e 
*Tis Tex to One we now fucceed! vn 85 „ 
'To this Relief the flies ⅛⅛ 
And ſtraddles o'er the /-ning Plain. 
'The /:ning Plain reflects at large * =p 
All Damon's Wiſh and Chloe's S 5 

The Curious Maid, in deep Sur T 
On the Grim Feature fix'd her Eyes: „ 
(Far leſs amaz'd neat flood, . 
When by Avernus facred Flood. 
He ſaw Hell's Portal fring'd web Li Y 3 
.- And is this All, is this (ſhe cry d)) 
Man's great Defire, and Woman's ; Prids ; 3 
The Spring whence flows the Lower's Pain, 3 
The Ocean where tis 4% n ET 
By Fate for ever doom'd to prove. dpi * 
Ihe Nurſery and Grawe of Lobes? „ 01 
O thou of ire and Horrid Mien, 5 
Always better elt than ſeen! 

Fit Rapture for the gloomy Night, e 
O, never more approach the Light! !! 
Like other My ries Men adere, oO 
e Hid fo be SEES the more 1. EG ot ruth 
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The SUBSTITUTE FATHER 


AR liv'd a privat e Lite, = > Hall, A 
And ſtarv'd in Bondage with his Wiks. 
1 he too ſtarve ? To him at leaſt £8 
Matters ſeem'd ; but ſhe knew. beſt; 1 
or. 
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f! 
For ſhe was plump Hiſtorians ſay, ip; en nid 
And look'd as blithſome as the Day: ' | 
But that, Avaro underſtood, - 
Was from her Nature, not her Food. 

One Son they had; my m_— more. 
Children, thought " make 3 
And Virtue dwells 3 in Self. denial: 125 5 
80 I'll abſtain from farther Trial.— 
Whether the Lady thought the ſame, 

Or not, is nothing to my Theme. 

The Marriage Articles, which ſaid 
Madam ſhould always have her Maid, 
Were kept from Sigſan down to Nen; 

Till Dict begun to grow a Man. Dan 
Dick was the Son we juſt now mention d 3 l 


The Wench grew kind, as Dick grew bolder, 
And was convinc'd of what he told her. 
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Who, 3 a Man, inform'd the Wench on . 1 6 


A lucky Girl may grant a Favour; 50 : Bid) A 


Yet keep her Character for ever; 1 0 
But Luck was little of Nan's Side 
Her Failing grew too big to hide. 
She wept, ſhe ſobb' d, ſhe ran quite wi 
What ſhall we do about the Chi ＋. 
Poor Youth !. thy Ruin it will be : N Kn 
* [-----what muſt become Rs... 1 2 „11 8 of 

ht in this ſaid Dilemma, Dick | E. 
wed Faculties were ſharp and quick}: : | 
Concluded thus to ſave their Bacon z ' + 
In Father's Neſt it muſt be taken: 


Nan, you can ſwear a Lye for once: 
You know, the Squire is but a — . ag 59! 


At worſt, his Worſhip may be wrought on: 


Leave that to me.---Quoth Nan well thought on. £1084 


Dick wh ſpers it a 8 the Pariſh ; 
God knows the Cauſe ] but Nan looks queariſh : 
I wiſh my Father don' t grow young,--- | 
This was enough; the Story rung. 


A Country Servant big with Bairn, 0 Sat 7 
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True, there's no Injury unknown; g + Nh 
But tis the Dev'l and all to buy, 7 5 


Wich crafty Richards my ſucceed : F | 5 


Who live nn with their Doxies. 100%, £ 1098083 44 
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So Nan was quickly. apprehend f 267 ot » 
Son, Father, Mother, all woe | 2 Prat bogs 2 


Before the Juſtice now we find her, 
(Dick prompting all the while behind her, 
His Worſhip influenc'd before: 
Well Huſſy, who made you a Whore ?--= «© . | 


My Maſter, cry'd the Quean ; and took 


The uſual Oath upon the Book. | 5 T 

What ſwore the Slut? Aware cries, 2 E e, TRITO LIN A 
(And lifted up his Hands and Eyes) I. 
My Wife can prove my long 98 f D 
Villain, quoth ſhe, call me to witneſ?? ; 85 
Yes, Letcher, I can witneſs this: _ NY ) 
I've now and then a ſlabbering Kifs: _ | 


That's all, theſe twenty Years and more: 
The Reft; it ſeems, was for a Whore! 
Condemnd on Evidence ſo 9 EN 
Avaro urg d his Age in vannn 
A Child not his, a jealous Wife, | n 01 
Were now the Comforts of his Life. 
The Father ſuffer'd for the Son 
In this, quoth Dick, no Harm was done. 3 
But Senſe of Wrong (with Leave of =. 
Would touch the Calmeſt to the Quick!) 
Conſcious, yet could no Proof bee hes 
There lies the Strength of an Abuſe ! oy: 


The Child you think ſo, is your own : JT 


— Moi Df wg Fn — — — 2 


Yet have no Finger in the Pye ! | 2 155 
Obſerve the Diff rence among Brothers ! 5 HOT © 

(1 mean Awaro and ſome others) . ; FX 20 - 

Theſe have tke Shame, without the Vice 3 5 | * SY x 8 \ 

Thoſe pay for all, but get A Slice. - 03 5 1 2 8 

The former Caſe, tho" hard indeed. 
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But ſure the latter-often falls; Sp 
Within a Mile or two of Pauls; e A 
Where Courtiers keto eb LY Proxies," 1 tas: ue 
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N Chler's Chamber; Ihe and 1! 


Together ſate, no Creature OY 
The Time and Place conſpir'd to move 
A Longing for the Joys of Love. 
I figh” « and kiſs'd, and preſs'd her Hand ; 
Did all---to 17 her underſtanc. 
She, pretty, tender-hearted Creature, 
Obey'd the Dictates of Good- Nature, 
As far as Modeſty would let her. 
A melting Virgin ſeldom ſpeaks, 


ee. 


But with her Breaſts, and Eyes, and Cheeks : | 2 1 


Nor was it hard from theſe to find 
That Chloe had---almoft a Mind. 

Thus far *twas well; but to proceed. 
What ſhould I do 2: Grow bold.---I did. 


At laſt the falter'd, what would'ſt have ? - 72 es | 


Your Love, faid T, or elſe my Grave.--- 


Suppoſe it were the firſt, quoth ſhe, 2 w A ty ; 


Could you for ever conſtant be ? 


For ever ? Chloe, by thoſe Eyes, _ 4 3 


Thoſe Bubbies, which ſo fall and riſe, 


By all that's ſoft; and all that's fair, 
by your whole ſacred Self, I ſwear, THE 
0 


ur fondeſt Wiſhes ne ber ſhall crave. 
So conſtant, ſo compleat a Slave! 

Damon, you know too well the Art, 
She ſighing ſaid, to reach my Heart ! 1 
Yet oh! ls 


Why will you preſs Dear Damon why 2 


FFF * 


Veſunt Cætera. 15 


For ble coming in one Day, - 
* on 1 Des the Carr r 
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can't, I won't comply. -—— / 
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III think of this, and die contented with my Fate. 
And on her Bed were cloſe together ſet; . 


TP”, 


What means this rhyming Fool? ſhe cries; _ Sh 
Why ſome Folks may believe theſe Lies = 
So on the Fire ſhe threw the Sheet. Br 
I burn'd my Hand---t ſave this Bit. Wy 
3 ä 


The Harry NIonr. | 


W CE how my Gare! is as kind as nir, 

Let Wit and Joy ſucceed my dull Deſpair. 
6 what a Night of Pleaſure was the laſt ; 
2 full Revver for all my Troubles paſt z 
And on my Head if future Miſchiefs fall, 
Ibis Happy Night ſhall make amends for all. 

ay, tho' my Sy/via's Love ſhould turn to Hate, 


Twelve was the lucky Minute when we met, 


Tho liſt ning Spies might be perhaps too near, 

Love fill Tour . there was no Roow for Fe ear. 4 

Now, whilſt I ffrive her melting Heart to move; 

With all the powerful 8 of Lore 3. 

In her fair Face I ſaw the Colour riſe, 

And an unuſual Softneſs in her Eyes; by 

Gently they look, and I with. Joy Bo i, | 

That only Charm they never had before. 

The Wounds they made, her Tongue was us as to heal, 

But now theſe gentle Enemies reveal _- + 

A Secret, which bat Friend would ſtill conceal. , 

- My Eyes tranſported too with am'rous Rage, 

Seem fierce with Expectation to engage; 6 

* But faſt the holds my Hands, and cloſe her Thighs, 

And whakſhe longs to do, with..Frowng denies, . 

A ftrange Effect on fooliſh Women wrought + 

Bred in Diſguiſes, and by Cuſtom taught: 

Cuſtom, that Prudence ſometimes oe Ne INS 

But ſerves inftead of Reaſon to the Fools Wy 1 

Tie which all the World to Slav'ry b 
dull Excuſe f doing filly Things. 
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r 

be, by this Method of her fooliſh Sex, 
Ils forc'd a-while me and herſelf to vex : 

at now, when thus we had been ftruggling long, 
Her Limbs grow weak, and her Defires grow 9 . 
How can ſhe hold to ler the Hero in ? 
He ſtorms without, and Love betrays within. | 
Her Hands at laſt, to hide her Bluſhes, leave 
The Fort unguarded, willing to receive 


My fierce Aſſault made with a Lover's Haſte, ns OS 


Like Lightning piercing, and as quickly paſt. 
Thus does fond Nature with her Children play 1 

Juſt ſhews us Joys, then ſnatches it away. 

Tis not th' Exceſs of Pleaſure makes it ſhort, 

The Pain of Love's as raging as the Sport; 

And yet, alas ! that laſts : We ſigh all N icht | 

With Grief ; but ſcarce one Moment with Delight. 

Some little Pain may check her kind Deſire, 

But not enough to make her once Retire. | 
Maids Wounds for Pleaſure bear, as Men for Praiſe ; K 
Here Honour heals, there Love the Smart allays. 
The World, if juſt, would harmful Courage ng Th, 

And this more innocent reward with Fame. 

. Nor ſhe her well-contented 2 employs, 
On her paſt Fears, and on her future Joys: 

Whoſe Harbinger did roughly all remove, 

To make fit Room for great, luxurious Love. 5 

Fond of her welcome Gueſt, her Arms embrace 


Which with one Touch ſo pleas'd and proud Goch grows 

It ſwells beyond the Graſp that made it ſo ; f 

Confinement ſcorns, in any ſtraiter Walls 7 

Than thoſe of Love, where it contented falls 
Tho? *twice o' erthrown, he more enflam'd es riſe, 

And will, to the laſt Drop, fight out the Prize. 

She like ſome Amazon in Story proves, | 


She then can think of nothing but the Fight: 
With Joys ſhe lays h 


aol But with more Joy does his Recov ry meet. 
Aw 4* T 
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dhe, 1 8 ; 


My Body and her Hands undihes Place; e e 


1 


That overcomes the Hero whom ſhe loves. 0 EE 5 Ke 
In the cloſe Strife ſhe takes ſo much Delight. : 


im panting at her Feet, 333 25 5 5 8 


& 8 7 
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„ 
er trembling Hands firſt gently raiſc his Head 
She almoſt dies for fear that he is dead: . 
Then binds his Wounds up with a buſy Hand, 
And with that Balm enables him to ſtand, 
Till by her Eyes ſhe conquers him once more, 
And wounds him deeper than ſhe did before. 
Tho' fallen from the Top of Pleaſure's Hill, 
With longing Eyes we look up thither till ; 
Still thither our unweary'd Wiſhes tend, 
Till we that Height of Happineſs aſcend. 
By gentle Steps; th' Aſcent itſelf exceeds 
All Joys, but that alone to which it leads : 
Firſt then, ſo long and lovingly we kiſs, 
As if, like Doves, we know no dearer Bliſs. 
Still in one Mouth our Tongues together play, 
While groping Hands are pleas d no leſs than they. 
Thus cling'd together, now a- while we reſt, 
Hhreathing our Souls into each other's Breaſt; 
Then give a gen ral Kiſs to all our Parts, 
While this beſt Way we make Exchange of Hearts. 
Here would my Praiſe, as well as Pleaſure, dwell; 
-Enjoyment's ſelf I ſcarcely like ſo well : 1 6 
The little this comes ſhort of Rage and Strength, 
7s largely recompenc'd with endleſs Length. 
This is a Joy would laſt, if we could ſtay ; 
7 But Love's too eager to admit Delay, 
And hurries us along ſo ſmooth a Way. | 
WR: _ - Now, wanton with Delight, we nimbly move 
ur pliant Limbs, in all the Shapes of Love; 
3 - Dur Motions not like thoſe of gameſome Fools, 
= Whoſe active Bodies ſhew their heavy Souls 
Baut Sports of Love, in which a willing Mine 
Mlaukes us as able, as our Hearts are king 
At length, all languiſhing, and out of Breath, ..  - 
+ Panting, as in the Agonies of Death, 1 8 ft 


e lie entranc'd, till one provoking Kiſs 
'-_ Tranſports our raviſh'd Souls to Paradiſe. e 
| - Heav'n of Love! thou Moment of Delight! 


+/rong'd by my Words, my Fancy does thee Right. 
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Methinks I lie all melting in her Charms, 
And faſt lock'd up within her Legs and Arms; 
Bent on our Munde, and all our ks ae on Fi ire, 
Juſt ab the Pangs of ſierce Deſire. | 
At once, like Miſers, wallowing in their Store, 
In full Poſſeſſion; yet deſiring more. 

Thus with repeated Pleaſures, while we waſte 


Our happy Hours that like ſhort Minutes paſt, 
To ſuch a Sen of Bliſs our Joys amount; „ 
The Numbers now becomes too great to count. "WM 
silent, as Night, are all ſincereſt Joys, „ — 
Like deepeſt Waters running with leaſt Noiſe. . — 
But now at laſt, for Want of farther Force,  . oem 
From Deeds, alas we fall into Diſcourſe ; . FT 
A Fall, which each of us in vain bemogns; . _ _ + 
775 A greater Fall than that of Kings from Throne. „„ Da ns 4 
The Tide of Pleaſure flowing now no e 1 
We lie like Fiſh left gaſping on the . 1 
: And now, as after fighting, Wounds appear. —— 
8 Which we in Heart did neither feel, nor fear "i 
1 She, for her ſake, intreats me to give o rrt .. 
And yet, for mine, would gladly fu 5 ffer more. 15 4 --= 
Her Words are coy, while all her Motions woo, 2 = 
And, when ſhe aſks me, if it p leaſe me tov, N : Ty ; 
I rage to ſhew how well, but twill not do. 2 | 5 2 
hus would hot Love run itſelf out of BON 
And wanting Reſt, find it too ſoon in Death; 5 
Did not wiſe Nature with a gent le o 254) — 7 
Reſtrain its Rage, and ſtop its headlong Courſe :. '; 2x: 
Indulgently ſevere, ſhe well does ſpare © 1 
This Child o i heres” that moſt a her Care, „„ pO 
The Eo „ 
238 INT Days of Yare, when Roman Rules: 55 FE „C 
at. Prevail'd, and made poor Laymen Rookily: IL 33 


„„When wicked Prieſts could ſell Salvation, oy 1272 ä 
thinks vo _ cuckold half the N : Wn It 3 


| [ 208 } 

There liv'd (as antient Annals teach) 
A Wight, old, covetous, and rick. 128 
There liv'd ? where liv'd? you aſk.--- At Tame. 
Which rhymes to--Rinald was his Name. 
A Wife he had; with ev'ry Charm | 
That manly, vigorous Youth might warm: 
But to his ſapleſs Trunk confin'd, 

By Parents Choice, igir © her Mind, 


She not the leaſt Delight could move, 
Nor taſte herſelf the Sweets of Love. bes 
Three Thouſand Pounds, at Ten per Cent, 
Supply d him with a handſome Rent: 
Yet ſuch a Niggard was this Wight, 
| He'd ſeldom ſpend his Pint at Night; 
Nor knew lie any Joy in Life ; 
Mech ener chan he knew his Wife. 
For ge Part (ſo, hight the Fair) 
The Mode Was her peculiar Care 
Now Dreſs, now Furniture was wanted : 
Nor Dreſs, nor Furniture was granted. 


T 7 


Houſe keeping, Truth! was Charge enough x 


, 
* 


He could not buy much Houſhold- Stuff. 
And whom had the to pleaſe but him, 
That ſhe, forſooth ! muſt go ſo trim? 
How could the Woman take it well ? 
Sure, twas her Duty to rebel! 
Whate'er ſhe could, ſhe bought on Truſt ; _ 
(Let Rinald grumble ; pay he muſt :) | 
So, when for Int'reſt he was gone, | 
The Neighbougs came the Treat went on, 
The rev rend Rector of the Pariſh _ 
(Some Faults ev'n Clergymen may cheriſh) 
Was, if you took him together, 
As good as e' er trod Shoe of Leather. 
To him the Dame repair'd ere Eaſter— 
What then? Why then the Prieſt confeſs'd her: 
Then private Penance was enjoin d; | 
And ated hes” comrades pray 8 | 
i Religion was a Thing that Suſan 
8 ̃ 8 before took Time to muſe on; 6 


* 4 


But 
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But learning now, from Rules of Art, | 
That Penance was its harſheſt Part; 
And finding that ſo great a Pleaſure, 3 
She grew religious out of Meaſure. 

And having gain'd ſufficient Strength, 
To carry Spite a Woman's Length; 
She counted all her Huſband's Crimes, 
Of various Sorts, at divers Times; 
And made a ſolemn Reſolution, 
To put Revenge in Execution. | 
Mere Cuckoldom ſhould not fuffice her :--- 
He mult be by, yet ne er the wiſer. 

When People bear a willing Mind, 
Occaſion ſeldom lags behind. 

The Terrors taught us by our Nurſe, 
As Reaſon fails, renew their Force: 
Hence Rinald oft” conceiv'd a Fright, 
From whiſp'ring Winds, at Dead of Night. 
due takes the Hint; improves his Fears; 
Nor Mouſe, nor Spider, now ſhe hears, 
But, whip ! ſhe covers---Neck and Ears. 
If Door or Window chance to clap, - 
Or, on th' Offender's Neck, the Traps; by 
"Twas ſome departed Soul returning! 8 
All clad in white ! with Taper burning 
Lord ! how ſhe ſeream'd, and wiſh'd for Morning ! 

It ſoon produc'd what Saſan wanted. - 
Without Diſpute the Houſe was-haunted !- 
Roger the Prieſt muſt come, and lay 
This helliſh Fiend in Burning Sea. 
The Night was fix'd ;.they all brate, To 
Some ſay, old Satan was in Fear: 
For Prieits with Bell, and Book, and Candle, 
Could then the Demon ſtrangely handle. 

Tis very hard, in Proſe or Rhyme, 
well to deicribe the Flux of 'Fime : 
For this the Reader muſt allow, 9 60 
And think th appointed Ev'ning now. 
Th' appointed Kv/ning brings the Rector; 
755 intreats him to protect her; 
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Rinaldo too, in piteous Fright, 
Deſires he'll make the Circle right. 
Hodge undertook to do his beft ; 
Then this Harangue to both addreſs'd.. 
My Friends, in order to proceed, 
And make this Goblin go indeed, 
Tis fit we all keep ad Amufſoms 
You muſt lie down, and I muſt curſe him. 
Bind up your Eyes! nor-ftir ! nor ſpeak ! 
(One Fault, obſerve ! the Charm will break) 
So Heav'n receive you to Protection! 
As you ſhall follow this Direction 
Rinaldo trembles and agrees; 
Then mutter'd ſomething on his Knees : 
But Sakey-ſcream'd (a fubtle Quean !) 
1 As tho' ſhe had the Spirit ſeen 
3 Ev'n Roger ſcarcely could forbear 
> To drop a ſympathizing Tear. 
The choſen Room, one Story high, 
Was where our Couple us'd to lie. 
A houſhold Ghoſt, of Tabby Hue, 
Was here confin'd, by Care of dne; 
Muzzled, her Murmuring to check, 
With Toby's Chain about her Neck. 
They all aſcend the magic Place; 
The Help-mates bind each other's Face; 
Then ftretch themſelves upon the Floor, 
While Roger faſtens up the Door. 
The Circle made, the Prieſt begins; 
And, firſt abſolves em from their Sins: * 
Then ſtoutly muſters all his Forces, LES, 
Of Latin, Greek, hard Names, and Curſes--- 
IF Ati, foul Fiend ! in Rubrum Mare T: 
= A hollow Voice reply'd, who are ye ? 
4 | Then, at a thund'ring Word of Gree#,. . 
EF *' The Cloſet Door was heard to ſqueak! 
| 2 Enter Grimallin with her Chain, 
And rattle round the Room amain ! 
Her late Confinement makes her eager; . 
Her preſent Load perſiſts to plague he-! 
SETS TAS : © TE ne x 3 'Trembling 
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lr : 
Trembling and! fweating as he lar. 7 
Rinaldo wilt (he durſt not pray) ) * f 
To die ;---but in a nat'ral Way! | 
What happen'd more, Sue us'd to tell, 
She could not ſee, but ſhe: could fell. 
Here might my Epic Muſe rehearſe, 
In figur'd Stile, and flowing Verſe, 
How, while the real Spirit moy'd, 
The Prieſt and Sac their Time improv'd. 8 
(The Beaux would laugh; the Ladies leer; 5 
Nor could the Criticks be ſevere 1) 
But, as the Scene at preſent lies, 
Nature may dictate to the Wiſe, 
What Love and Spite would prompt them to; 
What Others, in their Caſe, would do. | 
The Patient apt, the Doctor ſtrong, 


Whate'er they did, they were not long— - 5 1-408 
Unmouth'd, unchain'd, Puſs play'd Pranks.” . AE 14 
Now riſe, quoth Roger, and give Thaue s ol 
They did; and Rinald, rais'd to Life, DS 
Bleſs d che good Man, and kiſs'd his Wife. ee 
My Tale to Popery thus leaning, „ en, , 
ls truly Catholic -in Meaning, e 
When worn- out Sixty, with Sixteen, 5 .." 1 26 ne 
Ventures the Wedding-Sheets . 
Confeſſing tho? the Fair explode, ee LOTS 
Intriguing, then, is all their Mode; e | 
They held! it lawful, by the Cdmmme .d 
At leaſt, they're minded of a Man; : 3 1729003 a 
TE: And, if one can't,---another can. | 22 
5 A Coach, the Fields, a Fnendly Heſt t. 
| A Man's own Houſe, without a Ghoſt, Od BILL A "ID 
May ſerve the Purpoſe of a Woman, i 


Be ſhe Turk, Proteſtant, or Roman ! 1 5 „ 1 
For Papiſt, Proteſlaus, or Turk, 4 2640. A Sn 'Y | 
When the right Workman cannot Work, —9 11 W - 
To him her Charms are legal Booty, 5 3 £44 . 4 8 ; 


(When he, poor Man! becomes like no. Man) of : | 


(Layman or Prieſt) who does the Duty: 
And who can — the Friend i of Beauty? 25 


And laid their Heads together how 


Fed by ; and while. ſhe was a 
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The Huſband's ſelf ſhould thank the Neighbour, 
Who, Chriſtian-like, beſtows his Labour. 
And moſt ill-natur'd were that Elf, 


Who ſnubb'd the Wife, that found herſelf, 


Without th' Experience of Peace, or Pelf ; 
When he, uncapable to find her, I LG: 


Had broke the matrimonial Binder. 
Beſides, *twere wicked with a Witneſs, 

To grudge a Boſom- Friend that Sweetneſs, 
For which you have no nat'ral F . 


— 


The BAD BARGAIN on erh Sides. 


WO *. elſbmen, cane in a Cow, 
Reſolv'd to ſell her dear, Ra 


To do't at Ludlow Fair, 
It was a ſultry Summer's Day, ; 
When out they drove the Beat, 
And having got about half way, | 
They ſet them down to reſt. 
Tha Cow, a Creature of no Breedi 
(The Place with Graſs Dong ſtor” ng 
ecding, Ser 
Let fall a mighty 1 44 1 ht 
Roger, quoth Hugh, I tell thee what, 
Two Words and I have done; 7 
If thou wilt tairly toons ͤͤ 7 
This Cow is all thy own. . + : 


"Tis done, quoth Roger, tis agreed, 


And to't he went apace, 
He ſeem'd ſo eager, it is ſaid, 
That he forgot his Grace, 


TY 


He labour'd with his wooden EY ads rods oat 


And up he ſlopt the Stuff, 10 


85 Till by the Time 9 half was done, „ 


ONE felt he had k 


_: Tg] 
He felt, but ſcorning to look back, 
Wou' d look as if he wanted more; 
And ſeem'd to make a freſh Attack, 
With as much Vigour as before. 
But ſto opping ſhort a while, he-cry'd, 
How far ſt chou Neighbour Hugh? 
] hope by this you're ſatisfied,. 
Who's Maſter of the Co w-. 
ky, ay, quoth Hugh, (the Devil choke chee, 
For nothing elſe can do't) | 
I'm ſatisfied that thou haſt broke me, 
Unleſs thou wilt give out. 
Give out, quoth Roger, that were fine, 
Why * have Chon doing ? 
But hs I tell thee Friend of mine, 
I ſhall not ſeek thy Ruin. 
WH My Heart now turns againſt fuch Gains, 
I know th art _ oor'; . » 221 
: Eat then the remains, A ib Lok 
F e bo as I 8 Hog u e dit 
's B On thy art, s A 
That ling none can gainſaß ; 
With that he readily fell too,, 
And eat his Share o the Tanſy. 261 . 
Quoth Hodge, we're even now, no Jouby x 0643 NE 
And neither Side no Winne: | vs a 
So had we been, — Hugh, without? | n 
Ihis damn d I Dinner. . 
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8 thro? the * a Quik —_ to aſk, 
He ftopp'd a'Frull, to treat her with a Glaſs, 
The grateful Wench preſented, in return, EF 
A warmer Gift than he could then diſcern : 3 
WU Twas not her Maidenhead, the Brethren ſay; 
. WW But ra twas rat TOOL fas to 5 8 ; hike 
He 12 Ty he > This 
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Cie ! 


This cloſe Companion troubled ſore the Friend,” | i 
And made him go for Counſel, in the End. | 
Your Caſe is deſperate, and beyond my Art, 
(The Surgeon ſaid) except you loſe the Part. 
How! loſe a Member ? cry'd the Friend with Grief, 
.You muſt ; or hope from Phyſick no Relief: 
There's no com 40905 e ; inſtant] r 
Or ſeriouſſy prepare yourſelf oh; | 
All I poſſeſs to hy ex. it E would give ;: + 1 5 3 
But fince my Life's at Stake, I chuſe to live : : 
EE: - - So uſe me gently, and perform thy Work, 
He ſaid: The Surgeon did it with a Jerk. 
Prim view'd with Tears his amputated Scut, 
8 And noted well the Draw'r wherein 'twas put. 
The Friend went ev'ry Morning to be if of." 
And drew this Draw'r one Day above the reſt; 
When, lo ! no leſs than fix, beſides his own. 
He grinn'd, to think his Man was not alone; 
And arily aſk d, For what they all were kept? 
The Surgeon anſwer' d, like a true 
A Dozen of them, ank d, and finely wrought, 
. Will make a Sett of Buttons for my Coat. 
The Thought is good, and worthy of thy Trade, 
:.-* (Reply'd the Friend ) But e'er thy Coat be made, 
> -. Wilt thou not get as many Female Moles, ö 
5 9 85 ſo Fay Rn 12715 W ee alen N. 


Lli4 4% 


11 


N 


n 


— 


1 
r * by , 
dg. p END 
r * 
as 


E 3 


wy © Co Rr TY oe. nr 


3 > 
A 


Jo» . 
— — - ̃— Kͤ— 
* - 8 D 
5 py 
„ 3 
wy CS 47 
4 4 


5 Z 4 oy” 4 a” 7 + 
1 8 944 4 $5; 
wh; * 89 
Fall 
* ane > » 
[4 


A TS 


. - 
* e 
«1 0 


* 
— 
$. 1 
* © 2 
F f 
* 6 - 
e 1 2 * 
, = 
IM 
* 5 4 * 
2 %* : 1 a p cake. 
3% » 4 — „ — } Oh. „ „ 8 i SB yo 
2 CO 4 7 3 y . . 
_n * J ; $265 4 A 
44 7 * 
1 — » > a 
7 8 
| 5 . Mod 48% 1 J 1 * 
. . 
* 


_ Rap it the Door ; (ken forth Hom ber Chai: 
| OTIS. LO ounces Madam, bedizen'd wich much Coſt and 
Jula, ia n not that Oval which lands at that Door: 5 
The Dutcheſs of Bafto's ?---Nay, it is, I am ſure; 
Therefore ſtep to her Houſe, (it is ſcarcely a Mile, . 
* And ſay I'm hard by, and have ſent you the whil 
E: - - To know if her Grace is at home, and alone, 
HE r Lord Whiſtle to Flanders be os ads 3 
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. 
And don't you forget to aſk after Jenuet, 
Her favourite Dog---and be back in a Minute. 
Then up Stairs ſhe ſtamps, and bawls out aloud, 
] hope, Sir, your. Lady has not got a Croud ; | 
If ſhe has---Oh ! my Dear, what, quite all alone? 
Why ſure ev*ry;Mortal is gone out of Town? 
I thought I ſhou'd never have ſeen you again. 
Have you heard of the News that” 
They ſay the Queen's dead ;- and tis certain the King 
Will march back to his Convent ;--andthat till the Spring 
The Camp will not form.---I ſome way feel very odd--- 
Do you know for a Truth that our King goes abroad) 
And ſo Mrs. Cibber's return'd to the Stage l-. 
I wiſh the Directors would Handel engapge.--- _ 
I'm quite in a Rapture with ſweet Montichelli:— 
I wonder what's come of poor, dear Farine//i!  - 
He ne'er will return, 1 very much fe FEREL, © 
Oh ! pray have you ever ſeen Garri 
Pray give me Permiſſion to mend 
Lord! how ſtrangely I look? 
from the Squire > 
Since he went out of Town 
| | Betty------ 1 
I think Green and Gold upon Sli 
or Velvet, which beſt do you like — be 
ephew at laſt is to carry a Pike.---- 
I thought laft Night's Party would never have 
From iuch ſtupid Mortals may I be defended ! 
Did you mind how ſhe look'd when I ſaid ſhe 
And how, when the Rubber was over, ſhe flounc'd 22 
I thought my good Lady, as it then Was ſo late, 
Might have had the good Manne 


Siſter, for Bree 


s juſt come 


3 ; | 3 1 
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But have you heard 


? --- You ſeem grave, Ladx 


pers looks pretty -- 
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rs to have aſk'd us 


ding fo vallly admir'd 3. - 

But where little is given, there's little requir d 
I'm ſure thoſe that mind them have but little to do. 

By the way, how goes Matters twixt Bellmour and you? 
I thought, long ere this, to have given you ly; 
Now really,. my Dear, I think „ 
PIl ſwear he's the handſomeſt Man in the W 
my dear Child, is moſt frigh 


you re too co 
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Rue here comes more People; my Deareſt, adieu 
1 hope I thall ſee . when f have OR oe todo, 
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si = SIMON. 


UOTH Sinion to 7 zem a ſhew'sd kim b Nis « Wik) 
dee Thomas! ſee here ! the Delight of my Life, 
Look at her again !---Did you ever Behold 
Such Sweetnels, e enſhrin d in ſo charming a Mold? ? 
For conjugal Virtue ſhe never had Peer: SY 
Jo me, all engaging 3--- to others, ſevere.” 
But then to enjoy her! Good Gods? ſuch a Feaſt 
Were fit for a Monarch, or even a Prieſt. 
Would ſhe but conſent, you ſhall taſte of the Bliſs, 
This Man's my Acquaintanee ; Sue, grant him a Kiſs, 
Sue yielded; and Thomas accepted the Grace: 
The Huſband fate by, and beheld the Embrace; 
Th bay that his Wife would ſo far Gagel , 
As to honour her Spouſe, by obliging his Friend. 
Ho ſuddenly Cupid can Poiſon impart! 35 
It paſs'd thro the Lips, and it tickled the Hour. „ 
5 They ey d one another with mutual Good-will; 5 
And Simon commended his Moiety ſtill. 
Friend Themas, you'll viſit your Neighbour again . 
Vour Treatment ſhall always be hearty and plain. 
From Eleven till Two I am daily at Change 
At any Time elſe Sir: Pray, do not make ſtrange th 
Tom promis'd : "The Bottle went once more about, 
And then they moſt courteouſly lighted him out. 
Sue added her Compliment too at the Door : 
10 Huſband has mention'd the Time, Sir, before; : 
From Eleven till Two he is never at Home.--- | 
I hope, Sir, you'll do us the Honour to come. 
Ta's Words was repeated: The Senſe of the Promile 
_ » Appear'd in the Eyes of both Sſan and Thomas. 
But Simon was blinded with Love of the Dame.. by 
| ws; was es. 4 tt was to N n 
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The Hrvvzx ou U 
JN Laneafbire as Stories tell, IE Abb. 
Vife) There did an ancient Woman rel. 3 hee? | 
— Who for her Heir a Grandſon had, „„ — 
A pretty luſty Country Lad: „ ö 
Who milk'd her Cows, and fed her Iles, ie as 
And ſaw her Pigs ſafe in their Pens. 
From thence about a Mile of Ground, __ i 
There ſtood a little Coe? 628 | 6 — = 
aſs, 
Ile grew more 


Now, here even me wilt 1 wy, 

Jack always with his Granny lay. 
One Night, when they were Chal in Bed, 5 5 = 
A merry Thought came in his Head. gen 2 
He d often heard his Comrades ſa x. | 2 
When Lads and Laſſes were at pla, 


Each pretty Nymph in ſecret worre : 
A.----Something, all Mankind adore.- . 
Big with the Project, Jack deign i! Df 
_- WThat Night, Mikes he fepty . ne 1 
1 his hidden Charm of Womankind.  * | 2 
t, hen he thought Granny faft 3 e | 
eſolv'd to play at Creep-Mouſe, 8 170 anne 
lut ſhe at length perceiving b 07 4 urs, * >> 
And vow'd with him to have ſome Fo. 204.3 4, , 
Accordingly ſhe did provide | 1 66055 R ED 
IA pair of Jaws, which. faſt the ty d, DICER EET 
"Miſe 1 proper Place th'enſuing Night; 1 5 . i an 


Poor Johnny prov'd the fatal Bite; 20 ee 
For he (as uſual) wou'd be feeling 7 
Ii Hand ſoft' down the Bed-cloaths tg Meer, 
„ W/ift as he was t'th' Center come, =. 
The eckt him nicely by * Thumb.” 


1 2161 


1 Poor vac began to kick and roar, 33 | 7 
. ore he cry'd, ſhe pinch'd the more? An 
Ft. ich ſo encreas'd the raging Pain, „ Oh 
He vow'd he Q ne er come there again. F - 

But ſome Years after this, d- ye mind, 72, WR "wn 

Our Fack was for a Wife inclin dd po 


Would ſtrut about with manly Pride, 
Leading his Sweetheart by his Side. 


There wa'n't a Country Wake or F air, | 
But he wou'd always take her there; 
And then, beſure, be would not fail, 
WE: To treat her well with Cakes and Ale; Ks 
Mb He ſung her merry Songs beſide, | P 
And told her ſhe ſhould be his Bride. let 7 
1 But what does all this Talk avail? rs T 
Ii tire my Reader with my Tale. 8 
_— The Match between-them be'ng agreed, 15 S Re 
= Towards the Church we ſhall proceed F 215d ooh P] 
E- ©- "Where many a Jolly Lad and Laſsſsſ 4 


Went laughing with them o'er the SIO > . It 
But, Oh! what ſad Miſchance beſelll . MM Þ 


8 My fault'ring Muſe is griev'd to tell, ad 4 
Be Sad luck to this unmarry d Laſs ! | hs. hg 1:5 | 


5 Our John began to hang an Arle ; Pty 
8 Juſt as they came t'th Church, I vow, 7119 
ths PE: 8 oth he, I'll not be marry'd no- ,. RY 
3 They cry d, pray what's your Reaſon, 2 ES 
ore he, a Story of my Granny |" 4 1 
Has now ſo freſh come in my r 
O much I dread the Teeth, cy Kate! oh 
And if you'll not to this a 815 ”Þ 
Before we wed to let me oa 1/07 mt 121 1 
"It cannot, muſt not, ſhall nettbe.. #2 85 


To pleaſe the Clown, ſhe gave Conſent,” 5 
So back behind the Church they went, 5 67 
There plainly ſhe, (where was the Harm?) | 
> Unveil'd to him this hidden Cham. Ie 

Enough, Wee Tipy ! „ 
el not ROE TITS Toi „ 
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The Nymph for laughing cou'dn't 4 | 
And cry d, What is't you ſee, my Dear? 
Oh! Z--- ds, quoth he, enough, enough, 
J ſee the Mouth! And by your Laugh 
I'm ſure the Teeth are not far off. 

And ſo, dear Kate, farewel, good-b'ye, 


For I'll not have you, no not J. 
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The Oop Nrxs-Puxen..” 


BEGIN, my Maſe, a Comic Tate, 
That's merry, —— and cannot faid 


It _— me 8 to think 1 —_ Fs 1 ha, 


But hold, my Muſe! e'er I go th 


I muſt conſider on it too— . 
For ſnould ſome Nessi Mabe = 
She'd cry, ſuch Stuff offends the Ear; 
And yet, but turn. your Head avs 
She'll laugh, as well as yow or 1. 


There's not a Lady of the dez. 
But likes to hear a merry Jeſt. 
By this encourag'd, I I b begin; ; 


For nothing venture, not win. 


At Aberdeen (as Stories tel ) 


There did a comely Damſel awell.; 
Who many Sweethearts had tis io 
But ſhe with Frowns their Pains paid: I; 


For ſhe (if you believe it can) 


Abhorr'd the very Thoughts of Man. $9 
Such Tales as theſe we ſeldom meet; 2 
For now our Laſſes have more Wit. 

If a brik Lover comes to woo, em. 4 3x% 


| They re not afraid what 9 do to = 5 
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Bat here my Caſe is quite contrary, | dm Hin But 


How happy twas to-be a Bride, ” es 
If (fays the Laſs) this Life you praiſe, 1 


Provided I can ſind a Swain, 


But void of. Parts unfit to name. 


- wk . ſo auch lc den vac «-- Smoek ; £5 206-933 
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This Laſs wou'd not conſent to marry 4 / 46:59 tap As | 
For, oh ! ſays ſhe, what cruel Pain 
Young Brides on Wedding-Nights e 
Vet once it happen d on a Time, | 

As I ſhall make appear in Rhime. 755 
This Laſs, with other Laſſes, went 
Together to a Merriment ; 

When many pleaſant Tales were paſt, 

Of Matrimony talk d at laſt : 


With a kind Huſband by their Side. 
— 6 with it ſuch delightful Days, 

I could be glad to change my Station, IA 
And have a Spouſe---on this Condition; 


Who is not like to other Men, | 1 


On this I wou'd conſent to marry ; 


| If not, I'll fill a Maiden tarry. 


Was quickly round the Pariſh ſpread : 
A briſk young Spark without Delay 


8 

This Declaration nn,, | 
Ea Sd ? 

( 

| 


'To court her went th'enfuing Da „„ FETs D 
But here it will prolang my Sony, 0 17G 5: 
To tell you Tales of Fark-a-nory ye 


But to be ſhort, he told her plain, 
He was not like to other Men; 


And after wed ſhe'd find no . a 
But i juſt the ſame as ſh'was before 9% 148 


EE This ſeem'd to pleaſe her to the Life, 


eon conſents to be his Wife. 2 ILL 
The Match is made; the Day is fer, ks 
And joyfully this Couple met 

At Hymen s Dome, and in his Bands . i 
Of Matrimony join'd their Hands. 8 „ 
The Wedding-Day in Mirth being Ne e 
To Bed at length this Couple went. p W 
But John, reſolv d t "uphold the Joke, * 8 


. fan 75 - 
gut both till Morning ſlept, and then, 

As ſhe was wont, ſhe role again. . _ 
The Neighbours now fock d in apace, 
They wiſh her Joy, cry, How's the Caſe ? 

How do you like the Change of Life, 

The Joys that flow 'twixt Man and Wite ? 
She anſwer'd,---{ zo Foys have ſeen, 

Nor do IL. ſcarce know what you mean. 

Each learned Goflip tells the Dame 
Such Things as I'm aſham'd to name, 
Which rais d in her a furious Flame; | 
The Thoughts of ſome unknown Delight, 
She with'd and pray'd again for Night; 
And yet ſhe doubted what to do, A 
Left Spouſe's Words ſhould prove too true. 


Now wiſh'd-for Night at length came on, 


But ſtill *twas all the ſame with John. 
The ſecond Morning ſoon appears, ö 
And ſhews the Bride ſtill fall of Cares. 
She tumbles, toſſes, kicks, and ſpurns,. 
And figh'd, and whimpers too by turns, 


Her Spouſe, who knew full well her Ail,. 2 | 2 F 


Cry'd, Speak, my Dear, are you not well ? 


Come, tell me quickly what's your Grief - ._ 


I'll try and get you ſome Relief. 

There is a Cause (ſhe ſald) tis true, 

And yet my Dear, I blame not you; 
But ſure I was the worſt of Fools! _ 

'To have a Man without his --- Tools. 

l've ten-ſcore Pounds in yonder Place -— 
But what is that in ſuch a Caſe !. 

I'll freely give it ev'ry Jot, 


Had J a Man, had you know What. 9 5 
Is this, ſaid he, the Cauſe you grieve, _ 


III try your Troubles to relieve ; - 

Soon to ſome able ſ{kill'd Phyſician 

FI go, and tell him my Condition; 

Perhaps he may by Art remove 

This fa Defect in Feats of Love. _ 
She, pleas'd at this, jump'd out of Bed, 

As nimble as a Hare, tis laid; 

9 3 


12 


be J 


Tripp'd croſs the Chamber in her Smock, 


1 
Ope d inſtantly the truſty Lock, | tee on oe 
And thence took out, with Joy and PleaſureG. oh! 
Two Hundred Pounds in golden Treaſure, = IK 
Which ſhe reſign'd to Spouſe's Care, 

And cry'd, Pray do the beſt, my Dear. —— 


He goes.---Firft, took the ſhining Ore; 
But ſcarce had got without the Door, 
Eer ſhe call'd out, O5 Huſband, flay, 
And take this Odd Nine. Pence, I pray; 


ſas all the Money that T have, 
And be propitious to your Slave. 


He's gone now ſhe impatient burns, 


And thinks it Jong till he returns ; 

Fler itching Fancy Pleafure feigns, 
Yet ſhe can ſcarce tell what it means. 

But John, who well had play'd his Part, 

Is now return'd with joyful Heart; 

Well pleas'd to think he'd got the Money, 


And ng on to pleaſe his Honey. 


He quickly takes her in his Arms, 
And treats her with unuſual Charms, 

With Kiſſes ſweet, repeating o'er ' 

Such Joys ſhe never knew before. 
What tho' he'd pleas'd her to the Heart, 

She long' d to know each ſecret Part; 

Made many faint Efforts, and fain 


She would her wanton Thoughts explain. 5 


At length grown bolder, by deſire 
To know, did thus of Spouſe enquire: 


What are thoſe two, quoth the, my Dear, 2] 


Which do fo ---hard and - round appear: 


"Thoſe two, ſays he, fo hard and round. 
My Dear, are the Two Hundred Pound; 
Vet ſhe could not be fatisfy'd,  '. 


4s 


And thus again impert'nent cry'd, 


It makes me laugh to think upowt. _ 


8 


Pray, what's that ---'that --- oh ! LAT can't, 0 | 


That --- other, Thing, you. know, my Dear, 


Which did ſo iff and long appear? 
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Llezeg 
He told her, (for ſhe would know all) 
He did it the Odd Nine-Pence call. (5885 1187 
Oh! L---d, quoth ſhe, then 1 declare, ND 6 SU7 
[ wiſh they all Nine-Pences were. | 
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Ssang ond the Two Elos. 15 


HEN Fair 8 e a Bitreat: 520 
Of ſhady Arbours ſhann'd the ſultry ee 
Two wanton Letchers to her Garden came, 
And, ruſhing furious, ſeiz d the trembling Dame. 
What Fema wes e Strength could do, her Arms perform, 
And guarded well the Fort they ſtrove to ſtorm. 
The Story's antient, and (if rightly told) | 
Young was the Lady, but the Lovers Old. 
Had the Reverſe — true !. had Authors ſong, 
How that the Dame was old, the Lovers young! 
If ſhe had then the bloommg Pair deny d. 
With tempting Youth and Vigour on their Side, „ 
Lord! how the Story would have hock d 88 Grd! ; _ 
ker d ROE: bn nen indeed. 4 
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T: Tapis, not far from Cankevdon ſtood | 
A-crols a pleaſant Stream, a Bridge of Wood; 

Near it a Mill, in low and plaſhy Ground; 
Where Corn from all the neighb rin Parts was ed, 
The ſturdy Maler, with his wn i oy Locke,, 
Proud as a Peacock, ſubtle as a Fox, : 
Could pipe, and fiſh, and wreſtle, throw 2 Net, 
Turn drinkin Cups, and teach your Dogs to ſet; 5 
Brawny, big-bon'd, ſtrong made was ev'ry Limb. 
But Apen durſ n to G with him. . 
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12241 
A Dagger hanging at his Belt he had, l 
Made of an ancient Sword's well A 8 
He wore a Sheffield Whittle in his Hoſe ; - 
Broad was his Face, and very flat his Noſe ; 
Bald as an Ape behind was this Man's Crown; 
No one could better beat a Market down. :... . 


But Millers will be Thieves; he us'd to ſteal, 35 


Slyly and artfully, much Corn and Meal. 
This Miller's Wife came of a better Race, 
The Parſon's Daughter of the Town ſhe was : 
Her Portion ſmall, her Education high, 

She had her Breeding i in a Nunnery. 
© Whoe'er he marry'd. (Sizkin boldly "IP 


Should be a Maid well- horn, and nicely bred,. 


You:d laugh to fee him in his beſt Array, 
Strutting before her on a Holy Day. 


If any boldly durſt accoft his Wife, 
He drew his Dagger, or his Sheffield Knife. 


Tis dang'rous to provoke a jealous Fool; 


She manag'd cunningly her ſtubborn T ool. 


To all beneath her, inſolently high; 


Walk'd like a Duck, and chatter d lkea "bs 
Proud of her Breeding, forward, full of Scorn, . 


As if ſhe were of noble Parents born; sd 

With other Virtues of the ſame Degree, 

Ah lcarn'd in that choice School, Is Nummer y. 
Their Daughter was juſt twenty, coarſe and bold; 


* 


A Boy too in a Cradle, fix Months old. 
Thick, ſhort, and brawny, this plump Damſel was, 
Her Noſe was flat, her Eyes were grey as Glaſs; 
Her Haunches broad, with Breaſts up to her Chin; 
Pair was her Hair, but tawny was her Skin. 


A mighty Trade this luſty Miller drove, 


0. All for Convenience. came, not one for Love, 
Much Grift from Cambridge to his Lot did fall,. 


And all the Corn they us'd at Scholar halli. 
Their Manciplè fell dangerouſly . 
Bread muſt be had, their Griſt went to the Milt: 
This Simkin moderately ſtole before, 


Their Steward Hek, he robb'd them ten- times more. 
Ih SASH SN. 5 Their 


heir 


bc Then will I watch how it ſteals out below.” 


4 
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Their Bread federt; the Varden ſtorm' d; with Skill ET 


Examin'd thoſe who brought it from the _ 
The Miller to a ſtrict Account they call: 
He impudently fwears he gave them all. | 

Two poor young Scholars, hungry, much diefs d | 
(Who thought themſelves: more wiſe than all the _ 
Intreat the Warden, the next Corn he ſent, + | 
To truſt it to their pradent Management 
Both would attend him with ſuch Care and Art, + 
Defy him then to ſteal the ſmalleſt Part. 

At laſt the Warden grants what they defire 4 
All is got ready as theſe Two require." K 
Bold Men, tho diſappointed, ne*er'are ſham FO 
One was call'd Alen, tother'Fohn was —— 2 
Both Northern Men, both in one Town were 8 8 
They mount, and lead the Horſe that bears ar Corn. L 
ge careful, Allen cries,” and do not ſtray tt 
© Fear nothing he replies, I know the Way. 5:95 
Thus they on, and on the Road contrivbte 
To ph, the Thief; till at the Mill they rive. 

« Ho Sim, ſays John, what ho, the Miller there 
% Who calls? ſays Simkin, tell me who you are. ' - © 
“ How fares your comely Daughter and your Wife = 
What, John and Allen, welcome by my Life; L 
The Mili ſaid; * What Wind has brought you hither?” 


9 That a ere makes old Wives N H ar us to- 


* gether. 1 
% Who keeps no Man, muſt his own Servant be . 
Our Manciple is ve _ and we by 
Are with the Corn ur good Warden come, | 


Jo ſee it ground, and brin it ſafely home : 
e Diſpatch it, it, Sen, with all the Haſte you may.“ 
© It ſhall be done (he 1 without Delay. 


What will you do while I have this in "EIS | 49] if 


Says John, © Juſt at the Hopper will I ſtand, 


« (In my whole Life I never ſaw Grift ground) 


And mark the Clack how juſtly it will ſound.” 
Ah! Chum John, cries Allen, will you fo * 


* 2 ** 


Sim, at their Plot maliciouſly did ſmile; 
None could, they thought ſuch learned Cletks og 5 
& 


a+ os 
N * 
—_ 


£5 | _ Theſe filly. Scholars ran from Place to 
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N meant to caſt a Miſt before their Eye, 18705 
In ſpite of all their fine Philoſophy; at 
Neither ſhould find where he convey -d the Meat; 1 
The narrower they watch d, the more he d n 
Theſe Scholars for their Flour, ſhall have the Bran ; 
The learned'ſt Clerk is not the wiſeſt Man. 

Then out he ſteals, and finds, where, by the Head, 
Their Horſe hung faſten d underneath a Shed: 

He ſlips the Bridle o'er his Neck; the Steed _ 
Makes to the Fens, where Mares and Fillies feed. 
Unmiſs'd comes Sim, finds: John fix'd at his Pot. 
And Allen diligent, no Meal was loſt: vi bf 

Now do me Fuſtice, Friends he ſays, you can 
* Convince your Harden I'm an honeſt Man. 
Now. the great Work is done, the Corn is ground, 
The Grift is ſacked, and every Sack well bound: 
Jobn runs to feteh the Horſe; aloud he cries, 

« Come hither Allen; Allen to him flies. 

* O Friend, we are undone N What mean you, 
90 Jobn . ; 

Lock there's the-Bridle, but our Horſes go ne !” 


C Gone! whither? ſays he, “ Nay, Hear'n knows 


4 not I, 
Out bolts Sims Wife, and (with a ready Lye) . 
She cries,; I ſa him toſs his Head, e 
- 4; Then flip» the: loofen'd Reins, and tret away. * 


| Which Way? they both ee WI wanton 


„ Bounds. 
« I ſaw hi in ſap ring tow 1d A on fenny St: : 
Wild Mares and Colts in thoſe low Marker ſeed.” 


Away the Scholars run. with utmoſt Speed, ff 
Forget their Former cautious Huſbandry ; 
Their Sack does ati the Millers Mercy lie. 

He half a Buſhel of their Flour does take, 


Then bids his Wife ſecure it in a Cake. 


« I'll fend theſe empty Boys again to School, 
To plot and ſtudy who's the greater Fool: 
Look where the learned Blockheads make their Way, 
Let us be merry, while thoſe Children . 2 
lace; 
Na here, Nen. there, een was the Chace. 
HL They 


OL PL OIL EVE. = 


VS 


Tf 


1 227 1 „ 

They call him by his Name, whiſtle and cry, [2 TP 

He Ball! but Ball is pleas'd with Liberty. 

At Night into a narrow Place they brought him, ; 

Drove him into a Ditch, and there they caught him. 
Weary and wet, as Cattle i in the Rain, 

Allen, and ſimple John, come back again. 


« Alas ! cries John, would I had ne'er been born! 


« When we return, we ſhall be laugh'd to Scorn. 
« Call'd by the Fellows, and our Warden, Fools; 
« ur Griſt is ſtolen, and we the Miller's Tools. „ 


Thus John complains : Allen without Remorſe, 


Goes to the Barn, and in he turns his Horſe. | 

Both cold and hungry, wet and dawb'd with Be! ; 

They find the Miller fitting at his Fire 

We can't return, they ſay, before tis Light, 

So beg for Lodging in your Mill To- night.“ 
Sinkin replies, Welcome with all my Heart, 

Il find you out the moſt convenient Part. 


My Houſe is ſtraight, but you are learned Men; ; 357 


* You can by Dint of Argument maintain, 

That twenty Yards a Mile in Breadth compriſe : | - 
Now ſhow your Art, and make a Miller wiſe." 
« You're merry, Friend ; but wet and clammy Earth, 
Hunger and Cold, provoke few Men to Mirth.” 
« A Man complies with neceſſary Things, 


“Content with what he finds, or what he inge 8 


„ "Tis Meat and Drink we earneſtly deſire; 
« TO warm and dry us with a better Fire. 
% Look, we have Coin to pay what we demand! 
We ne'er catch Falcons with an empty E o 
Sim ſends his Daughter to a neighb' ring Houſe, 
For good ſtron w Ale, and roaſts a well fed yon "ge 
Though homely was his Room, it was not ſmall ; 
They had no ae it muſt ſerve them all, kt 
The Daughter makes for theſe two Vouths a Bed, 
Lays on clean Sheets, with Blankets fairly ſpread.” 
'Twelve Foot beyond, in the remoteſt Place, 


There ſtood another for their Daughter Grace. : 


The Supper does with ſprightly Mirth abound, 
Each has * 93 the N 5 DEED round 3 


/ 
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* O Allens he replies, think while you can, 


a 8 He ſoftly creeping in, Gazi hit his Way Ez 4: 
5 Ceopping her Mouth, prevented crying out. 5 
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Nor the ſquab Daughter, nor the Wife were nice, 
Each Health the Youths began, Sim ___ ir twice. | 
The healthy Liquor ſtupeſies their Care, 1 N 

But Midnight paſt, they all to reſt repair. 

The Miller yawn'd, his Eyes began to cloſe; 

The Wife got Sim to Bed, he had his Doſe. 

She follow d him; but ſhe was gay and light, 

Her Whiſtle had deen wetted too chat Ni 4 z 

She plac d the Child in Cradle by her 

To give it Suck, or rock it if it cry'd. 

The Daughter too, when once the Ale was gone, 
Retir'd to Bed; ſo Allen did, and Fohr. + 

Sleep on the 00 did inſtantly prevail; 

The Miller's luſty Doſe of potent Ale 
Made him like any Stone - horſe ſnort and ſnore, 

The Treble was behind. the Baſe before: 0 65-0 
The Wife's Hoarſe-tenor vacant Parts did fill, | 


The Daughter bore her Part with wond'rous Sli, | 
They might be heard a Furlong from the Mill. | 
© When this melodious Concert firſt began, 
Voung Allen tumbling, puſhes his Friend Jobs: 5255 
It is "Impaſible to S Sep, he ſays, Fe) 
Ill up and dance, while this Choice Muſic wh 
He cries, .* What means my Brother?” Ali ſaid. 
3 I mean to ſteal into the Daughter's Bed. | 
< "Tis ſaid,” the Man who in one Point is griey d, 
| © Ought in another Point to be reliev d. 
Our Corn is ſtol'n, and we like Fools are caught | 
The Daughter ſhall repay the Father's Fault. 


Fiore Heav'n the Miller is a dang rous Man! 
Should he diſcover you, I would be lot 

e The Thief ſhould wWreak his Vengeance on us both, 
© I fear him not, ſays Allen, I am young; 72 
© 'Tho” he's well ſet, my Sinews are as | cry *+ 
Then up he gets; now Friend good Luck (he 1aid) 
The Daughter's Trumpet led him to her Bed ; 
Half fupefy'd'with Ale, ſhe ſprawling lay; 


Soon put all knotty Queſtions out of doubt, 
John 


gets 


For ſhould your Father wake, and find me here, 


[j2age 7, - - 

You grumbling lay, while Allen's Place was void"! 4 

« Am I then idle, while my Friend's Aan, An 
« He can revenge himſelf for all his Harms, 1! 

« He has the Miller's Daughter in his Arms, 

While I lie ſpiritleſs, benum'd and cold; 

6 ſhall be jear'd to Death, when this is told; 5 
% They nothing can perform, w who ne'er begin; £3 2, 

© Faint Heart, they ſay, did ne'er fair Lady win.” 

Then up he roſe, and ſoftly groping round, 
He found the Cradle ftanding on the Ground. 
Cloſe by the Miller's Bed; this uneſpy ddt ” 
He took, and ſet it by his own Bed-fide. PE A 
The Miller's Wife had now more Griſts to grind, 

(Some Wan Water move, and ſome by. Wind). 

The proper Utenſil not 7 ny d at hand, | 25 
She roſe, by pure Neceſſity conſtrain d. FS 
The grand Affair diſpatch'd, and feeling round 
Her 2 uſband's Bed, no Cradle could be found. -: . 
« Where am I? Benedicite ! ſhe ſaid, | + 
This is undoubtedly the Scholars ">" 7 INES 5 
Then turning t'other Way, her Hand did light * 
Full on the Cradle. ---New, ſhe cry'd,” I'm right. | 
Lifting the Cloaths, into the Bed he leap'd, _ 
And Ki to John full harmleſly ſhe crept : 

In a ſhort. Time he takes her in his Arms, 

And kindly treats her with unuſual Charms. 

She thought (ſtrange Fancies working in her Mindy 
Some Salut had made her Huſband over-kind. 
Propitious Stars this Fortune did beſtow 

On both, till the third Cock began to crow. . 

Now Allen fancy'd Light would ſoon appear, 
He kiſs'd the Wench, and faid, * My Grace! my Dear! 
Thou kindeſt of thy Sex, the Day comes on, 
And we muſt part, Alas, will you be gone, 

« She ſaid, and leave poor harmleſs me alone? 
If I ſtay longer, we are both undone ;_ _ 


PS * 
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© What will become of me and you, my Dear?“ 
That dreadful Thought (ſhe cries) diſtracts my Heart, 
“ Too ſoon you won 8 too ſoon we part.” 


Then 


a” 
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Thekieli ing round his Neck, with weeping Eyes, 
She * Lember me !” "Allen . N 
«Fl quickly find Occaſion to return; 
© You Mall Rot long for Allen's Abſence mourn.” _ 
% Farewell, ſhe cries ! Bat, Deareſt, one Word 1 more; 8 
« You'll find upon a Sack behind the Door | 
A Cake, and under it a Bag of Meal; © 
«© The Flour my Father and myſelf did ſteal | 
Out of your Sack; but take it, tis your own; _ 
Be careful, Love not a Word more, begone.” 

Now Allen ſoftly feeling for his Bed, 
By Chance his Hand laid on the Cradle-head. 
And ſhrinking from it, ſaid (with no ſmall Fear 
That Rogue the Miller and his Wife lie there. 
Turning, he finds Sim's Pallet, in he crept; 
* I'm right, he ſays, dull 7% all Night has ſlept. 
Then ſhakin ep Wake, Swineher d, Allen cries, 
I've joyful — What? grumbling Sim replies. 
L am the luckief Rogue—by this 20 Light, 
I have had full Employ oyment all the Night: 
The Daughter kindly paid her Father's Score, 
© All Night I have embrac'd her. O the Whore! 
„O thou falſe Traytor, Clerk ! thou haft defil'd 
« Our honeſt Family, deflow'r'd our Child f 
« Thy Life ſhall anſwer it.” With that he caught 
At Allen s Throat: Young Allen ſtoutly fought. 
Both give and take, returning Blows with Blows ; 
But Allen ſtruck the Miller on the Noſe 
With all his Force; out flies the ſtreamin e 
And down it runs: They tumble on the Floor; 


Then up th t, lab'ring with equal Strife 1% 
Sim e ehwad, * 18952 his Wife. | Th 
She faſt aſleep, none of this Scuffle heard; r ad 
Wak d by his Fall, and heartily afear d: 3 72 
« Help, Holy Croft of Broholſn! (O] faint!) | 1˙ 

cc Help my good Angel. / help my Patron Saint ! 0 Ar 

« The Fiend lies on me like a Load of Lead! 5 Th 


„Remove this Devil, this N ight-mare, or I m dead !* 

Then up ſtarts John, and turns em from the Wife, | 

Hunts 2 a Cudgel to 8 the Strife. = | 
es 


% « 
\ 
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Up gets the Miller, Allen graſps him cloſe, 
Both play at Hard- head, ſtruggling to get looſe. 
Out ſteps the Wife, well knowing where there ſtood, 
In a By- corner, a tough Piece of Wood; = 
On thisſhe ſeiz'd, and by a elimm'ring Light 5: +; - 
Which enter'd at a Chink, ſaw ſomething white 
But by a foul Miſtake, twas her ill Hap 
To take Sim's bald Pate for the Scholar's Do 
She lifts the, Staff, it fell on his bare Crown, = 
Strong was the Blow, the knock'd her Huband down. 
O, I am ſlain! the Miller loudly cry'd ; _ 
„Live to be hang'd thou Thief,“ Alen reply d. 
Away they go, firſt take their Meal and Cake, 
Then lay the Griſt upon their Horſe's Back. / 
To Scho/ars-hall they march, for now twas Light, 
Pleas'd with the ſtrange Adventures of the Night. 
The Wife the Scholars curſes, binds Sim's Head, 
Then lifts him up; and lays him on the Bed, 
Wife, ſays he, our Daughter is defil'd ! 
© That Villain Allen has debauch'd our Child! 
Miſtaking me for John, he told me all; , 
© Ten thouſand Furies plague that Scholars-ball.. 
O falſe abuſive Knave ! (the Wife reply'd) 
In ev'ry Word the Villain fpake, he ly d. 
« I wak'd and heard our harmleſs Child 3 
« And roſe to know the Cauſe, and eaſe her Pain. 
« I found her torn with Gripes, a Dram I brought, 
« And made her take a comfortable Draught; 
„Then lay down by her, chaf d her ſwelling Breaſt, 
" And lull'd her in theſe very Arms to Reſt. | 
% All was Contrivance, Malice all, and —__—_ ; 
* I have not parted from her all this Night.” 
Then is ſhe innocent ? © Ay, by my Life, 
As pure and ſpotleſs——as thy Boſom Wiſe," 
Im ſatisfy'd, ſays Sim, O that damm d Hall] . 
Ill ds the 2 Jean to flarve them all. | 
And thus the Miller of his Fear is cas'd, | 
The Mother and the e both well Pleas d. 
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The Dis aPPoINTED DAMSEL, 


FT W © Fellow-Servants, John and Sue, 

1 (As Fll relate my Tale to you 
Long in one Houſe had. dwelt together, 
And ſhew'd great Kindneſs for each other, 

Till Love had rais'd in either's Breaſt 
A Paſſion, ne'er before expreſs'd. 

It chanc'd one Night, as by the Fire 
'The Maid was fat, and John ſat by her, 

That ſomething did his Spirits move, 

And thus the Clown expreſs'd his Love. 
My Dear, believe me, this is true, 

I've long retain d a Love for you, 

Oft wiſh'd with you in Bed to be, 

And I have wiſh'd fo too, quoth fag. 
They'd not much Courting, Night drew on, 
The Match is ſtruek *tween Sue and Jobn ; 
They quickly. had agreed to——wed, _ 

I only mean by go'ng to Bet. 
( x 
And try how this and that does Tight. 
But to proceed, Sir, with my Jeſt, t.. 

The Maſter ſafe retir d to Reſt, 

And Servants all to Bed are gone, 
Excepting only Sue and 7ob n. 

And they were going; but the worſt 
Was, who, and who ſhould go up firſt. 

I won't go firſt, the Damſel cry d. 
Neither will J, Sir 7% reply dz. 
Howe'er but little more was ſa ide. 
Jobn bore her in his Arms to Beet. 
While they undreſs, I muſt diſcloſe, pg 
Between them ſome Diſpute aroſe; © 
Sue cry'd, who firſt muſt get to bel? 

It is your Place, John ſoftly ſaid, _ 3 

Then ſo I will, reply'd the Maid, 3 


% 
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So made no Words, but on the Spot, | 
Stript off her Coats, and in ſhe got. 
As here ſhe lay with longing Arms, 
Panting, diffolv'd all o'er in Charms, 
Thus unto John ſhe {ſmiling ſaid, | 
Why John, why don't you come to Bed ? 
But John (I can't think what he ail'd) © © 
His Heart and Strength at once both fail d; 
And thus the Clown flood in a Pauſe, \ 
Cry'd, * Charges, Charges, that's the Cie; ; 
Quoth he, I dare not come to Bed, 
I'm of the Charge ſo much afraid. 
The Maid ſtill willing to prevail, 
Said + Charges ſure can tell no Tale; 
So let me claſp thee in theſe Arms, 
And you partake of all my Charms. 
Yet twould not do; the Maid in haſte 
Roſe up, and caught him round the Waiſt, 
And ſaid, you ſhall rewarded de 
For all your dull Stupidity. 
With that ſhe dragg'd him'to the Stairs, 
And down ſhe flung him Head and Ears; 
Deſcend, you clowniſh Dog, ſhe ſaid, 
And ne'er more may you touch a Maid. 
The Maſter hearing ſuch a Clatter, 
Roſe up to know what was the Matter; 
The Maid reply'd, with little Fear, 
"Tis only Charges fall'n down Stairs. 
At this he in a Paſſion ſaid, _. 
You ſaucy, bold, miſchievous Jade,. 
Fd rather giv'n a Crown I ſwear, 
Than you had thrown my Dog down san 
Becauſe ſo well he hunts a Hare. 
But, Sir, ſhe anſever'd I declare, 
You'd better keep your Money; 
I he is ſomething at a Hare, 
— He's nothing at a Coney. 


* He meaning the Charges of a Child. 
+.t She ——_— her Maſter's Dog 51 called. 
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The Carraty Ink ths SAILOR. | | 


A 8 Jobe PO Sailor and his Laſs, 


One Morn were tripping o'er the Grit; —_ 


To gather White-Thorn, às they lay, 
It being on the Firſt of May, 
They did a jolly Captain meet, 


And courteouſſy each other greet. 


Firſt, John the Sailor touch d his Hat, 


The Captain bow'd, began to chat, 


Saying, John, pray how came this to paſs ? 
Where pick'd you up this comely Laſs, 

With roſy Cheeks and ſparkling Eyes, 
Thoſe ſnowy Breaſts that fall and rife ? + 


Temptin ug to ſome more ſecret Bliſs, 
| 7A 


I muſt, — muſt have a Kiſs ; 


Oh! Fo 


And you, whene'er you meet my Dame, 


Shall weleome be to do the ſame. 
Now, ſome Days after, being "I 


The Caf tain walk'd to take the Air; 


Led in his Hand his comely Bride, 


Which luckily young Johnny ſpy d; 
And e ee Sir, you know what; 


J hope you han't your Word forgot: 


No, John (he anſwer' d) by my Life, i 7 YE 
Tis your Turn now, ſee here's my Wife. 
J ſmiling, cock'd his Hat aſ id, 


nd boldly iſs'd the Captain's Bride, 


Exyi ing, Oh! ye Gor d give a Crown, | 


Had he but laid we. ancy down, 
What then (quoth 


adam) would you do! 
Wby we'd Ne had a Tumble too. | 
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The MERRY CoBLER. 
| T happen'd on a Winter Night, 
From whence I ſhall-my Tale indite, 
A Merry Cobler and his Wife, 5 ö 
To paſs the tedious Hours of Life, 
Agreed when they had Supper done, 
To have a Game at Thirty-One. 
Yet without either Cards or Dice, 
You may ſuppoſe twas ſomething Nice: 
To pleaſe this rum old Couple's Hearts, 
They reckon'd upitheir Game by F-—s. 
Old Joan, impatient who ſhould win, 
Cries, come my Dear, I'll firſt begin; 
So crack ſhe went; he let another; 
Next time ſhe let ſix altogether. 
He play'd again-; ſhe let three more; 
Which made her Number half a Score, 5 28 
Now fair and even they go oon 
Till Joan had reach'd to Twenty- one 
The Cobler now began to free, Eh hns 
And fume, for fear he ſhould be beat: 
While ſhe as. much began to griin 
Well pleas'd to think how ſhe ſhould win © 
And yet poſſeſs'd with Woman's Fear: | | 
Would often cry, You cheat my Dear? 
oh! Muſe, and will you tell the reſt ? 
No, rather leave it to be-gueſt : 
And yet, why was my Tale begun ? 
If T leave off before it's done. 
Then here again I will preceed ; 
m "Twenty-one, quoth ſhe. Agreed, 
days he, tis true. then ftraining hard. 
Im Gamę, ſhe cry'd, here's a gay Card! 
5 And true it was; for on my Word, | 
The Out flew a ſwinging yellow 'T——d ; 
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And ſuch a Hogoo with the Soil, 
You might have ſmelt it half- a Mile! 
So to conclude, my dainty Tale is done; 
For Joan the Game has very foully won. 


ds. 


—̈—Eͥ— 


The Lou Hann. bis | HE ITE "Wh 


I ſo befel, a filly Swain, | 
Had ſought his 72 long in vain, 
For wanton, Se had friſking ſtray d, 
And left the Lawn to ſeek the Shade, s 
Around the Plain He rolls his Eyes, 
Then to the Wood, in Haſte he hies; 


Which with ſuch Wonder ſtruck his Sighit,, 
(With Wonder much; more with Delight) Wn 
That loud he cry'd, in Rapture, What! ö 
What ſee I, Gods! f what ſee I not! A 
But nothing nam'd; from whence tis Gueſs d. A 
Twas more than well can be-expreſs'd, BI 
Ihe Clown aloft, who lent an Ear, - H 
Strait ſtopt him ſhort in mid Career: 


1 Where Gngling out the talleſt Tree,, It T} 
y E He climbs in Hopes to hear or ſee. 5 hy 
3Y Anon, there chanc'd that Way to paſs, T. 
1 1 A jolly Lad and buxom Laſs: Fr 
i= The Place was apt, the Paſtime Pleaſant ; 7 A, | 
1 Occaſion with her Forelock preſent:: M 

—_ The Girl agog, the Gallant ready; = 70 | W 
| bh” So lightly down he lays my Lady; Be 
= But ſo ſhe turn'd, or ſo was laid, 0; 
=r That ſhe ſome certain Charms dif Slay! d; ;- H 


And louder cry'd, Ho! honeſt Friend, Mo | - 

That of thy ſeeing” ſeeſt no Ei , H 

_ eee ee gone ee H 
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The Leaxy VEDDER 


A CO, an old, hs am'rous Blade, 
Had ſometime kept a pretty Majd, 
Whom to debauch he oft had 2442 
But had as often been deny d, 
Fair Promiſes at firſt were 8 
But firſt with Scorn the Girl — 3 
Nor could his Coin prevail upon her, 
To ſell her Love, or wound het Honour 3 
Old Hirco thought he ne er ſhould do't, | | 
And ſo gave o'er the vain Purſuit. . 
HIRCO had all his Life been one 
They call a boon Companion; 
And in his Houſe had always Liquor e 2 
To entertaur the *Squire or Vicar, I: EIFS, „ 
From bottl'd Ale to good French Claret, . 
And Stout ſo ſtale, no Head could bear it ; 
Man's greateſt Sin he often ſaid, | F 
Was ſncaking ſoberly to Bed ; e eee = 
Believ'd that parting Dry-Lips WR , ee 2 
Of Sodam's Fire the fatal Gut 0 neu nn 
Hell's Torments he did really think, K 
Not ſcorching Flames, but want of Drink : 
He made it — 5 from ſacred Writ, 
That Wine was, for the Stomach fit; J 
And therefore he, for Conſcience Julke 
A hearty: Doſe, would often take. 
But when enflam'd with gen'rous:Liquor, 
His Pulſe beat high, and Blood mov'd ARES r $7 $2853 
Then Fancy brought into his Arms, n 
His Wench dreſs'd up in all her Charms; 
Her ruddy Cheeks, her well-turn'd Noſe, | | 
Her little Mouth, her Eyes:like Sloes ; 1 e 
Her leſs' nin Shape, her ſwelling Bubbies, W 
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A thouſand Beauties yet unſeen, 
That might have tempted Saints to ſin; 

Made Heres with he durſt renew, 

Th' Attack he once had made on Sue ; + 

What Pity tis, he often ſaid, © © 

So ſweet a Wench ſhould die a Maid; | 
That Suley ſhould (and who could tell © 

But that ſhe might) lead Apes in Hell: 

But Sue moſt bravely had withſtood | 

His firſt Attacks, and call'd him lewd 

And filthy Beaſt, and often ſwore, 

She would not ſtay. a Moment more, 

For all his Gold beneath his Roof, "46 

If eber he talk'd his fooliſh Stuff, - 

Aw'd by her Threats old Hirco ſtrove 

To baniſh his ill-fated Lobe. 

It happen'd on a certain Night, 

That Hirco did ſome Friends invite: 

About the Time when oer the Nation, 

Roaſt Beef and Minced-pies were in Faſhion. 

The ſparkling Glaſs went briſkly round. 


Each Toper, bravely ſtoad his Ground; 


BEE 5g And Clouds of Smoke around them roſe. 


a And round the Brain the Cloud remain'd, 
But now 'twas late, the watchful Cock, ® 


And ſwore, he wiſh'd that Heaven's Thunder, 
Mou' d ſtrike him dead, if he knock'd under. 

The godly P—r{—n, who was ther, 
Said Amen to the hearty Prayer. 
T” expel the Rawnęſs of the Beer. 
And keep from Phlegms their Stomachs clear;  _ 
Each made a Chimney of his Noſe, N 2 


Ms. 


The Smoke the upper Regions gain d, 


Had long ſince crowd it Twelve a Clock. 
And 1 Man thought, though none had Grace 
To own it, Bed the proper Place N 
Here one extended on the Floor, 
In Liquor ſwam, yet calF'd for more; 
A ſecond ſwallow'd whilſt he cou'd, N 
But at the laſt, went out and ſpu dl; 

A | x N | Another 


er 


L. 
Another roar'd and hoop'd aloud, 
A fourth reel'd round the Room, and . 
In ſpite of Hirco's old October, | 
G—d da da d—mn him he was ſober. 
Moſt of the reſt to ſleep began, 
Amongft em there was ſcarce a Man 
Had Strength, but Hirce and the P—rſ—n, 
Their Stools upright to ſet their Arſe, on. 
With Grief the Maſter of the Feaſt, _ 
Beheld the State of ev'ry Gueſt; _ 
He wiſh'd he could with all his Heart, 
New Vigour to em all impart; 
My Friends, ſaid he, come let's cheer up, 
And briſkly take the other Cu 
A Plague, what makes you al fo dull ? 
Ihan't got half a Belly full 
Rouſe up for 8 s | jolly B oy, 1! 
be merry, and make a, Noile ; 3 
I've in my Celler ar now a Tub, 
Believe me, Friends, of Charming Bub; f 
To keep it longer would be F pl 
Ill pierce it now and we'll be jolly ; 
He ſaid, and riſing on his Tg: 
Takes up a Piercer, cuts fome . 


Seizes a Tankard; thus 9 2 N 
ipt. 


Down Stairs into the Cell e 
Old Hirco's Maid; twixt Ho and Fear, . 

Her Maſter's laſt Diſcourſe did hear. 5 

For though ſhe kept her Body chaſte,,;. j 8 

And Love unlawful would not tafte, 9 

Yet the poor Girl was often dry, 

And lov'd good Liquor by the bye; 

And when old Hirco was without, 

She'd to the Tub, pull Meat po 7 

And with a Straw the cunnin 1 

Would ſometimes ſuck, *till . 95 Was l ply ; 

And as ſhe never choſe the worſt, 

This Tub had often quench'd bs Thirſt. 

But now ſhe found the Time was come, 

1" acquit her, or pronounce her Doom: : 
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Fan] 
Her Maſter now. muſt miſs his Drink, 


Or elſe, To morrow, he would think _. - - 
His Crew had, what was miſſing, drank; _ 


And ne'er miſtruſt his Sukey's. Prank : 
Not dreaming. that by frequent Vent, 
The Spirit of the Beer was ſpent; _ 
And that twould be but poor and flat; 
But ſhe poor Soul, ne'er thought of that. 


Mean while the buſy honeſt Drunkard, 


Had with it fll'd n 3. 
And from the Cellar making haſte, _ 
Return'd to give his Friends a "Taſte. 
By Right Divine, the learned Aſs _ 
| Muft on the Ale his Judgment paſs; 
He drank a Bumper, cry'd, a Pox, 
This curſed Beer e'nt Orthodox; 


Took tother Glaſs and ſhook his Head, 


O fye, ſaid he, tis flat and dead. 
As Hirco's Faith was very little, 
He never could believe each Tittle ; _ 
Not even of what was given out 

To be Damnation, but to doubt; 
Much leſs he credited a Tale, 
Which ſo diſgrac'd his choiceſt Ale, 
On Sanctity he caſt a Frown, 
Then fill'd a Glaſs and ſoak'd it down. 
But how bewilder'd did he loc 
To find that Roger Truth had ſpoke; 


_ He. fretted, rav d, the Compaſs ſwore, , 4 


And curs'd *till he could curſe no more. 


The P—rſ—n cries, why here's a Clatter, 
Will Swearing. pray now, mend the Matter ? 


'The Beer I do believe well brew'd, 


The Fault's the Veſſel where it ſtood ; |, wats 
Or elſe the Bung-hole is in Fault, © 


By not being ſtopt up as it ought. 
Cry'd Hirco, T am either blind, 
Or in a Moment's Time I'll find 
The fatal Cauſe of this Diſaſter—= - 
Sukey went down to light her Maſter : 


6 + + 2 


[ 241 ] 
But, Lord! how filly did ſhe look! 
Like Aſpen Leaves each Member ſhook, 
And ſhe was in ſuch a piteous Fri ht, 
She ſcarce had Pow'r to hold the Light. 

Mean while the Don b' his Nuck 15 found, 
The Barrel gave an empty Sound: 1 
Surpriz'd, he cries, T am undone, | 
Good God ! . Why, half my Beer is how: | 
The P—rſ—n from above replied, | 
Look under, and on ey'ry fide; 

I'll hold a Crown, if you but ſeek 

About the Tub you'll find a Lea. 

Whilſt thus the crafty P—rſ—n ſaid, 

Hirco by chance look'd on his Maid 
Diſorder'd and confus'd ſhe ſtood, | 
Her Cheeks were red with fluſhing Blood. 
And from her Maſter quick ſhe . AE 
Cry'd Hirco, Sukey, I'll be burn d, 

If you han't ſomeway been the Ruin 125 

Of this, my laſt Ocober Brewing; 

_ trembling on her Knees did fall, 

Begg'd his Pardon, and told him all. OPS 
Said he, this Tale will make my Friends, 22 75 
For want of Liquor, ſome am ends 

Tl. up and tell them all, I ſwear ; . ' Watt nie 7 
For E. s ſake, Sir, laid ſhe, forbear 3. 1 
Lord ! is there no way to atone VV 
For ſuch a Fault? There is but one „ 
That I can think of, he reply'd, 5 | 
I've often aſk'd and you deny'd 
A little Favour, if you'll grant it, 

(And now I really think I want it) 
I'll hold my Tongue; if you refuſe, 8 
III up, and out the Story goes. | . 
She paus'd, ſhe bluſh'd, ſhe cry'd, but knew: 
Not either what to ſay, ae 
Mean while of Kiſſing he d his fill, 
Nor could he keep his Fingers ſtill; 
One Hand upon her Boſom lay, 
Whilſt © Rags took a W Way 3 "Tp 


WE, Ys 
+. * 


Then 


L 242; ] 
Then on a Faggot-pile, he laid 
The tender, yielding, lovely Maid. 
The Wench was buxom, plump, and ſappy 
And fit to make a Lover happ/7. 

Whilſt they in am'rous Tranſports lay, 

The P—rſ—n wonder'd at their Stay; 
And af d them what they were about. 
Cry'd Hirco, Z ds, the Leak's found out, 
Thro' which my Nectar daily flows; 
Be ſure, ſaid Roger, ſtop it cloſe, 
_ Tl try, ſaid he, but, on my Soul, 
It is a dev liſh ſwinging Hole. 
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A Certain Prieſt had hoarded up 0 
A Maſs of ſecret Gold; iT | 
And, where he might beſtow it ſafe, 2 


4 


o 


He knew not to be bold. . 
At laſt it came into his Thought, 
Folk tan a Cheſt, 
Within the Chancel; and he wrote 
Ihereon, HicDevs . 1 e 
A merry Grig, whoſe greedy Mind 
Did long tor ſuch a FE f:; I. 
Reſpecting not the ſacred Words. 
That on the Caſket lay, 1 
Took out the Gold; and blotting out. 
The Prieſt's Infcript, thereon 
Wrote, REssURRExXIT, non e hic; 3 2% 


Vuoour God isgoſe, and gone. 
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25 * Na Phillis with Stani retird 


* 


eaves, of las fo ſog 27 1 


Emblems of Beauty s fad Decay! . 
She ſigh'd to think the haſty Far 
Brought Winter, Cold, and Froft ſo near. 

For now each tender e hes „ 


In Flannel wrapt from Top to | Sig 
In Haſte to Town impatient flies, 3 
Too cold for Warmth from Looks or Eyes: 55 
Whilſt Grandmamma poor Phillis keeps, „ 
As by the Parlour Fire ſhe ſleeps, 3 1 2 
To read good Sermons, pious Things, ; > * 
Grave Hiſt 'ries, Chronicles or Kings. © 1 

Ah Taſk ſevere ! for not one Play,” ; 5 
To paſs a ſullen Hour away; e 
Nor did the Nymph refign'd to F ate, 

Beat this 8 penſive State 3, * 
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But this her ev'ry. fervent Pray'r, i 
Kind Heav'n ! if Phillis be thy Care,, 
Grant me this one, this happy Thing, 
Quick turn the Month, and Summer bring, 
. That the gay flutt' ring Race again, 
ö May bleſs the Groves, and glad the Plain. 


. 
«88:5 * 4 


fl But Feav'n, who ever better knows, 
© Bs To grant our Wiſhes, or our Vows, | 
At once the gentle Maid to ſave, „„ 2 a 


Call'd hence her Matron to the Grave. 

Thrice happy Change! all bounteous Heav'n !. 

For this each grateful Vow be giv n. 
; See, Phillis flies the loneſome Shades, 

The purling Brooks, the ruſſet Meads ; 

In Town, ſhe turns her Nights to Days, 

At Balls, Aſſemblies, Maſques, and Plays; 

And daily flaunts in Coach to Court, 

For Fops and Beaux a public Sport. 


+. * 
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She weds.a Lord, and bears his Name, 
1 Of broken Fortune, worthleſs Fame; 

_ Now fly her Money and Eſtates, .. © 
—_:. To pay his long contracted Debts; _ „ 
H.ͤe begs the Jointure ſettled on geerr. 
Poor which he pawns his Love and Houour. 
- Both worthleſs Pledges, gone to rot,, 
| Fl 7 . That will not bring him in a Groat 3 i 


* 
1 


„ They're ſpent, when cancell'd are the Deeds, 
be And Want and Poverty ſucceeds;;  -/ 


With nought their Titles to ſupport, 
They live Beggars on the Court. | 
Poor P41i//;; now repents in Vain, 
And wiſhes Grandmamma alive again. 
Hear this, ye vain, deluded Fair, 
For Place and Titles are but Air; 
A warm good-natur'd Country Squire, 
With well plow'd Lands, and Sea Coal Fire, 
Shall give you more ſubſtantial Pleaſure, _ 
Than Dreſs, or Titles, empty Treaſure ! > . 
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The Bac-Wis and the Tos acco- Pixx. 
4 F ABLE. i 


\ Bag-Wig of a | jauntee Air . 
Trick'd up with all a Barber's c 33 
Loaded with Powder and Perfume, £27 
Hung in a Spendthrift's Dreſſing-Room; 
Cloſe by its Side, by Chance convey 'd, 
A black Tobacco-Pipe was Jaid ; 
And with its Vapours far and near, 
Outſtunk the Eſſence of Monſieut 
At which its Rage, the Thing of Hair, 25 
Thus, briſtling up, began to - rip 1 
© Bak'd Dirt, that with Intruſion rude 
* Breaks in upon my Solitude; - 
And with thy fotia Breath defiles. | 290 _— | 
The Air for forty thouſand Mile 2 >. 2, 


Hideous ! — ſure ſome one ſmoak'd thee, A IP: . 
Reverſely at his t'other Enadwt. hy 
Oh, what mixt Odours ! what a throng | by 1 5 | 
Of galt and Sour, and Stale and Strong HY 
© A moſt unnatural Combination, V 


C. 

* Avaunt—Pollution's in thy 'T e | {245 <\ {1 -- 4 2 
© Oh barbarous Engi !{—hornd Duteũ 08 
I cannot bear it, —Here, Sue, Hows F 5 7 —— + Rn 
Go call the Maid to call the Man; 9 15 333 - B | 
© And bid him come without delay, © 323 
© 'To take this odious Pipe away += 1 
c — 
C. * 

C. 

Cc. 


Enough to mar all Perſpiration, —— BITE E160 
* Monftrous ! —again—'twould vex a Saint, ETSY | 2, 2 re 
© Suſan, the. Drops—or ele Lint 1955 2 x 7327 | _ 
The Pipe (for twas a Pipe of Soul) FFF 
Raiſing himſelf upon a Bowl © n 1 
In Smoke like Oracle of old, VVV „ 


Did thus his Sentiments wall ee e 


[246] 
15 Why what's the Matter, Goodman Swagger, 

Thou flaunting, French, fantaſtic Bragger > . 
Whoſe whole fine Speech i is (with a es 5 
Ridiculous and Heterodox. 25 
T was. better for the Engliſb Nation, 

- Before ſuch Scoundrels came in F * : 

When none ſought Hair in Realms-unknown, 

But eve 2 wore his own. 

Know, Puppy, I'm an Ezgh/ Pipe, 1 

Deem' 4 wo "thy of each Britons grip; 

Who with my Cloud-compelling Aid, | 

Help our Plantations, and our Trade; 

And am, when ſober, and when mellow, 

An upright, dewnright honeſt Fellow. | 

Tho' Fools, like you; may think me are 

And ſcorn me cauſe I am in Buff; | 

Vet your Contempt I glad receive, 

Tis all the Fame that you can give. 

None Finery or Foppery prixe, ; 

Zut they auhc we ſomething to diſguiſe 3. % | 

But fimple Nature hates abuſe, FT 
5 2 Flainnels its the Led of Uſe,” TE. 
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The AR T of Co QUETRY.. 


v E lovely Maids ! whoſe yet unpraRtis'd Hearts ! . 
Neb er felt the Force of Love's reſiſtleſs Darts 3 

Who juſtly ſet a Value on your Charms, 11 
Power all you wiſh, but Beauty all your Arms; 

Who o'er Mankind would fain exert your Sway, 

And teach the lordly Tyrant to obey ; | 
Attend my Rules, to you alone addreſt, 

Deep let them fink in every Female Breaſt. 

The Queen of Love herſelf my Boſom fires, N 
Aſſiſts my Numbers and my Thoughts inſpires: An a | 
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I | ow” to eallave, and keep each * Heart 2 71 + F. 
2 * 8 | 2 


N 


| : _—. 
p . 
[ + 
11 ; 
Fi 
5 
| . 
. 
25 
. 
14 
. 
1 
F. © 
4 
* . 
2 
I : * 
A. 
A 
14 
1 
13 
8 
* 
x 
, 
. 83 


"A 
43.5 
Be: 6 
©, _— 
1 
. 
: 
. 
* 
* 4 


| (hag 
The Sigh that heaves by ſtealth, the ſtarting Tear, 
The melting Languiſh, the obliging Fear; 1 
Half utter d Wiſhes, broken, kind Replies, 
And all the ſilent Eloquence of Eyes 
To teach the Fair by various Wiles to move 
The ſoften'd Soul, and lead the Heart to love. 
Proud of her Charms, and conſcious of her Face, 
The haughty Beauty calls forth every Grac,  . - 
With fierce Defiance throws the killing Dart; | 
By Force ſhe wins, by Force ſhe keeps the Heart, 
The witty Fair a nobler Game purſues, 
Arms at. the Head, but the rapt Soul ſubdues- 
The languid Nymph. enſlaves with ſofter Art, 
With ſweet Neglect ſhe ſteals into the Heart. 
Slowly ſhe moves her ſwimming Eyes around, 
Conceals her Shaft, but meditates the Wound ; 
Her gentle Languiſhments the Gazers move, 
Her Voice is Muſic, and her Looks are Love. 
To few tho' Nature may theſe Gifts impart, 
| What ſhe witholds, the Wiſe can win from Art, 
Then let your Airs be ſuited to your Face, 
: Nor to a Languiſh tack a ſprightly Grace. IRE IHE 
' MW The ſhort round Face, briſk Eyes, and auburn Hair, 
- I Muſt ſmiling Joy in every Motion wear, „ 
The quick unſettled Glance muſt deal around, 
Hide all Deſign, and ſeem by Chance to wound. 
Dark, rolling Eyes a Languiſh may aſſume, 
+ 'Theſe the ſoft Looks and melting Airs become: 
Ihe Penſive Head upon the Hand reclin'd, 
25 As if ſome ſweet Diſorder fill'd the Mind ;:; 
et the heav'd Breaſt a ſtrugling Sigh refiraln,” _ 
I And ſeem to ſtop the falling Tear with Pain. | 
The Youth, who all the ſoft Diſtreſs believes, 
Soon wants the kind Compaſſion which he gives. 
But Beauty, Wit, and Youth my ſometimes fail, 
Nor always o'er the ſtubborn Soul prevail; 
Then let the fair One have recourte to Art; 
Who cannot ſtorm, may undermine the Heart. 
Firſt form your artful Looks with ſtudious Care, 18 
From mild to grave, from tender to ſevere: _ 


And powerful Paſſion 


8 


Oft on the careleſs Vouth your Glances dart, 

A tender Meaning let each Glance impart. _ 
Whene'er he meets your Looks, with modeſt Pride, 
And ſoft Confuſion turn your Eyes aſide, 
Let a ſoft Sigh: ſteal out as if by Chance, 

'Then cautious. turn, and fteal another Glance. 


Caught by theſe Arts, with Pride and Hope late, | 


The deſtin'd Victim ruſhes on his Fate: 
Pleas'd, his imagin'd Victory purſues, 8R_ 

And the kind Maid with ſoft Attention views. 
Contemplates now her Shape, her Air, her Face, 
And thinks each Feature wears an added Grace ; 
Till Gratitude, which firſt his Boſom proves, 


By flow Degrees ſublim'd, at length he loves. 
Tis harder ſtill to fix than gain a Heart; 


What's won by Beauty, muſt be kept by Art. 

Too kind a Treatment the bleſt Lover cloys,. 

And oft Deſpair the growing Flame deſtroys :' | | 
Sometimes with Smiles receive him, ſometimes Tears, 
And wiſely balance both his Hopes and Fears. 
Perhaps he mourns his ill-requited Pains, 
Condemns your 'Sway, and ftrives to break his Chains; 


_ Behaves as if he now your Scorn defy d, 


And thinks at leaſt he ſhall alarm your Pride: 
But with Indifference view the ſeeming Change, 
And let your Eyes to ſeek new Conqueſts range; 


While his torn Breaſt with jealous Fury burns, 
He hopes, deſpairs, adores and hates by turns; 


With Anguiſh now 3, 5 the weak Deceit, 
ears him to your Feet. 
Strive not the jealous Lover to peplex, 


IIIl ſuits Sufpicion with that haughty Sex; 


Raſhly they judge, and always think the worſt, 
And Love is often baniſh'd by Diſtruſt. | 
To theſe an open free Behaviour wear, 
Awfal diſpuile, and ſeem at leaft ſincere; _ 
Whene'er you meet, affect a glad Surprize, 
And give a melting Softneſs to your Eyes 
By ſome unguarded Word your Love reveal, 
ully the riſing Blaſh. conceal... 


5 1 
By Arts like theſe the Jealous you deceive; | 
Then moſt deluded when they moſt believe. 
But while in all you ſeek: to raiſe Deſire, 
Beware the fatal Paſſion, you inſprre ; 
Each ſoft intruding Wiſh in Time reprove, 
And guard againſt the ſweet Invader Love. 
Not for the Tender were theſe Rules deſign d. 
Who in their Faces ſhow their yielding Mind : e 
Whoſe Eyes a native Languiſhment can wear, 9 


Whoſe Smiles are artleſs, and whoſe Bluſh — . 
But for the Nymph who Liberty can prize,” 0 


And vindicate the Triumph of her Exes 
Who o'er Mankind a haughty Rule maintains, 
Whoſe Wit can manage What her Beauty gains: 
duch by theſe Arts their Empire m improve, n 
And unſubdu'd conpoul he World * Na e tas 01 
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PHYLLIS ; or the Progreſs 11 Lor. 


— 


Dqponding Phyllis was endu d ; 8 10 
With ev'ry Talent of a Pruadde & 
She trembled when a Man drew near; N 


Salute her and ſhe turn'd her Err 


If o er- againſt her you was plac'd,. * 110 19S 
She durſt not look above your Waiſt ons) a 
She'd rather take vou to her Bed, ret 8 
Than let you ſee her dreſs her Headz. 

In Church you hear her thrq' the Bees 

Repeat the 4b/olutron loud; 
In Church ſecure behind her Fam. ont nl 
She durſt behold that Monſter Man: | ET fs Side 
There praQtis'd how to place her Head. 28 
And bite her Lips, to make them red; 

Or, on the Mat devoutly kneeling, _ 

Would lift her Eyes up to the, OO: 

And heave her Boſom, unaware, 


: or i, Beaux to ſee it barvst bs 2 


1250 1 
At length a lucky Lover came, 24 
And found Admittance to the Dame. 7 : 
Suppoſe all Parties now agreed, 1 
The Writings drawn, the Lawyer bed, 
The Vicar and the Ring beſpoke ; | 
Gueſs, how could ſuch a Match be broke 7 
See then, what Mortals place their Bliſs in ! 
" Bm Next Morn, betimes, the Bride was . 
+ = The Mother ſcream'd, the Father chid ; 
_ Where can this idle Wench be hid? 
No News of Phyt 4 The Bridegroom „ 5 
And thought his Bride had'ſkt led for Shame El 
Becauſe her Father us d to ſay, 
Tbe Gul bad ſuch a baſtful May. 
| Now Jobs the Butler muſt be ſent, 
To learn the Road that Phys went. 
N Groom was wiſh'd to ſaddle Crop ;; 
or. Jahn muſt neither light, nor 
But find her whereſoe' er ſhe fled, * 
| And bring her back-Alive or Dead. 1 812 
8 See here again the Dev'l to dog _ 
For, truly, Jahn was miſſing too. 
The Horſe and Pillion both were gone! 2 
' Phyllis, it ſeems, was fled with John. 
Old Madam, who went up to ine | 
What Papers Phy/ had left behind, 
A Letter on the Toilet ſees, ©© 


("Tis always done, Romances tell us, 
| When Daughters run away with Fellows) | 
Fill'd with the choiceſt Common-Places, | 4 bp 
By others us'd in the like Caſes; Rt 
„That, long ago, a Fortune-T, eller - 
82 ExaQly ſaid What now befel her; 
« And in a Glaſs had made her ſee 
« A Serving-Man of low Degree. 
« It was her Fate, mult be forgiven, 
« For Marriages:were made in Hibs 4 "Th 
« His Pardon begg'd; but to be Plain, 
* « She'd do't * \Faere to do again. 
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To my much honour'd 1 . 
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And was —his moſt Obedient Daughter.“ 


„ Ker 

« Thank God, twas neither Shame nor Sin, 
« For John was come of honeſt Kin. 
Love never thinks of Rich and Poor, 

« She'd beg. with John from Door to Door, 

« Forgive her, if it be a Crime, | 

« She'll never do't another Tin. 
She ne'er before in all her Life * 
« Once diſobey d him, Maid wigs. ol . | 
« One Argument ſheſumm'd up all in, ER 
« The Thing was done and paſt recalling. + + 
And therefore hop'd ſhe ſhould recover 
« His Favour when his. Paſon's over ! 

« She valu'd not what others thought her, 


Fair Maidens all attend the Muſe, 
Who now the wand'ring Pair purſues. 
Away they rode in homely ſort,  _ 
Their Journey long, their Money ſhort ; _ 
The loving Couple well bemir'd; 3 
The Horſe and both the Riders tir ds-ei 
Their Victuals bad, their Lodgings worſe; 
Phy{ cry'd, and John began to curſe; _ 
Phy] with'd that ſhe had ſtrain'd a Limb, 
When firſt ſhe ventur'd out with him | 
John wiſh'd that he had broke his Leg, i 
When firft for ker he quitted Egg ⅛ð ò | 
But what Adventures more befel em, 77 7 8 
The Muſe hath now no Time to tell em; | 
How Johnny wheadled, threaten'd, fawn'd, . 
Till Phyllis all her Trinkets pawn'd : ; 
How oft ſhe broke her Marriage Vows, 
In Kindneſs, to maintain her Spouſe, _ _ 
Till Swains unwholſome ſpoil'd the Trade; 
For now the Surgeon muſt be paid. 
To whom thoſe N are gone, 
In Chriſtian Juſtice due to John. 1 
When Food and Raiment now grew ſcarce, 
Fate put a Period to the Farce, | Zo 
And with exact Poetic Juſtice ; 


wo o 


For Fohn is Landlord, Pit Hoſteſs: 


Thus we'll difperſe all buſy Thoughts and Cares, 
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"They keep, at Staines, the Old Blue-Boar, 
Are Cat and Dog, and Rogue and Whore, 
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An Imitation of HoRact's Invitation of 
ToRqQuaTvus 0 Supper. 


JF Bellvill can his gen rous Soul confine } 

To a ſmall Room, few Diſhes, and ſome Wine, 

_ | ſhall expect my Happineſs at Nine. 

Iwo Bottles of ſmooth Palm, or Anjou White, 

Shall give a Welcome, and prepare Delight. 

Then for the Bourdeaux you may freely alk, 

But the Champaigne is to each Man his Flaſk, 

I tell you with what Force I keep the Field, 

And if you can exceed it, ſpeak, I'll yield. _ 

The ſnow-white Damaſk Enſigns are diſplay'd, 
And glitt'ring Salves on the Side-board aid. * 


FO 


The Gen'ral's Counſels, and the Stateſman's Fears: 
Nor ſhall Sleep reign in that precedent Night, 
Whoſe joyful Hours lead on the glorious Light, 5 
Sacred to Britiſs Worth in Blenheim's Fight, 3 
The Bleſſing of good Fortune ſeem refus d, 
Unleſs ſometimes with gen'rous Freedom us d. 
*Tis Madneſs, not Frugality, prepares 
A vaſt Exceſs of Wealth for Hard rs Heirs, 
Muſt I of neither Wine, nor Mirth partake, - _ 
Leſt the cenſorious World ſhould call me Rake? 
Who unacquainted with the gen'rous Wine, 
Eber ſpoke bold Truths, or fram'd a great Deſign ? 
That makes us fancy ev'ry Face has Charms, 
That gives us Courage, and then finds us Arms: 
Sees Care diſburthen d, and each Tongue 18 
The Poor grow rich, and every Wiſh enjoy cg. 
This I'll perform, and promiſe you ſhall fee _ 
A Cleanlineſs from Affectation free: © 
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Ir when the Diſk is chang'd, the Servants gone: 
For all Things ready, nothing more to fetch, 
Whate'er you want is in the Mafter's Reach. 

Then for the Company, I'll fee it choſe, 

Their emblematic Signal is the Roe. 

If you of Freeman's Raillery approve, - 

Of Cotton s TI and Winner's Tales of Love, 
And Bellair's charming Voice may be allow'd, 
What can you hope for better fram a Crowd? 
But I ſhall not preſcribe, conſult your Eaſe, - 
Write back your Men, and number as you pleaſe : 
Try your Back-ſtairs, and let your Lobby wait, 

A Stratagem in War is no Deceit. a 
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L ALLEGRO, or MIRTH, 


Cc athc _ 5 N 
H - N C E loathed Melancholy, 3 


Of Cerberus and blackeſt Midnight bon, 
In Stygian Cave forlorn, 


Mongſt horrid Shapes, and Skrieks, and Sighs unholy, 
Find out ſome uncouth Cell, | | 
Where brooding Darkneſs ſpreads his jealous Wings, 
And the Night-Raxen ſings; | 


As ragged as thy Locks, 

In dark Cimmerian Deſart ever dwell. 

But come thou Goddeſs fair and free, 

In Heaven yclep'd Euphroſyne, 

And by Men Heart eating Mirth, 
hom lovely Venus at a Birth 

Vich two Siſter-Graces more 

0 Ivy-crowned Bacchus bore ; 

Or whether (as ſome Sages ſing) | 

be frolick Wind, that breathes the Spriug, 

N Lephyr with Aurora playing, : | 

es be met her once a Maying, 2 
2 5 There 
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No Noiſe, no Hurry, when the Meat's ſet on, ? 24 


here under Ebon Shades, and low-brow'd Rocks, 


There on Beds of Violets blue, IP 
And freſh:blown Roſes waſh'd in Dew, 
Fill'd her with thee a Daughter fair, 
So buckſome, blithe, and debonair; 
Haſte thee, Nymph, and bring with thee 
| Jeſt and youthful Jollity, . 8 | 
. Qauips and Cranks, and wanton Wiles, 
| Nods and Becks, and wreathed Smiles, 
Such as hang on Hebe's Cheek, 
And love to live in Dimple ſleek ; 
Sport, that wrinkled Care derides, 
: And Laughter, holding both his Sides. 
Come, and trip it as you go, 
On the light fantaſtick Toe: we. 
And in thy Right Hand lead with thee 
The Mountain-Nymph, ſweet Liberty ; 
And if II give the Honour due, : 
Mirth, admit me of thy Crew, 
To live with her, and live with thee, 
In unreproved Pleaſures free; 
To heir the Lark begin his > light, 1 
And ſinging ſtartle the dull Night. 
From his Watch-Tower in the Skies, 
Till the dappled Dawn doth riſe ; 
Then to come in ſpight of Sorrow, 
And at my Window. bid Good-morrow, * 
Through the Sweet-Brier, or the Vine, 
Or the twiſted Eglantine: 
While the Cock with lively Din 
Scatters the Rear of Darkneſs thin; 
And to the Stack, or the Barn-Door, 
Stoutly ſtruts his Dames before. 
Okt lining how the Hounds and Horn 
Cheerly rouſe the ſlumb'ring Morn, + 
From the Side of ſome hoar Hill, 
Through the high Wood echoing ſhrill. 
Sometime walking not unſeen _ 
By Hedge-row Elms, or Hillocks green, 
Right againſt the Eaſtern Gate, 
Where the great Sun begins his State, 
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Rob'd in Flames and Amber Light, _ 
The Clouds in thouſand Liveries dight. 
While the Plowman near at hand 
Whiſtles o'er the furrow'd Land, 
And the Milkmaid ſinging blithe, 
And the Mower whet's his Scythe, 
And every Shepherd tells his Tale 
Under the Hawthorn in the Dale. 
straight mine Eye hath caught new Pleaſures, 
Whilſt the Landſkip round it meaſures ; 
guſſet Lawns and Fallows gray 
Where the nibbling Flocks do ftray, 
Mountains on whoſe barren Breaſt 
The labouring Clouds do often reſt; 
Meadows trim with Daiſies py'd, 
Shallow Brooks, and Rivers wide : 
Towers and Battlements it ſees 
Bolom'd high in tufted Trees, 
Where perhaps ſome Beauty lies 
The Cynoſure of neighbouring Eyes. 
Hard by a Cottage Chimney * Sanh 
From betwixt two aged Oaks, 
Where Corydon and { hyr/is met, 
Are at their ſavory Dinner fet 
Of Herbs and other Country Meſles, 
Which the neat-handed Phillis dreſſes; 
And then in haſte her Bower ſhe leaves 
With Thy/tiles to bind the Sheaves ; 
Or if the earlier Seaſon lead 
To the tann'd Haycock in the Mead, 
dometimes with ſecure Delight 
The Upland Hamlets will invite, 
When the merry Bells ring round, 
And the jocund Rebecks found 
To many a Youth, and many a Maid, 
Dancing in the chequer'd Shade : ; 
And Young and Old came forth to play 
On a Sun-ſhine Holiday ; 
Till the live-long Day-light fail; 
Then to the ſpicy nur * Ale, 
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With Stories old of many a Feat. 

_ How Fairy Mab the Junkets eat z + 
She was pinch'd and pull'd, ſhe ſaid, 

And he by Friar's Lanthorn led 5s 
Tells how the druging Goblin ſweat, 

To earn his Cream-bowl duly ſet, 
When in one Night, ere Glympſe of Morn, 
His ſhadowy Flail hath threſh'd the Corn, 
That ten Day-labourers could not-end, 

Then lies him down the Lubbar Fiend; 

And ſtretch'd out all the Chimney's Length, 

Baſks at the Fire his hairy Strength; 13 

And crop-full out of Doors he flings; 

Ere the firſt Cock his Mattin rings. 

Thus done the Tales, to Bed they creep, 
By whiſpering Winds ſoon lull'd 

Tower'd Cities pleaſe us then, 

And the buſy Humm of Men, 


In Weeds of Peace high Triumphs held; 


Rain Influence, and judge the Prize 
Of Wit or Arms, while both contend 
To win her Grace, whom all comme 

There let Hymen oft appear = 12 
In Saffron Robe, with Taper clear, 

And Pomp, and Feaſt, and Revelry, 
With Maſque, and antique Pageantry, 
Such Sights as youthful Poets dream 

On Summer Eves by haunted Stream. 
Then to the well-trod Stage anon, 

If Johnſon's learned Sock be on, 

Or ſweeteſt Shakeſpear,: * 's Child, 
Warble his native Wood-fiotes wilo 
And ever againſt eatng Cares 
Lap me in ſoft Lydian Ait? 
Married to immortal Verſe,” 

Such as the meeting Soul may pierce 

In Notes, with many a winding Bout 


— 


Where Throngs of Knights and Barbns bold. 
With Store of Ladies whoſe bright Eyes 
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ith wanton Heed, and giddy Cunning, | | 
The melting Voice through Mazes running; 
Untwiſted all the Chains that tye 
The hidden Soul of Harmony. 
That Orpheus ſelf may heave his Head | 
From-golden Slumber ori a Bed 
Of heapt Ely/fian Flowers, and hear 
Such Strains, as would have won the Ear 
Of Pluto, to have quite ſet free 
His half regain'd Eurydice. | 4 
Theſe Delights if thou canſt give, 
Mirth, with thee I mean to live. 


"_ - * 


M Y Father and Mother, (what ail em ?) 
Pretend I'm to young to be wed ; 
They expect, but in Troth I ſhall fail em, 
That I finiſh my Chairs and my Bed. 


Provided our Minds are but cheery, 
Mooden Chairs wonnot argue a Glove, 
Any Bed will hold me and my Deary, 


The main Chance in Wedlock is Love. MET. 


My Father, when aſk'd if he'd lend us 
An Horſe to the Parſon to ride; 

In a Wheel-barrow offer'd to ſend us, 
And John for the Footman beſide. _ 


Would we never had aſk'd; for whip oc 
To the Church though two Miles and a Half, 

Twice as far twere a Pleſure to trip it; 
But then how the People would laugh. 


The Neighbours are nettled moſt {adly, 
Was eber ſuch a forward bold Thing? 
Sure Girl never acted ſo madly !? | 

Thro' the Pariſh theſe backbitings ring. | 


Yet I will be married To-morrow, 


$ 


And charming young =_ s the Man; 5 
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My Brother's blind Nag we can borrow, 
And he may prevent us that can. 


Not waiting for Parents conſenting, 
My Brother took Nell of the Green; 
Vet both far enough from repenting, 

Now live like a King and a Que n. 


Pray when will your gay Things of - Londox, 
Produce ſuch a Strapper as Nells? 
Their Wives by their Huſbands are undone, 
As Saturday” 8 News- paper tells. ir 


Poll Barnly ſaid, over and over, 

I ſoon ſhould be left in the Lurch; 

For Hariy ſhe knew was a Rover, 
And never would venture to Church. 


And I know the Sorrows that wound her, 
He courted her once he confeſt ; 

With another too great, when he found her, 
| He bid her take them ſhe lik d bet. 


But all that are like her, cr evould be, 
May learn from my Harry and me, 
II Maids would be Maids while they ſhould he 
Hoy faithful their Sweet-hearts would be, 
My Mother ſays cloa and feeding 
Will ſoon 2 me ns of a — 3 
But though I prove fick in my Breeding, | 
I care not a Farthing for that. 


For if I'm not hughly miſtaken, 

Me can by the Sweat of our Brow ; 

Stick a Hog once a Year for fat Bacon, + 
And all the Year round keep a Conv. 


I value no Dainties a Button, 
Courſe Food will our Stomachs allay ; ; ORD 
If we cannot get Feal, Beef, and e e 
A Chine and a Pudding we may. | | | 


A Fig for your richeſt ON 
= In Lind/ey there's nothing that's en 
3 : Your Finery ſoon ſets a fading, 

| IF Dowlaſs wil m_ ISS Laces 8 
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I envy not Wealth to the Miſer, 
Nor would I be plagu 'd 21 his ſtore + E 
To eat all and wear all is wiſer a? 


Enough muſt be better than more. 


So nothing ſhall tempt me from h 55 


For he is as true as the Sun: 


Eve with Adam was order'd to marry, | 


This World it ſhould end as begun. $4 
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Miss a BUTTERFLY. 


4 FABLE. 


A Tender Miſs, wha Mother's Ci 2 
Bred up in wholeſome Country Air. 


Far from the Follies of the Town 

Alike untaught to Smile or Frown 5; © 

Her Ear unus'd to Flatt'rys Praiſe, - 

Unknown in Woman's wicked » * 

Her Tongue from modiſh Tattle free, 

Undipt in Scandal and Bohea; 

Her genuine Form and native Grace, | 

Was Virgin of a Looking-glaſs: 

No Cards ſhe dealt, nor flirted Fan, 

A Stranger to Quadrille and Man ; 

But Simple liv'd, juſt as you know 

Miſs Chloe did ſome Weeks ago. 
As now the prety Innocent. 

Walk'd forth to take the early Scent, 


She tripp'd about the murm'ring Stream 
4 had lull'd her thoughtlefs Dream. 


That o 
The Morning ſweet, the Air ſerene, 
A thouſand FI 

The Birds rejoicing round appear 


To chuſe their Conforts for the Year ; 2 


Her Heart was light and full of Play, ; 
And like herſelf, all Nature 8 DS 
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On ſuch a Day, as Sages ſing, 
A Butterfly was on the Wing; ENF 
From Bank to Bank, from Bloom to Bloom, 
He ſtretch'd the Gold-beſpangled Plume: 
Now ſkims*along, and now 9 | 
As Smell allures, or Grace invites; 
Now the Violet's freſhneſs ſips ; _ 
Now kiſs'd the Roſe's ſcarlet Lips; 
Became anon the Daiſy's Gueſt, 
'Then preſt the Lilly's ſnowy Breaſt ; 
Not long to one vouchſafes to ſtay, 
But juſt ſalutes and flies away. 

The Virgin ſaw, with Rapture fir'd ; 
She ſaw, and what ſhe ſaw deſir'd, 
The ſhining Wings, and ſtarry Eyes, 
And burns to ſeize the living Prize: 
Her beating Breaſt, and glowing Face, 
Betray her native love of Dreſs,  _ 
And all the Woman, full expreſt, 


Firſt flutters in her little Breaſt 


Enfnar'd by empty outward ſhow, 
She ſwift purſues the Inſet Beau ; 
O'er gay Parterres ſhe runs in haſte, 


Nor heeds the Garden's flowery waſte. 


Long as the Sun, with genial Power, 
Increaſing warm'd the ſultry Hour, 
The Nymph o'er every Border flew, 
And kept the ſhieing Game in View: 


But when, ſoft breathing through the Trees, 


With coolneſs came the Evening Breeze ; 
As hovering o'er the Tulip's Pride, 
He hung with Wing divery'd, anos 
Caught in the Hollow of her Hand, 
She held the Captive at Command. 
Fluttering in Vain to be releaſt, 
He thus the gentle Girl addreſt: . 
Looſe, generous Virgin, looſe my. Chain ; 
From me what Glory canſt thou gain? 
A vain, unguiet, glittering Thing, 
My only boaſt a gorgeous Wing; 
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From Flower to Flower I idly ſtray, 
The Trifler of a Summer's Day 
Then let me not in Vain implore, 
But leave me free again to ſoar. 
His Words the little Charmer mov'd, 
She the poor Trembler's Suit approv'd. 
His gaudy Wings he then aa 5 
And 22 on her Fingers ends: 
From thence he ſpoke, .as you ſhall hear, 
In Strains well worth a Woman's Ear. 
When now the young and tender Age 
Is pure, and heedleſs to engage; 
When in thy free and open Mein 
No ſelf-important Air is ſeen; 
Unknowing all, to all unknown, | — 
Thou liv'ſt, or prais d, or blam'd by none. "302 i AI 
But when unfolding by Degrees „ b 2 
The Woman's fond Deſire to pl | =— 
Studious to heave the artful Sigh 5 — 
And expert of the Ton £ 5 55 1 
Thou ſettft thy little C whe ſhow, Es 1 4 
And ſports familiar with the Beau ; : V 7 
Forſaking then the ſimple Plan, : 4 
To m—_ wi hs eur „ od os _— 
Thou in the midi nt Ball malt ſee 3 rt Os 
Things apparell'd jut like me? — 7 %% 
Who round and round, without W „ 
Tinſel'd in empty Luſtre ſhine ; * te nl . | 
As dancing through the ſpacious Dome, e 
From Fair to Fair the Friſkers tam, : . OT. 
If charm'd with the embroider d 8 ene 
The Victim of a gay Outſide, e ie l 
From Place to Place, as me juſt now, wy gt 16 
The glittering Gewgaw you purſue, n ol 
What — 45 y Prize Shall crown. thy Pains 2 . 
A Butter en | | 5 
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The pretty BAR-KEEP ER. 


R ELAX, feet Gul, your wearied Mind, ; 


And 88 the Poet talk, 


Gentleſt Creature of your Kind, 


Lay aſide your Spunge and Chalk: 
Ceaſe, ceaſe the Bar- bell, nor refuſe 
To hear the jingle of the Muſe. 


Hear your numerous Vot'ries Prayers. | 
Come, O come, and bring with thee | 


_ Giddy Whimſies, wanton Airs, 


And all Love's ſoft Artillery; 
Smiles and Throbs, and Frowns, Fen As 
With all the little Hopes and Fears. 


She heard ſhe came and eber ſhe ſpoke, 
Not unraviſh'd you might ſee, 

Her wanton Eyes that wink'd the Joke, 
E'er her Tongue could: ſet it free. 

While her forc'd Bluſh her Cheeks enflam' d, 


And ſeem'd to lay ſhe was Aham d. 
No Handkerchief her Boſom hid, | 


No Tippet from our Sight debars 
Her heaving Breaſts with Moles o 'erſpread, 
Market, f. 
While on them all our yes we move, 
Our Eyes that meant immoderate Love. 


In every Geſture, every Air, Wot 
Th imperfect Eiſp, the languid bye. 2 


In every Motion of the Fair 
We awkward Imitators vie, _. © 
And forming our own from her Face, 
a pretty, as We gaze. | ; 
If e er ſhe ſneez'd, the mimic Crowd 
Sneez'd too, and all their Pipes laid down 
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If ſhe but ſtoopt, we lowly bow'd, 
And ſullen, if ſhe gan to frown, 


In ſolemn Silence fat profound - 33 
But did ſhe Laugh ?—the Laugh went round. * 


Her Snuff-box if the Nymph. pull'd out, 
Each Jobnian in — — ive: An, .... 
Fed with the tickling Duſt his Snout, 
With all the Politeſſe of Bears. 
Dropt ſhe her Fan beneath her Hoop ? 
Ev'n b ſtake-ſtuck Clarians MILE to ſtoop, 


The Sons of culinary Kays 
Smoaking from the eternal Treat, 
Doſt in ecſtatic Tranſport gaze, 
As though the Fair was good to eat: 
Ev'n D King emen, = 'da while, | 
Grin horribly a ghaſtly Smile. | 


But hark; ſhe cries, Mamma calls, eli 
And ſtrait, ſhe's vaniſh'd from our Bows 3 27 
"Twas then we ſaw the empty Bowis, | 
"Twas then we firſt perceiv'd it Night; 
While all, ſad Synod, ſilent moan, - 
Both that ſhe went——and went alone. 
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The HAT Sun NM EAN 
SPENCER' J Fairy Queen. 


The great Happineſ s which Shepherds have, 


Whoſo loaths not too much the poor Eſtate, | 


With Mind that ill Uſe doth before deprave, 
Ne meaſures all Things by the coſtly Rate 
Of Riotiſe, and Semblants- outward brave! 
No ſuch ſad Cares, as wont to macerate 


And rend the greedy Minds of covetous Men, <a 


Do ever r CFEP into the N Den. 850 
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| Whereas continual Shade is to be ſeen, 


No greedy Riches knows, nor ploody Strife, 


* 


1264 J 


Ne cares he if the 15 Which him arrays, 


Ne dic ian Dye 3: ft 1, 
Ne g liſtering of Gold. een 2 | 
The Summer "gy 7 lad his gazing Eye: 


Ne Pictures Beauty, nor the glancing Rayͤs 


Of f err Stones, whence no ga — 80 yy 5 
| ork bps his Cup embaſt with Ima gery _ 
tus, or of Alcon s Vanity. 


Ne ha the welky Pearls eſteemeth Ty . 
Which are from Indian Seas brought far away: 
But with pure Breaſt from careful Sorrow free, 


On the ſoft Graſs his Limbs doth oft diſplay, e 
In ſweet Spring- time, when Flowers Variety, 
With ſundry Colours paints the Gale ur Stig Lay: 


There lying all at eaſe, from Guile or Spi 
With Pipe of Fenny Reeds doth him e 


There he, Lord of himſelf, with Palm bedi 88 
His looſer Locks doth wrap in Wreath of . 1 1 


There his Milk-dropping Goats be his Delsght, 
And fruitful Pales, and the Foreſt green, 
And darkſome Caves in pleaſant Vallies pight, 


And where freſh ſpringing Wells, as g neat, 
Do always flow, to quench his thirſty Heat. 
Q-1 Who can lead chen a more —— —'q 
Than he, that with clean Mind and Heart ſincere, 


as 


No deadly Fight of Warlike Fleet doth 2 1 

Ne runs in Peril of Foe's cruel Knife, 

That in the ſacred Temples he may rear 
A Trophee of his glittering Spoils and Traits 
Or may abound with Riches above meaſure ? 


him his God. is wor d with his Syth, 
A d not with Skill of Ship's wh Kaen 14 5 
He joys in Groves, and makes himſelf full . 
. ſundry Flowers in wild Fields gathered: 

Ne F rankincenſe he from Panchera buyth, 


Sweet quiet harbours in his harmleſs Head, 


And perfect Pleaſure builds her joyous e 
* ree from ſad N that rich Mens Hearts Th 
| | his 
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This all his u this 1 his whole Randi 101 1011 : 
To this his Mind and Senſes he doth e 4 N Is 1 i 
How he may flow in Quiet's matchleſs Treaſue, 3 
Content with any Food that God doth.ſend; 1; | 
And how his Limbs, refoly'd through 2% Le iſour - | 
Unto ſweet Sleep he may ſecurely lend, = 2. 

In ſome cool Shadow from the ſcorchin Heat, | 

The whiles his Flock their chawed Cuds do eat. 


0 Flocks 1 O Fauns !. and O ye p leaſant TY, 5 = 
Of Tempe, where the Country Nymphs are rife * 
Through whoſe coſtly Care èach She herd fing 85 _ 
As merry Notes upon his ruſtick Fife | 2d 1 5 
As that Aaræan Bard, whole Fame now rir Y 
Through the wide World, and leads as $f Lig, 

Free from Troubles, and from worldly Toyl, 

In which fond 2 r do all thely 2 e 26! 
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The Two Braves. 4 Faziz. | 


TWERE w well, 3 for Human Kind, 
Would ev'ry Man his Bus'neſs A At FIBA 2 
In his own Orbit always move . _ 
Nor blame, nor envy thoſe above. | Dd Wk 1 
A Beaver, well advanc'd in Age, pf 1 FFC 
By long Experience renger di ſag e, o £90792 20 
Was ſkill'd in all the uſeful Arts, 8 2 
And juſtly deem'd a Beaſt of Parts; „ l | Wor 
Which he apply'd (as Patriots. od) 
In cultivating publick Gd. 10 ee IH DAR 
This Beaver on a certain Day, > 36437! e 
A friendly Viſit went to pay "OO, | 
To a young Couſin, pert and vain: 
Who often rov'd about the Plain ; 
With ev'ry idle Beaſt conferr d, 
Hearing, and telling what he heard. 
The va rant Vouth was gone from Bene 
Wan ancient Sage „ his Dome; 
| a4 
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Who each Apartment view'd with Care, 

But found eachi wanted much Repair. 55 y 
The Walls were crack'd, decay'd the Doors 10 
The Carmlay mouldy on the Floors 
Thro' gaping Crannies ruſh'd ama n Th. 
The bluſt' ring Winds with Snow and Rain. & W ; 
The Timber all was rotten grown. n " 


In ſhort; the Houſe was tumbling down. 3 
The gen'zous Beaſt, by Pity ſway d. | 18 
Griev d to behold it thus decay dj; "a 
And while he mourn'd the tatter'd Scene, 1 
The Maſter of the Lodge came in. u 
The rl Congratulations —. ͤ h * 
They reſt recumbent on the Floor; e * 
When thus the young conceited Beaſt pe 
His Thoughts impertinent expreſs'd. e vor 
I long have been ſurpriz d to nd. To 
I Lion' grown ſo wond'rous kind | | Anc 
9 GRE EC uliar.Sart. af. Reaſts. omen en nec 
Whi e he another Sort deteſts ; 10 
His royal, Favour chiefly fals aue 
Upon the Species of Jack-alls; 5 dec 
They ſhare the Profits of his Throne, 
He ſmiles on them, and them alone. . 


Mean while, the Ferret's uſe ful Race 1 
Re icarce admits to ſee Face HS 7 
Traduc'd by Lies and ill Report. 
They're baniſh'd from his regal Court, 
And counted, over all the Plain, 
Oppoſers of the Lion's Reigg. 
No I conceiv'd a Scheme laſt Night, 
Would doubtleſs ſet this Mauer nis | 
Theſe Parties ſhould unite together ; 
The Lion partial be to.meither, 
But let them both his Favours ſhaf e, 
And both conſult in Peace and War. 
This Method (were this Method try'd) 
Would fpread politick Baſis wide, 

And on a Bottom broad and ftrong, 

Support the ſocial Union long ol 
. een ieee a 
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But Uncle, Uncle, much. I fear, kth Y malig” an 
Some have abus'd the Lion's Ear; on ON 
He liſtens to the Leopard's Tongue $2 230 | 
That curſed Leopard leads him nn 
Were he but baniſh'd far away 
You don't attend to what I fay ! TT 

Why really, Couz, the Sage. rejoin'd, | 
The Rain and Snow, and driving Wind, 
Beat thro' with ſuch prodigious Force, | {1 . 
It made me deaf to your, $950 dien £2 
Now, Couz, were my Advice purſu' 4. Astra! 
(And ſure I mean it for your Good) 1ys 21 T 
Methinks you ſhould this Houſe repair; 
Fe this your firſt and chiefeſt Care; 
Your Skill the Voice of Prudence n 
To ſtop theſe Crannies in the Walls, 
And prop the Roof before it falls. 
If you this needful Taſk perform, . 
You'll make your Manſion dry and warm; $. eee 
And we may then converſe togetheer,,Tr 
Secure from this ee Weather. 2 Fe 
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The Monkey wks had ſeen the World. 
| Nt: FABLE. „ INE Ons f 


A Monkey, to e the Fink, 
Reſfolv'd to viſit foreign | Climes ; 
or Men in diſtant Regions roam 705 
o bring politer Manners home. e. 
do forth he fares, all Toil defies: Sy Ss E - NT” 
Misfortune ſerves to make us wiſe. __ pry 
At length the treach*rous Snare was laid, 
'oor Pug was caught, to Town convey "or 15 95 
There ſold ; (How envy'd was his Doom, . 
ade Captive 3 in a Lady's Room 3 „„ 
1 wn Lover of his Chains, e 
e Day by Da her Favour gains. — | 
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Whene's er the Duty of the $1, ; 5 1 
The Toilette calls; with mimie Play 80 
He twirls her Knots, he cracks her F an, 3 
1 Like any other Gentleman. l 
1 In Viſits too his Parts and Wit, LY 
4 When Jeſts grew dull, were ſure to hit. n T 
Proud with Applauſe, he thought his Mind 4 
In ev'ry courtly Art refin'd ; | Pr 
Like Orpheus burnt with publick Zeal, : 
To civilize the Monk — U 
So watch' d Oecaſion, roke his Chain, | St 
And ſought his native Woods again. | H 
The hairy S:i/vans round him preſs, 0 
Aſtoniſh'd at his Strut and Dreſs, Fi 


Some praiſe his Sleeve, and others glote 
Upon his rich embroider'd Coat, e 
His dapper Perriwig commending 
With the black Tail behind depending, 
His powder'd Back, above, below, 
Like h hoary Frofts, or fleecy Snow; 
But all, aich Envy and Deſire, 
His fluttering Shoulder-Knot admire. 
Hear and improve, he pertly cries, 
_ __ Leeme te make a Nation wiſe ; 
- Weigh your own er- 50 your Place, 


The n Rank 

In Ges long pate d d my —_— 

Convers'd with Men, and learnt their Ways; 
Their Dreſs, their courtly Manners ſee ; | 
Reform your-State, and copy me 

Seek ye to thrive ? In Flatt'ry deal, 5 
Your Scorn, your Hate, with that conceal, 
Seem only to regard your Friends 

But uſe them for your private Ends, 

Stint not to ee the Flow of Wit, 

Be prompt ta lye, wheng er tis fit; 
Bend all your Force to {patter | Merit ; 3 
3 Scandal is Converſation s Spirit; 
= | Boldly to every Thing pretend, 

1 | And ad Me 3 Talents * rene, e 
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knew the Great. Obſerve me richt, 5 
80 ſhall you grow like Man polite.” _ 
He ſp Mo and bow'd, with mutt” ring 29 
The Aer. ring Circle 1 A pplaui "oi 
Now warm with Malice, Envy, Spite, 
Their moſt oDging Friends they bite; 
And fond to copy human Ways, © © ; 
practiſe new Miſchiefs all their Days. 
Thus the dull Lad, too tall for School, Cp 
With Travel finiſhes the F —_ 80 
Studious of every Coxcomb's Airs, 
He drinks, games, dreſſes, whores and 8 
O'erlooks with Scorn all victuous n 45+ 
For Vice it is fitted to his . 


The ALLEY. V. Imitation of SPENCER, | 


IN ev'ry Town'where Thamis rolls — . 
A narrow Paſs there is with Houſes low ; ; „ 
Where ever and anon, the Stream is ey'd, 3 
And many a Boat ſoft ſliding to and fro. 
There oft are heard the Notes of infant Woe, 
The ſhort thick Sob, loud Scream, and ſhriller Squall: i 
How can ye, Mothers, vex your Children ſo? 
Some play, fome eat, ſome cack' againſt the Wall ; 
And as they crouchen low, for Bread and Butter cal 


And on the broken Pavement here and there, _ 
Doth many a ſtinking Sprat and Herring lie; 3 

A Brandy and Tobacco Shop is near, | 
And Hens, and Dogs, and Hogs, are feeding by; 
And here a Sailor's Jacket hangs to dr 

At ev'ry Door are Sun-burnt Matrons ſeen, 
Mending old Nets to catch the ſcaly Fr ;; 

Now ſinging ſhrill, and ſcolding oft between, | 

Scolds anſwer foul-mouth'd Sco 5 ; bad N cighbourhood 


] ween, 
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The ſnappiſh Cur (the Paſſenger T's Anny); 
Cloſe at my Heel | with a Treble 7145 Ju 15 

The 3 ex- ſcreaming Boy, 
Join to the ing Treble, ſhrilling Cres * ; 
The colding ns to louder Notes doth riſe, 

And her full Pipes thoſe ſhrilling Cries confound, 5 
To her full Pipes the grunting Hog replie 

The grunting Ho DW th 12 Ne urs <4 


And 2 n and Scolds, in the deep 1 are 


Hard by a Sty, beneath a Roof of Thatch, - 
Dwelt Obloguy, who in her early Days 

Baſkets of Fiſh at Billing ſgate did watch, | 
Cod, Whiting, Oyſters, Mackrel, Sprat, or Plaice : : 
Thore learn'd the Speech from Tongues chat nerer- 
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— ene; 
Slander beſide her, like a Magpye, chatters 
With 11 5 (ſpittin . t dread Foe to Peace; 
Like a curs 5 Cur, 120 fore her clatters, 
And vexing ey ry Wight, tears Cloaths and all raue, 


Her Dugs were mark'd by ev'ry Colliers Hand, 
Her Mouth was black as Bull Dogs at the Stall ; 1 
She ſcratched, bit, and ſpar'd not Lace nor Band, 

And Bitch and Rogue her Anſwer was to all; 

Nay, e' en the Parts of Shame by Name wou'd call; 
Whene' er the paſſed by a Lane or Nook, 

Wou'd greet the Man who turn d him to the Wall, 
And by his Hand obſcene the Porter took; | 
Nor never did aſkance like modeſt Virgin Jook. 


Such Place hath Deprfard, Navy Building To 
Moolæuich and 2 Page x mw of . . 
Such Lambeth, Envy of each Band and Gown, 
And Tevick'nam ſuch, Which fairer Scenes enrich, 
. Grots, Statues, Urns, and Jo—r's Dog and Bitch, 
Ne Village is, without, on either Side, 
All up the Silver Thames, or all a down 
Ne Richmond's ſelf, from whoſe tall Front are ey'd 
Vales, Spires, meand * Streams, , and Windſor: 5 10 y 
P ride. . 1 7 
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W Hene'er I wive, young Strepbon ery'd 


Ye Pow'rs that o'er. the Nooſe preſide ! 4 


Wit, Beauty, Wealth, and Humour give, 

Or let me ſtill a Rover live 

But if, all theſe no Nymph can ſhare, 

And I'm predeſtin'd to the Snare, 

Let mine, ye Pow'rs ! be doubly fair. ., 
Thus pray'd the Swain in Heat of Blood, 

While Cupid at his Elbow ſtood; i 

And twitching him, ſaid, Vouth be wiſe, 

Aſk not Impoſſibilities 3 

A faultleſs Make, a manag'd Wit, 

Humour and Fortune never met: 

But if a Beauty you'd obtain, 

Court me bright Phillis o'the Brain; 

The dear Idea long enjoy, _ 

Clean is the Bliſs, and will not cloy. 

But truſt me Youth, for I'm ſincere, 

And know the Ladies to a Hair; 

Howe er ſmall Poets whine upon it, 

In Madrigal, and Song, and Sonnet; 

Their Beauty's but a Spell to bring 

A Lover to th' inchanted Ring, 

Ere the Sack-Poſſet is digeſted, 

Or half of Hymen's Taper waſted, 

The winning Air, the wanton Trip, 

The radiant Eye, the Velvet Lip, 

From, which you fragrant Kiſſes ſtole, _ 
And ſeem'd to ſuck her ſpringing Soul.— 
Theſe, and the reſt, you doted on, 
Are nauſeous or inſipid grown; $5 
The Spell diſſolves, the Cloud is gone, 
And Sachariſſa turns to Jann. 
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The CounTRY RECTOR, 


Single Church, not lar arge but neat, , 
A People rather good than great; _ 


No Organ- pipes, but thoſe of ks 


To bury Chriſtians, read and preach; 

An Income eaſy tax d and clear, 
A round two hundred Pounds a Vear; a 
Ihe Tythe well paid, without Law-ftrife, 


A een kind, indulgent Wife, 


Not full of Tongue, nor proudly bred, 
A Partner true to Marriage-bed; 
A Dame that ſeeks no Plays, nor Balls, 
Such Dames are apt to catch their Falls: 
Tf any Children, one, or wes. 


In Temper good, in Duty true; 
A ftrong-bwilt Houſe, with Orchard fair 
And Apple-crops, autumnal Cheer; 


A Garden cloath'd with Greens.and F rats, | 
And intermix'd with other Roots; 


A Walk with Turf, or Gravel laid, 


© To talk or ſmoke, in Sun or Shade; 


An Arbour-bench to fit and read 
Old Baker's Chronicles, or Speed, 
A pleaſant Study with Sunſhine 

To meditate on Page Divine; 9 
A Poultry Breed, a fruitful Sp. 
A truſty Cur, a well milch'd Cow, r. | 


A turfiſpit Dog, A tabby Cat, 


To roaſt the Joint, to catch the Rat; 

For now and then *tis roaſt- meat Day. 
And who can ſleep where Vermin play 5 
A Dairy-room for Cream and Cheeſe; ; 
A Pond to ſwim the Ducks and Geeſe ; by 
Or water Dapple's dirty Shoes, | 
When Rector comes from reading News; 


. 


— 


L | | A neighbouring | 


S Tee] 
A neighbouring 5 Clergy. kind and free, 
That——give and Civilit y;; 

Of Humour good, or Mirth and Senfe, 
That o'er a ſome Wit diſpenſe ; 5 

For where's the Crime to meet and plate 
Of Country News, or Tricks of State ? 
Some neighbouring Gent or goodly Worth, 
Who ſcorns to boaſt of Wealth or Birth, 


That won't aſſume the Courtiers Frown, 
vet keep above the ſurly Clown; 


That loves his Country, King, and Church, 
And in no Dues the Pariſh lurch ; 
_ h to keep a Maid and Man, 

is be Dit, and that be Nan; 
A * ſleek, one honeſt Diſh, 
Of Mutton, Veal, of Fowl, or Fiſh, 
A Pile of Sallad freſh and ... 
A Plate of Fruit juſt pick” Fa — clean ; 
A Pipe and Box o* Weekly's beſt 
To hit the Tooth of ſmoakin: Gueſt, 
A Cup of hearty nut-brown, 4 | 
And found October, ſmooth, — ale, 
With native Gr ſtrong and fine, HOYT 
Some unbrew'd Port, and Mountain Wine. 
To give my Friend and Patron both, 2 
When they vouchſafe to viſit Clotkʒ =} 85 
A Scholar, Chriſtian, and Divine, 5 borer 33.4 3 
That knows no harm in Whiſt or Wins: | | 
Or Gammon' Table (Parſons play) 
To rattle off a gloomy Mb | 
For fear the Hippo, ſad Diſea | 4 
Should ſeize the {ple and >> ark 
With Parts enough from God al I 1 1 
To preach the ruth in II 3 1 + A5 
To ſearch good Books, both old and neu. 
Tho' wrote by Roman, Greek, or Few; 
To read with Taſte both verſe and proſe, 
And Sermons of himfelf nge eb 
Againſt the Atheiſt, Pope, and Tail, 
Without purloining Barrogu Work ; 
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For if the Pariſh ſmells a Thief, 
They'll play the ſame in Hay and Sea, 
And joke the Prieſt with this homebred 7 
Me rob the Living, you the Dead. 57 
Thus the State: parties claſh and jar, 
And play fine Arts for Peace or War ; 
Tho' Will and Bob, the garter'd: 9 | 
| Can't yet agree who governs right, | 
To get the Staff is aff the Strife, 

A Staff that ſeldom laſts for Life 5 4% 
My paſtoral Staff is ſtill the ſame, ee Ts 
Let who will act the primier Game, K Ba 
Tho ſtate Diſputes are reigning ſtill, 5 

wirt Britain's George, and Spain's Don Phe, | 

F:- r Pariſh Peace is all my Care, 

1 8 My Gibraltar is ſettled there; 

My Congreſs meets in Veſtry Floor, 

To fix the Rates of Church and Poor; 

My. Plenipo's are Farmers twain, 9 0 

Full wiſe in Acres, Sheep, and Grain, 

The Price of Stocks, that bubble bite, 

Which riſe at Morn, and fink at Night, 

That ſhifting Tide, which ebbs and aows 25 

At every Mail, as Europe goes, 

Affects me not with pe; or r fall, 

The Price of Corn is all in 8 

Leet my ſmall Subſtance, round ad found, 

Conſiſt of ſome few Hundred Pounds, 

| Laid up, or out, no Matter where, 

To help old Age, or leave my Heir; 

For ancient Prieſt, like turn} 2 Breed, 

Are ſlighted moſt, when moſt they need: 

Debarr'd their Dues, and half forgot, mY 

Abus'd, and valu'd not a Jot; 

Whence prudent Parſons think it beſt, 

To keep ſome Guineas'in a Neft. 

As Magazine of uſeful Store 

To buy new Books, or help the Poor 8 

To ſet a Son or Daughther —_——_—— 
Or Curate Pay in Day-of Gout: dF. 
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With this fair Competence of Life,. 
Exempt from City Smoak or Strife 
TIl run no Riſk, I'll break no Bounds, 

Nor cheat the World with half Compounds: i 
Ill fear no rapping Dans at Door, 
Becauſe I'll ſeldom run in Score, 

Wiſe Agur's Wiſh is all T crave, 

From this kind Moment to my Grave; 


An eaſy and a healthful Life; 

May I thus live in Peace and Senſe, | 
With Spirits free, and Innocence, | 
And breathe freſh Air on wholeſome Hill, 
To ſave the Charge of Doctor's Bill; 

Below grand Wealth, above ſad Want, 

| envy not great Will of Cant. 

Nor King himſelf, nor Queen fo fair, 
That glorious View, that Royal Pair; 
Yet ſtill J love great George's aig | 
t beſt becomes each true Divine ; 
Who knows, but either King or Queen, 
May turn the Rector to a Dean? 

But what are Deans but Belly Struts, 


Like Puddings black, Fat, Blood, and Guts? | 


Beſides, I want Court Chaplain $ Face, . 
I can't bow low to Lords in Place; 

Let me in free Plight fit me down 

Plain Rector of a Country Town, 

With Parſonage fat, though Body lean, 
With Stomach good, and Conſcience clean, 
Not ſtain'd with Simony, nor Vice, 

Nor brib'd to Vote at Court for Price; 

Let me act fair, with Peace within, 

An Enemy to none but Sin; 

A Friend to all, a Slave to none, 

A Friend to Goſpel Laws and Throne ; 
Each Sunday teach the Chriſtian plain, 

The noted Laws of God and Man, 

To live and chant as Saints above, 

In Bonds of univerſal Love, 


Enough, few Friends, old Books, good Wife, 1 


»; 
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Till Nature gives this Life releaſe, 
28 init Mae to die | in Peace, | 
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The TROUT. 4 FABLE. 


A Trout, the amel * the Tide, 

| Had long the Angler s ſkill 40 

With R nibbled ev'ry Bait, rt 832i 
And balk'd his ſure - expected Fate: i 98 
While ſelf-conceit enflam'd his Breaſt, 

He, to himſelf theſe Lines addreſs'd : 

How wiſe am I to know my Good ! 

What Cowards half che finny Brood! 1 
I feaſt on Rarities at Will; 1; 
My Senſe evades the latent III. 

He ſpoke : Impending in the Brook, 
A e ce wriggled on the Hook ; 

He nibb'd wick Caution, as RE M1 
The Dainty tempted more and more; 
Grown bold, he ſnapt the rich Repaſt, | 
And on the Beard rn caught at laſt : 
Compell'd to quit the li quid Glaſs, 

He beat, till dead, the 2 Graſs. 

So fares the Maid, whom Love inſpires - 
With tender Thoughts, and ſoft Deſires; 
To whom true Virtue is unknown : $15 
That Guardian of the Fair alone. 

She may, a while, fan up the Flame, 
And not commit an Act '& Shame: 
But ſoon lon ngs after farther Sweets; 
Purſues her Wiſh, and Ruin meets, 
Does Wiſdom's bliſsful Precepts ſhun, 8 
Nor ſees her PONY, till undone. | 
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Monnaies 8 e on the burn- 
| ing her Smock. 


IRD with the Buſineſs of the 3 
Upon her Couch ſupinely lay 
Fair Melefinda, void of Care, 
No living Creature being near: 
When ſtrait a calm and gentle Sleep 
Did o'er her drowſy Eye-lids Creep. 
Her Senſes thus by Fetters ty'd, 18 8 
By nimble Fancy were ſupply d; 5 
Her quick Imagination 1 | 
Th' Ideas of her waking Thought. 
She dream'd herſelf a'new-made Bride, 
In Bed by young Philander's Side ; 
The Poſſet's eat, the Stocking's Grown . 
And all the Company withdrawn 
And now the bleſs'd Elizium dis 
Of all her wiſh'd for Joy is come; 5 
Philander, all diſſolvd in Charms, 
Lies raptur' d in her circling Arms. 
With panting Breaſts, and ſwimming . 
She meets the viſionary Joys: + 
In all the amorous Sports of Love, 
Which height of Extaſy could move. 
But as ſhe roving did advance. 
Her trembling Legs (O dire Miſchance I 
The Couch being near the Fire's Side, 
She expanded them (alas !) too wide z 
Expos'd her nethermoſt Attire ' 
Unto th' Embraces of the Fire: 
So the chaſte Phoenix of the Eaſt. 
With Flattering fires her ſpicy Net ; 
So Seele, embracing Fove, 
„Burn d both with Fi ire, and with Love, 
Abe Flames at firſt did trembling ſeize 
The dangling Hem of * 13 Prize; 
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But, finding no Reſiſtance higher, 

_ (As *tis their Nature to aſpire/ 
Approaching near the Seat of Bliſs, 
Centre of earthly Happineſs, _ 
Which more of real P Lye yields 
Than all the feign'd Elizian Fields. 
But Ignorance muſt now excuſe 
The Silence of my baſhful Muſe ; | 
Her Modeſty had ne'er the Face 


D T' aſcend above the Gartering-place : 


But doubtleſs 'twas a lovely Sight 
The Fire beheld by its own Light. 
Owid wiſh' d Val e 
That {fo trans form d) he might ſurvey 
His Love all ober, and uncontroul'd 


Her er ry Grace and Charm behold: 


Had Ow:4's Flea been there that Night, 
I fear he'd had but {mall Delight, - 


His rival Flames had ſpoil'd his Bliſs,  - 
And made him curſe his Metamorphoſis. 


At laſt, the Flames were grown ſo rude, 


5 They bolely ev'ry where intrude : 
They ſoon recall d the Lady's Senſe, 


And chas'd the pleaſiug Vition thence. 
Soon as her Eyes recover'd Light, 
She ftrait beheld the diſmal Sight; ; 


| Beheld herſelf the Blazing-Star, 
Or biight-tail'd Glow-worm, to appear. 


She had not Time to meditate 
Upon the Strangeneſs of her Fate: 


But was confin'd to lay about, 


To put the impious Fire out. 

The amorous Flames were loth to go, 
They kiſs'd her Hand at ev'ry Blow ; 
And round her Ivory Fingers play, 
And ſeem'd as if they*begg'd to ſtay; 


| Vanquiſh' d at laſt, they did retire, 


And m a gloomy Smoke expire 
When, viewing of her halt-burnt Smock, 
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js this th* Effect of Dreams ? Is this R 

The Fruit of all my fancy'&Bli? | 

« Misfortunes will, I ſee, be 1 3 

When Maidens thrbw their abs; * = 

Had I but kept my Legs a- croſs, : _ 

] and my Smock had had no Loſs, r 7. To 

* I ought I'm ſure, t have took more heed, rn” ob EY 

For ne'er had Virgin greater Need; ; 

My Kindneſs, and my little Care, = VV e 

Have left me ſcarce a 12 to wear. ie 1 

some have been begg'd, ſome * been burn * 

All are to Clouts or Finder turn” 3 

Two Smocks laſt Night the Flame e 5 

And in the Flaſket ſacrific'd; © e 

* Others I did on Friends beſtow, 

Not dreaming I ſhould: want lent now : 8 

But I could bear the Loſs of them 

Had not the Fire diſturb'd my Dream. | ; 
There is a Saying frights me too. = 

© But Heav'n forbid it uld be true WOK „F bk 

That when a Virgin burns her Train, . | + | 

* She all her Life muſt ſo remain, © 75 

I dare not be of this Belief; : 2251 8 

For, ſhould I, I ſhould die with Grief; 

Live always berg a Nun-Ike Lite: i... 

And never, never be a Wife; SITE 

Never enjoy a Marriage-Bed, T9 

Nor loſe a hated Maidenhead ! _ 3 

Ah, cruel Flames! you're too unkind. 

© To bring theſe Fancies to my Mind! 

Down, down, into your Native Hell, 

In your own blazing Regions dwell ; ET 

Trouble me no more, let me pöſſes 3 wh 

* My Linnen, or my Dream, in Peace.' | 

Thus the poor Nymph bewail'd her treacherous! Lute; 

At once to loſe ſo 3 a Dream and Smock. 


* 
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. The D CISION, | 


M v Florio, wildeſt of his Sex, 
(Which fure the verieſt Saint would vex) 
From Beauty roves to Beauty ; | 
Yet though abroad the Wanton roam, 
Whene' er * — zus to ſtay at Home, 
ways 1 his Duty. 


Somethin to every charming She, 
In age xo chr f 2 

He's granting ſtill and — ha 
To Phillis that, to Chloe this, 
And every Madam, every Miſs, 


Yet I find nothang wanting, - 
If haply I his Will diſpleaſe, © + 
Tempeſtuous as th* autumnal Seas, 
He foams and rages ever: 
But when he ceaſes from his Ire; 
I cry, ſuch Spirit, and ſuch Fire, : 
Is, ſurely, wondrous clever. 


I ne*er want Reaſon to complain, 
But ſweet is Pleaſure after Pain, 4 
And ev'y Joy grows Pl. ; 
Then truſt me, Damſels, whilſt I tell, = 
I ſhould not like him half fo well, 
If LEO make hit better. 
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Turksis and PRYLLIDA. A Paſtordb 


T, Rif. 
E LL me whence theſe Sorrows grow, 
And why theſe Tears thy Cheeks o'erflow ? 
Whilſt here we fit beneath the Shade, 


That Elms with mingling Branches made. 9 
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O lovely Nymph ! tell, tell me wh or 2 

You in this aan lie? 4 „ 8 

On thee my Joys or Woes depend, . 

Thro' thee begun, thro" thee will end. 
% 195 Luqcat ane 

Oh lovely Boy ! my doating Heart | 


Ne er can from thy ſweet Preſence part; — — ee Be 


Think now thy Jealouſy to blame. 

Theſe Tears I ſhed revive the Flame : 

No Days, nor Hours,. nor Moments fleets; 

But ſtill thy Form my Fancy meets 

Leave off to grieve ! for all I ſay _ 

Does only prove you bear the Sway. 
e, 6 

O Shepherdeſs ! O happy Swain! „„ 

O charming Maid, thou'ſt eas'd my Pain! 8 

Thy Graces ſo illuſtrious ſhine, 

Thou'rt Venus all, and. Love Divine: 

No more let Tears o'erflow thy Eyes, 

No more let Grief obſtruct our Joys: 

Here let us careful tend our Herd, 

And view the lofty Elms o' erſpread 

Their Branches, and at laſt compoſe 

An Arbour fit for ſoft Repoſe: 

Here let us live. content and free, 

And few you'll find ſo bleſt as we. 


Plyllida... 
Fond Shepherd, now no more repine; 


My tender Flock ſhall” feed with thine. : 
Dear Youth ! I only ſeem'd to grieve, 5 
Jo try how far you would forgive: po RY 


For you long fince have won my Heart, 

In all Hour Griefs I've ſhar'd a Part; 
And now increaſe of Love does rife; 

Mixed with ſweet celeſtial Joys; | 

Fil draw the Maß, caſt by the Veil, 

And will no more my Love conceal. 


Bb z Forth 
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And Nymphs were chaſte; and Swains were true. 
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But now ſhall Love and Scenes of Joy ” 
In raptur'd Bliſs our Lives employ : 
No more ſhall Grief affect our Bliſs, 


Or Fear impair our Happineſs. 
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An Erler Tx. from S. J---, Eſq; in the 
Country, to. the Right Hon. the Lord 


oo 


+ LoveLAcE in Town. _ 


1 N Days, my Lord, when Mother Time, 
Tho' now grown old, was in her Prime, 

When Saru firſt-began to rule, 

And Jove was hardly come from School, 

How happy was a Country Life ! | 

How free from Wickedneſs and Strife! 

Then each Man liv'd upon his Farm, 

And thought and did no Mortal Harm ; 

On moſſy Banks fair Virgins flept, 

As harmleſs as the Floeks they kept ; 

'Then Love was all they had to do, 


But now, whatever Poets write, 
"Tis ſure the Caſe is alter d quite, 
Virtue no more in rural Plains, 


Or Innocence, or Peace remains 3 


But Vice is in the Cottage found, _ 

And Country Girls are oft unſound ; - 
Fierce Party-rage each Village fires, 

With Wars of Juſtices and "Squires ; 5 
Attorneys, for a Barley Straw, . 
Whole Ages hamper Folks in Law; 

And ev'ry Neighbour's in a Flame 
About their Rates, or 'Tythes, or Game : 
Some _quarrel for their Hares and Pigeons, 


And ſome for Dif rence in Religions: 
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Some hold their Parſon the beſt Preacher, 
The Tinker ſome a better Teacher ; Yo 
Theſe to the Church they hght for, Strangers, 
Have Faith in nothing but her Dangers ; 2 
While thoſe, a more believing People, 
Can ſwallow all — a Steeple. 

But I, my Lord, who, as you know, 
* Care little how theſe Matters go, = 

And equally deteſt che Strife 

ho And vival Joys of Country Life, 

| Have by good Fortune little — 
4 Of its Diverſions, or its Care ; 
For ſeldom I with 'Squires unite, _ 
Who hunt all Day, and drink all Night; 7 
Nor reckon wonderful inviting, 
A Quarter Seſſions, or Cock-fighting : 
But then no Farm I oceapy, ' 
With Sheep to rot and Cows to die; 
Nor rage I much, or much deſpair, 
Tho” in Hedge I find a Snare; 
Nor view wy with due Admiration, f 
All the high Honours here in Faſhion; 
The great Commiſſions of the Quorum, 4 
'Terrors to all who _— before em; 
Militia Scarlet, edg'd with Gold. 
Or the white Staff ok: ſheriffs hold 3 
The Repreſentative's careſſing, 
The Judge's Bow, the Biſhops Bleſſing. 
Nor can I for my Soul delight 
In the dull Feaſt of neighb'ring Knight,, 
Who, if you ſend three Days before, 
In white Gloves meets you at the Door, 
With Superfluity of Breeding 
Firſt makes you fick, and then with F ceding, 
Or if of Ceremony cloy'd, 
You wou'd next 'Time ſuch Plagues avoid, 
And viſit without previous Notice, | | 
Jon, Joan, a Coach !—l can't think who tis, 
My Lady cries, who ſpies your Coach, 
N + Avenue approach; 


mo 
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Lord, how unlucky !—Waſhing-day 1 
And all the Men are in the Hay ! 

Entrance to gain is ſomething hard, 
The Dogs all bark, the Gates are . 
The Yard's with Lines of Linnen croſs . 
The Hall-door's lock'd, the Key is loſt ; 
Theſe Difficulties all o'ercome,- 
We reach at Length the Drawing-room, 
Then there's ſuch Trampling 3 
Madam you'd ſwear was brought to. bed ä 
Miſs in a Hurry burſts her Lock, | 
To get clean Sleeves to hide her deck ;; 
'The Servants run, the Pewter clatters, 
My Lady dreſſes, calls, and chatters, © 
The Cook-maid raves for want of Butter, 
Pigs ſqueak, Fowls ſcream, and Green Geeſe flutter. 
Now after three Hours tedious waiting, | 
On all our Neighbours Faults debating, _ 
And having nine times view'd the Garden, . 
In which there's nothing worth a Farthing, . 
In comes my Lady, and the Pudden: 

Vou muſt excuſe, Sir,. on a ſudden 
Then, that we may have Four and four, 
The Bacon, Fowls, and.Colly-flow'r- 

Their ancient Unity divide, 

The Top one graces, one each Side; 

And by and by the ſecond Courſe 
Comes lagging like a diſtanc'd Horſe; 
A Salver then to Church and King, 

The Butler ſweats, the Glaſſes ring; 
The Cloth remov'd, the Toaſts go round, 
Bawdy and Politicks abound ; 

And as the Knight more tipſy waxes, 

We damn all Miniſters and Taxes. 

At laſt the ruddy Sun quite ſunk, 

The Coachman tolerably drunk, 

Whirling o'er Hillocks, Rute, 24 Stones, 

Enough ta diſlocate.one* s Bones, 

We home return, and wond'rous Token 
Of Heaven's kind Care, with Limbs unbroken. 1 
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Ae © us not, ye Gods, tho' Sinners, 
With many Days like this, or Dinners F, 
But if Civilities thus teaze me, | 
Nor Buſineſs, nor Diverſions. pleaſe me, 
You'll aſk, my Lord, how Time I ſpend ? 
I anſwer, with a Book, or Friend: 
The circulating Hours dividing, 
"Twixt Reading, Walking, Eating, Riding 3 
But Books are ſtill my higheſt Joy, 
Theſe earlieſt pleaſe, and late cloy. 
Sometimes o'er diſtant Climes L fray, . 
By Guides experienc'd taught the Way; 
The Wonders of each Region view, 
From Frozen LayLanD to PERU; 
Bound o'er rough Seas, and Mountains bare, 
Yet ne'er forſake my Elbow Chair. 
Sometimes ſome fam'd en s Pen 
Recalls paſt Ages back agai 
Where all I for throu * —.— Page, 
Is but how Men with ſenſeleſs Rage 
Each other rob, deſtroy, and burn, 
To ſerve a Prieft's, or 7 Ad Ac s Turn; 
Tho' loaded with a diff rent Aim, 
Yet always Aſſes much the ſame. _ 
Sometimes I view with much Delight. 
Divines their holy Game-cocks.f fight 1 
Here Faith and Works at Vatan — 
Strive hard who mon the Vict'ry get: 
Preſbytery and Epiſco a | 
There fight ban : g. it woald amaze FE: : 
Here Free-will holds a fierce Diſpute | 
With Reprobation abſolute ;-. | 
There Senſe kicks Tranſubſtantion, 
And Reaſon pecks at Revelation. 
With learned NRW TON now I fly 
O'er all the rolling Orbs on high, 
Viſit new Worlds, and for a Minute 
This old one ſcorn, and all that's in it: 
And now with labouring BoYLE I trace 
Ry OO ev Ty e Maze, 
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he latent Qualities admire 

Of Vapours, Water, Air, and Fire: 

With pleaſing Admiration ſee = 

Matter's ſurprifing Subtlety ; 3 
As how the ſmalleſt Lamp diſplays, 
For Miles around, its ſcatter'd Rays 
Or how (the Caſe ſtill more t' explain) 
* A Fart, that weighs not half a Grain, 
The Atmoſphere will oft perfume - 


5 Of a whole ſpacious Drawing- room. 


1 


In happy Indolence away, 
In fondly meditating oer | 
Paſt Pleaſures, and in hoping more : 
Or wander through the Fields and Woods, 
And Gardens bath'd in circling Floods, 
There blooming Flow'rs with Rapture view, 
And ſparkling Gems of Morning Dew, 
Whence in my Mind Ideas riſe | 
Of CzL1a's Cheeks, and Cxtor's Eyes. 

- *Tis thus, my Lord, I, free from Strife, 
Spend an inglorious Country Life 

_ Theſe are the Joys I ſtill purſue, | 
When abſent from the Town and you ; 


Sometimes I paſs a whole long Day 


Thus paſs long Summer Suns away, 
Buſily idle, calmly gay; ; 
Nor great, nor mean, nor rich, nor poor, 
Not having much, er wiſhing more ,; 
Except that you, when weary. grown 
Of all the Follies of the Town, 
And ſeeing, in all publick Places, 
The ſame vain Fops and painted Faces, 
Would ſometimes kindly condeſcend - 
To viſit a dull Country Friend © 
Here you'll be ever ſure to meet 

A hearty Welcome, tho' no Treat, 

One who has nothing elſe to do, 
But-to divert himſelf and y.. 


See BoyLE's Experiments. 


A Houfe, 
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A Houſe, where Quiet guards the Door, 5 * 

No rural Wits ſmoak, drink, and roar; - © ñ 

Choice Books, ſafe Horſes, wholeſome Liquor, 
Clean . * and the Vicar. 


; 4 Fad of * 
- 
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An INVITATION 70 DINNER. 


| F you, dear Joe, at an old Friends 8 
Will deign to be a no- pay Surgeon's Gueſt; 

An Inſtange of your Friendſhip let me ſee, 

And leave five Diſhes once, for two with me. 

Since laſt we croſs'd the Deep, how chang'd the Scene, | 
Tho? ſcarce two circling Years have roll'd between; 
Whole Piles of Lace, from Regimentals torn ! 
And half-worn Coats all Monmeuth-firzet adorn. 
Old Ocean's Sons, though lately rich as brave, 

Can never learn that uſeful Art—to ſave. 

Long o'er thy Head O may the Pendant 2 
Bleſt with a joyous Ward room, and full Pay; 
Vet be not thy diſcarded Friends forgot, 

Tho' hard your Skipper's ng dry octor's Lot; 
He who with Skill a Navy's Helms could guide, 
Now, a dull Maſtef's Mate, conſults the Tide. ; _ + « 
Condemn'd to blend, for Men or Horſes, . | 
I mix a Bolus, or retail ſome Snuff, 

Viſit a Patient on a worthleſs Steed, | 

Draw Teeth for Sixpence, or for Sixpence Bleed, 

"Tis hard (no Mate the Drudgery to purſue) 

To mix the Clyſter and inject it too. 

My Lady's Parrot's ſilent, Squirrel ill, 

Or favourite Jackoe ſeems to want a Pill; 

Theſe I contrive to viſit at Mid-day, 

Since often the kind Lady aſks to ſta yx. 

iis too well known, that thoſe who ſerve the Nine, 
And no-pay Surgeons, cannot always dine. | 

I, in Ward-room, could dirg the Treat, 
Contrive the Tab! le, ſee that all was neat; 


Three 


, 1 


& 


EY CS - 
Three Diſhes daily ſmoaking on the Board, ) 
With Tart or Pudding that might feaſt a Lord 
My Pride, alas ! has met a dreadful Fall. 
* I _ wg a e A 

ack, bring the Meſs-bowl;—quick the Boy'd appear. 
as no Meſs-bow! now, 20 Jack is near * — 
All fly the Houſe, where Poverty's a clog, _ 
My Houſe's Temp'rance would not ſuit the Dog. 

A wither'd Dame, of ſixty Years or more, | | 
My only Servant, breathes within my Door. ' 
- You know I dare not keep a blooming Maid, . 
. For fear I ſhould, at leaſt it would be ſaid, vs 

Three hundred Pounds already gone ] you'll ſay, 

Three hundred Pounds, almoſt an Age's pay! - 
"Expenſive tis t' attend upon the the Sent, | | 
But more Expenſive on the Fair to wait: 

Vou know the Widow, whom I us'd t' adore, 
Her I admir'd, her Jointure greatly more; | 
During her Reign, what Poet can expreſs 3 
The Expence of Servants Fees, of Treats and Dreſs? 
All was agreed—but by myſelf betray'd, | 
Unhappy Appetite—I kiſs'd her Maid. | 

No Fricaſſees, then, now my Table boaſts, 
No Wine's by Stealth, convey'd from Gallia's Coaſts 
Vet I' provide two Diſhes—roaft and boil'd ; 
Theſe cook'd with little Art, are ſeldom ſpoil'd ; 
Stingo three Bottles the kind Juſtice lends, 

Six Bottles more the kinder Butler ſends ; 

Of Wine two Bottles, Cyder half a ſcore, 

Twelve Lemons, Sugar half a Loaf, or more, 
Brandy enough, but O!] no Rum in ſtore! _ 
{Shall Gallia's Spirit the kind Bowl diſgrace ?) 
Prithee, Joe, bring one Bottle from thy Caſe. 
Bring with thee happy in his Loves, | 
Bring Crocus, and whom elſe thy Choice approves; 
But 8 him not, elate with full- pay Pride, 
His broken Brother's paultry Shop deride. 
Two Friends of mine will readily be there, 
And make Amends for homely Bill of Fare : 


« 
L 


Hari 
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Harry th' Exciſaman, ever blithe and nd 9 
And 1 chearful always, as at Quarter-day ; | 

- WH He'll raiſe the Laugh, then — quit the "Wo 1 

ö To kiſs the Maid, or parly with the Groom. 8 

The Curate, of but thirty Pounds a Vear, 

Learned, of Manners {ox Heart ſincere, E 

There ſparkling o'er the Bowl his Wit ſhall ſhine, ©). 4 

All Mirth—for, Oh ! he cannot always dine. 

To pleaſe, we'll all exert our every Power, g 

And Muſic and the Muſe ſhall bleſs the Hour; 

No Son of Dulneſs ſhall our Joy controul, 

But each Man think alone, and ſpeak his San. - 

Great G—'s Health the Loyal Bowl ſhall grace, \ 5; 7 

The P—'s, D—'s, and all the Royal Race 

4—'s and V—'s Healths then ſhrink the Bowl, _ * 

And S—'s, Delight of every Seaman's Sou. 

Proud of her new-built Shipe, ſhould Galliadare, 3 | 


Let me for theſe the artful Band pre are, 
And heal for thoſe the Wounds of g gray War. 
Again we'll triumph —keep us but in - 
Again reign Conquerors o'er the boun 25 Sea; 4 |. 
France ſhall be humbled, Spain ſhall be our Slave, | If 
And Wealth come floating home on every Wave. 


3 1 
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E IORAM I. 
| = Wamen the beſt Politicians. 


ONE Night plamp the and Coachman Ned, 
A Bargain ftruck in haſte to wed ; 

A Crown was ſtak'd, the Pair conſented 

To loſe their Pledge who firſt repented: 

Time for the Matrimonial Farce, N 

To- morrow comes Ned hangs an Arſe. 

Of bad the beſt poor Suky makes, ; 

And angry claims his forfeit Stakes: 

Ned frankly paid it, as ee 

Of a worſe Bargain to be 


* 
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Quoth he, Thou'rt welcome on my Life, 
A cheap Divorcement from a Wife. 


— 


he erafty Quean, who feign'd api, ; _ 


Soon anſwer'd with a jeering Smile, 

Ah Fool, tis well you firtt relented, 
g loſt—had you but ſeem'd contented ; 

* Gladly your Freedom 1'1l reſtore, 

© One Shilling ſpend, and pocket four.” 

Ladies, lay Gu:i4's Rules apart, 

In Love n thriftier Suſan's Art, 


IT. 


- And the declining Sun, 
By ſtooping to embrace the Sea, 

Tells him the Day's nigh done; 
Then to his young Wife home he hies, 
With his ſore labour ſped ; ED 
(Who | bids him welcome. home. and cries, | 
Pray, Huſband, come to Bed. 

Thanks, Wife, quoth he; but I were bleſt, 
Would'ſt thou once call me to N. . 


III. 
Tur Eyes and l I could 3 ; 


* HEN FOR: has Le ke hard all Day, | 


Nor for thy Noſe" do I much care: . 


I could diſpenſe, too, with thy Teeth ; 
And with thy Lips, and with-thy Breath, 
And with thy Breaſt, and with thy Belly, 
And with that which I won't tell TE; 
And, to be ſhort — hark, in thy Ear; 
Faith I could e * Al K Dear. 


f 


Giles: Jolt: and his Cart. 


. CG ILES Jen, as ſleeping in his Cart he lay, 
Some pilf ring Villain ſtole his I eam away: 


Giles wakes and cries What's here, a . what 
V hy how now—Am I r or am I not? 
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If he—T've loſt fix Geldings to my Smart: 
If not — WN I've found a Cart. 8 


v. 


VW HEN Phyllis confeſs'd her, the Father was raſh, 
And fo, without further Reflection, 

Her delicate Skin he condemn'd to the Laſh, 
While himſelf would beſtow the Correction. 

Her Huſband, who heard this, oppos d it, by urging, 
That he, in regard to her Weakneſs, 

And to ſave her ſoft Back, would himſelf bear POE: 
Scourging, 
With humble Submiſſion and Meekneſs. | 

She piouſly cry'd, when the Prieſt gave Accord, 
To ſhew what Devotion was in her, 

He's able and luſty, pray cheat not the Lord, 
For, alas | I'm a very great Sinner, 


Oe, 


Flavia preſcribes Deſpait ; ; I urge be kind : 
Flavia be kind: The Remedy's as ſure, 82 
"Tis the moſt nds and the e 3 


On a WELCHMAN, 


Al MWelchman coming late into an Inn, = Th 


Aſked the Maid, what Meat there was wy 


Cow-heels ſhe anſwered, and a Breaſt of Mutton ; _ . n 


But quoth the an ſince I am no Gluttoa, 
Either of theſe. ſhall ſerve : To Night the Breaſt, 
The Heels i'th' Morning; then light Meat is belt; 
At Night, he took the Breaſt, — did not pa, 
I'th* Morning, took his Heels and ran wenge, 


ce WEN 


His Throne among ſuch Beams as thoſe; 
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ol a4 3.3.? 5 VIII. IA = - | > 
The Dart. Tithe Lad 2 1 — 5 


WW Hene' er Llook, I may deſery 


A little Face peep-through that E. e, 
Sure that's the Boy, deb wiſely choſe ye . 
Which if his or Dr chance to fall, 
May ſerve for 3 to kill withall, 755 


W HE HEN TOR marry'd Lady * 


Whoſe Beauty was - the ready Penny; 1 
I choſe her, ſays he, like old Plate, a 


Not for the Faſhion, but the Weight. 


To CHARINUS, an ugly Woman's Huſband. 


n .*twas my Hap of _ 
To have a Sig ht of thy dear Mate: 


So white, ſo fourthing, ſo fair, 


So trim, ſo modeſt, debonnair; 5 
That if good Fowe wou'd grant tome 
A Leaſh of Beauties, ſuch as ſhe, _ - 

Td give the Devil, at one Word, 

Two, that he'd fake Oy the N NN 


5 2 EN Months after Florimel happ« 4 towed, _ 
| And was brought, i in a laudable Manner, to bed ; 


She warbled her Groans with ſo 3 — a Voice, 


That one half of the Pariſh was ſtunn' d with aye Noiſe: : 
But when Florimel choſe to lie privately iu, 


Twelve Months before ſhe-and her Spouſe e ie, 


She choſe, with ſuch Prudence her Pangs to conceal, 
That her = urſe, nay her Mid wife, ſcaree heard her once 
queal. 


Learn Huſbands, fromhence, forthe Peace of your Lives, 


That Maids make not half ſueh a- T umult as Wives. 
i XII. Nature's 
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N XII. f 


NAure s chief Gifts unequally are carv- d; 

She ſurfeits ſome, while many more are ſtarv'd: 
Her Bread, her Wine, her Gold, and what before 
Was common Good, is now made private Store: 


: 
1 
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Nothing that's good we have among us common: 


But all enjoy the common lll——a Woman. 
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*. 


A lame BE GO AR. 


1 Am unable, vonder Beggar cries, 


To ſtand, or move; if he ſa 


bo 
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uE if 5: 3 | 
On a Lady who ſhed her Water at ſeeing the Tragedy 
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VV HILST maudlin Whigs deplore theit'Cato's Fate, 
Still with dry Eyes the Tory Celia fat; 


But, tho' her Pride forbad her Eyes to flow, 


The guſhing Waters found a Vent bel. : 


Tho' ſecret, yet with copious Streams ſhe mourns, 
Like twenty River-gods, with all their Urns... | 
Let others ſcrew an hypocritick Fac. 
dhe ſhews her Grief in a ſincerer Place! | 

Here Nature reigns, and Paſſion, void of Art; 

For this Road leads directly to the Heart. 


AIR as the bluſhing Grape ſhe ſtands . 
Tempting the Gatherer's ready Hande; 
Bloſſoms and Fruit in her together meet, 
As ripe as Autumn, and, like April, ſweet. 
77 1:0 aaa 
RBLEST be the Princes, who have fought | + A 


For pompous Names, or wide Dominion : 
Since, by their Error, we are taught, 
That Happineſs is but Opinion, 


XVII. WHEN. 
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XVI. 

W HEN n Gurton firſt I 3 i Tg 
Four Teeth. in all ſhe reckon de 


Comes a damn'd Cough, and whips out tuo, 
And t'other two, a ſecond. 


Courage, old Dame, and do not * 
The third, whene' er it eom ess: 
Give me but t'other Jug of Beer, 
And I'll inſure * ums. 


COME, Meg, nn | 
Now tuck the Feet, now place the Head; 


Pl kiſs you, if you don't beſtir ye: 
Quoth Meg, 10 _ 't abide to <a 


YN bis Pesch bed] ous Lads lies ; 

His Spouſe is in Deſpair ; | 

With frequent Sobs, and mutual Cries 1 10 
They both expreſs their Care. 5 - 


A diff rent Cauſe, ſays Parſon Sh, 
The ſame Effect may give; 
| Poor. Lubin fears, that he ſhall die; 3 


_  PnvLLIs's Age. 
H OW old may Phyllis be, you aſk, 


Whoſe Beauty thus all Hearts engage 33 
To anſwer is no ah Taſk : MN 


For ſhe has really two Ages. = 
Stiff in Brocade, and pinch'd i in Stays, . 
Her Patches, Paint, and Jewels on; 


Al. Day let Envy view her Face; 
And 8 is but e one. 


* of * 
* * 
, wy ——- W * * we 
* 4 
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Give me my Kiſſes 


Nor proud, nor chu 
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Paint, Patches, Jewels laid aſide, 5 
At Night, Aſtronomers agree, | 
The Ev'ning has the Day.bely?d 3-.  - | - 
And Phyllis 1 1s ſome. forty. three... : 47 hh 


| XXI. 18 
1 aſk, dear Will, what we diſdain, l 
What Girls our Fancy pleaſ e: 
We like not thoſe give too much Pain, 
Nor thoſe we win with Eaſe: 
For thoſe. our Paſſions ſtarve, and theſe will cloy : - 
The Middle only, gives the greateſt Joy- . 


Y Linu and I for Kiſſes plaid ; - | 
She would keep Stakes ; I was content ; > 
E when I won, ſhe would be paid ; 
aſk'd 7 what ſhe meant? 
Nay 


quoth ſhe, you wrangle thus as vain, 
ts back 5 take Ke 8 . 


I uxorem . optatam, 


A Batchelor would have a Wife that's ah © | 
Fair, rich, and 20" a Maiden, for his Bed, 
but of faultleſs Size, 
A Country Houſewife, in the City bred. 
But he's a Fool, and long in vain. hath ſtaid ; _ _ 
He ſhould beſpeak her ; there's none ready made. 


Tunc tua ref agitur. 
A Jealous Merchant, that a Sailor met, I 
Aſk'd him the Reaſon, why he meant to marry ; 


Knowing that Ill their. Abſence might beget, 
That {till at Sea conſtrained are to ry < : * 


Sir, quoth the Sailor, think you that ſo ſtrange ? 


"Tis done e while you * * l e 
| 8 ws XXV. A 


t „ 
5 The Courtier and Scholar. 

A Haughty Courtier meeting in the Streets 

AA Scholar, him thus inſolently greets; 
Baſe Men to take the Wall, I ne'er permit; 3 
The Scholar ſaid, I do, and gave him it. | 

ie Pinus Hyrocrire. 
L 1F I A's gay, but looks devout, 


| — And Scripture-proofs ſhe throws about, 
1 When firſt you try to win her;; EET: 
[ But pull your Fob of Guineas out, l | 
Fee Jenny firſt, and never doabe © oh [ 

| j | To make the Saint a Sinne. 
+4 Baxter by Day is her Delight T 

= No Chocolate muſt come in Sight. : 

x Before two Morning Chapters : 1. 


But, leſt the Spleen ſhould ſpoil her quite, 
She takes a civil Friend at Night, 


| To raife her holy Raptures. 5 . Y 
. So have I ſeen a Glow worm gay e ne B; u 


All Night her fiery Tail diſpfay, 
Encourag'd by the Darkaxñx 
And yet the ſullen Thing, all Day, 
Snug, in the lonely Thicket lay, 
And hid the native Spark, 
. 
On Mr. HEARNE, the great Antiquary. 
OX on't, ſays Time to Thomas Hearne, 1 5; | 
Whatever I forgot, you learn. rrp ks + 
e 4d NN it; ff 9; 
FAIR Us, in a merry Mood, 
Conſulted her Phyſician, ' 
What Time was beſt to ſtir the Blood, 
b And Spirits, by Coition. 
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oth Moodꝛuard, If my Jud ment s right, 
n Anſwer worth returnin - K 
You'll find it pleaſanteſt o er ight, "_ 
Moſt wholſome in the Morning. © 


Quoth Ly, Then, for Pleaſiire's Sake, TN 
Each Evining will J take it; Ang 
And ev'ry Morning, when I wake, | 4 „ 
My conſtant d make it. „ TT 7 


XXIX. be., 
Jo a4 ig of PLEASURE, 


M Y Heart's proud your Chains to. wear, 
But Reaſon will not ſtoop: | 


[ love that Angel's Face ; but * 
The Serpent in your Hope. | 


That Circle is a magie 8 ell, 5 | 
To make the wiſeſt f Nen N 
Its Centre black and anal ie nen, ThO © 0 


Contains the Dev'! an 


Your Eyes diſcharge the Darts of Lins 
But, oh, what Pains ſucceed! .  .-. _ 
When Darts ſhall Pins and Needles prove, 1 
And Love, a Fire indeed. | 3 


| XxX. 54s 
Det SWIFT-0n his nun Paget. X 


D E AF, giddy, helpleſs, left — 
To all my Friends a Burthen 
N more I hear my Church's Bell, 
£ Than if it rang out for my Knell : 

| At Thunder now no more I - Hl 
Than at the rambling of a Cart: 
Nay, what's incredible, alack ! 
I Ny" hear a YOu 8 Cuck. 


XXX. WHILST 
1 by © C73 * . 248 t 2 : 2 F= 11 4 * 4 
5 N 


uoth 
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N u! 
The Lavy's Reſolve. 


WW HILST Thirſt of Praiſe, and vain Defire of Hug 


In ev'ry Age, is 1 Woman's Aim; 
With Courtſhip pleas'd ;- of ſilly Toaſters proud; 
Fond of a Train, and happy i in a Crowd ; 


. On each poor Fool beſtowing ſome kind Glance ; _— 


Each Conqueſt owing to ſome looſe Advance ; 
Whilſt vain Coquets affect to be purſu'd, 

And think they're virtuous, if not groſly lewd ; 
Let this great Maxim be my Virtue's Guide ; 
In Part ſnie is to blame, who has been try'd; 
He comes too near, that comes to be 1 


. . * 
XXXII : N 5 


Hoe'er with curious Eye. has rang — 

Through Ovid's Tales, has ſeen, 

How Jove, incens'd, to Monkies ri 
A Tribe of worthleſs Men. 


Repentant, ſoon thl offending Nes 
Intreat the injur d Pow'r, - © - — * 

To give them back the human, Face: 
And Reaſon's Aid reſtore. 


owe, ſooth at length, his Ear inclin'd, f 
And granted half * Pray'r; 
But th' 99 Half he bade the Wind 
Diſperſe in empty Air. 


Scarce had the Thunderer giv” n the Nod, 
That ſhook the vaulted 3 "AT R 
* With haughtier Air the Creatur 889 
And ſtretch'd their dwindled Size. 


The Hair in Curls luxuriant no- 

Around their Temples ſpread; 

The Tail that whilom hung — 
Now — from the Head. 


The Maonkies. To our modern Baur. : 


The 


IF Death muſt come, as oft as Breath departs, 85 
Then Death's a Fart; and ſo a Fart for Death. 5 
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The Head remains unchang'd within 


Nor alter'd much the Face; 
It ſtill retains its native Grin 
And all its old Grimacde. 


That meagre look'd and wan; 
The Mouth inceſſant chatter'd fill, 
But mock'd the Voice of Man. 
Thus half transform'd, and half the ſame, 
ove bade them take their Place, x 
(Reſtoring them their antient Claim) 
Among the human Race. 
Man with Contempt the Brute ſurvey'd, 
Nor would a Name beſtow : - | 
But Woman lik'd the motley Breed, 
And call'd the Thing a BRAU. 


XXXII. 


On a Pack of Cars. 


H ENCE, ye deluding, ſubtle, painted Foes; 
Back to the D—1l, whence ye ar aroſe - 


— 


A Pack of you, ſcarce worth a ingly Groat, 
c*'d to nought : 


Have Thouſands, oft ere now, rec 
Women with you do paſs looſe Time away; 
You, who no leſs inconſtant are than they : 

Ye rob Mens Days of Bus'neſs and Delights; 


Of ſweet and precious Sleep ye rob their Nights: 


In ſhort, whatever Game is play'd with you, 
Knaves commonly have got the moſt to do. 


XXXIV. 


Then he muſt often die, who often farts; 
And if to die, be but to loſe one's Breath, 
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XXXV. a 
The Marriage een al 


Uses this Hedge, in ſtormy Weather, 
I join'd this Whore * and Rogue together 1. 
And — but him who made the 1 . — | 
Can put this Whore and Rogue under ret 3467 
x XNXVI. 1614 n n 

Lis forever on me nal, | SE, 
To talk of me ſhe never fails. 
Now hang me, but for all her Art, 

I find that I have 1 her Heart. 

My Proof is thus, N toes 57 
The Caſe is juſt the ſame with me; 
I curſe her every Hour ſincerely, 
Yet hang me, but I love her dearly. 


| XXXV II. | 
7 G72714, methinks you are unfit, 
| For your Lord's great Embrace, 
For though we all allow you Wit, 
We can't a handſome Face. 


Then where's cheap leaſure, where's the Good, 
Of ſpending Time and Coſt ?. | 
For if your Wit ben't underſtood, 
Your Nn s Bliſs is loſt. 


XXXVIII. . Y 
„t e Fon. W 


HO ſays that Giles and Juan at Diſcord be ? 
Th' oblerving Neighbours no ſuch Mood can ſee. W 
fakes: poor Giles v . e he married ever; 
0 


Ee 


But chat his Joan d And Giles would — 1 
By his free Will, be in Joan's Company | | 
No more would Jean he ſhould. Gi "ſeth early, F 


28 ® She was big with Child woben the Ceremony as po 
Jn. „ 


I 30¹ 3 
And having got him out of Doors is glad: 
The like is Joan: But, turning Home, is ſad ; 
And ſo is Joan. Oſt times when Giles doth find 
Harſh Sights at Home, Giles wiſheth he were blind; 
All this doth Joan: Or, that his long yeirn' d Life 
Were quite out- ſpun: the like Wiſh hath his Wife. 
The Children that he keeps, Giles ſwears are none 
Of his begetting ; and ſo ſwears his Joan. 
In all AﬀeCtions ſhe concurreth till : 
If now, with Man and Wife, to will and ill 
The ſelf-ſame Things, a Note of Concord be, 
I know no Couple tter can agree. 


Written aver a Gate. | 


FJFRE lives a Man, who, by Relation, 
Depends upon Predeftination ; 
For which the Learned and the Wiſe; | 
His Underſtanding much deſpiſe : OG 
But I pronounce, with loyal Tongue, 
Him in the Right, them in the Wrong: 
For how could ſuch a Wretch ee 
But that, alas ! it was decreed? 


XL. a | | 55 : 5 : 3 
CH LO E briſk and gay appears, | | v 
On Purpoſe to invite: | | 1 


Yet, when I preſs her, ſhe, in Teazs, 
Denies her ſole Delight. ren ht I 


Whilſt Celia, ſeeming ſhy and coy, 1 
To all her Favours ants; VVV Es 
And ſecretly receives that Joy, | 
Which others thinks ſhe wants, 
1 would, but fear I never ſhall, 
With either Fair agree; & v1 F0L 
For Celia will be kind to All, h een 00 þ- 
But 1 won t to Me. | 7%, | 
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4 Which ſurly Strephon hearing, ſaid, 
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[ 302 ] 
„„ an ag 
The fn, SAILOR, 


Foxesr Sim and his Wife once to Sea ang, a Trip, 


When a ſudden croſs Wind overſet the light Ship ; 
Hand in Hand over Deck went this Couple together, 
Suſan ſunk like a Stone, Simon ſwam like a Feather. 
Thank * N ſays the Man (ſafe: eſcap'd from the 

od, ) 
Tis a bad Wind, indeed, chat blows no- body Good. 


„ 


PHYL LIS, the faireſt of Love's Foes, 
Though Gerepy than a Dragon; 
Phyllis, that leo d the powder 
What has ſhe now to brag on? 
So long ſhe kept her Legs ſo cloſe, | 
Till they have ſcarce a Rag on. 


Beaus, _ | 


Compell d, thro' Want, this wretched Maid 


Did ſad Complaints begin; 


It was both Shame and Sin, 


To pity ſuch a lazy Jade, 


As would not play nor ſpin. 
. XLIII. 
Cs miſplaced. 


s Thomas was cudgell'd one Day by his Wite, 
He took to his Heels and ran for his Life. 


| 705 om's three deareſt Friends came by in the Squabble, 


And ſcreen'd him at once from the Shrew and the Rab- 
ble; 
Then ventur d to give him ſome wholeſomerrdbice; >; 


But Tom is a Fellow of Humour ſo nice, . 
Too proud to take Counſel, too wiſe to take Warning, 
That he ſent to all three a Challenge next Morning, 
Three Duels he fought, thrice ventur'd his Lite, 


n went ROSE again, ape was threſt'd by his Wite. 
N XIV. 4 


2 


he =o LO hwy fog — LY — Los 


POSI oO >Sr 


e 
-A Caſe to the Civ itt ANS, 


"ATOXKES went, he thought; to Seylers Wife to bed» 
Nor knew his own was laid there in her Stead :__ 


Civilian, is the Child he then begot 12 
To be allow'd legitimate, or not? f 
ee ( 
MineRv a's Miftake. To the beautiful and ingenious 
MINER 4 one Day, pray let no Body doubt it, 
Rid an airing from Oxford ſix Miles, or about it. 
Where ſhe ſpy d a young Damſel, ſo blooming and fair, 


That, Ah Yeaus! She cry'd, is your Ladyſhip there? 


Pray is not yon Oxford? And lately you ſwear, 


Neither you, nor ought like you, ſhou'd ever come there; 


Do you thus keep your Promiſe! And am I defy'd ? 
The Virgin drew near her, and fmiling reply'd, _ 

My Goddeſs ! what have you your Pupil forgot? 
Your Pardon my Dear — is it you, Molly Scot 22 


XLVI. 


The diſappointed Huſband. 1 3 ; i : 


A Scolding Wife ſo long a Sleep poſſeſs d. 
Her Spouſe preſum'd her Soul was now at Reft, . 
Sable was call'd, to hang the Room with black, 
And all their Cheer was Sugar- rolls, and Sack; © . 
Two mourning Staffs ſtood Centry at the Door, | 
And S:/ence reign d, who ne'er was there before, 
The Cloaks and Tears and Handkerchiefs prepar'd, 
They march'd in woeful Pomp to Abchurch-Yard. _ 
When, ſee of narrow Streets what Miſchiefs come! 


The very Dead can't paſs in quiet Home. 


| By ſome rude Jolt the Coffin Lid was broke, 


8 


And Madam from her Dream of Death awoke. : 96S, 
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1 
Now all was ſpoil'd! The Undertaker's Pay, 
Sour Faces, Cakes, and Wine quite thrown away. 
But ſome Years after, when the former Scene 
Was acted, and the Coffin nail'd again, 
The tender Huſband took eſpecial Care 
To keep the Paſſage from Diſturbance clear; 
Charging the Bearers that they tread aright, 
Nor put his Dear in ſuch another Fright. 
ä 
Vn mafaten. 
\ \ THEN Chloe's Picture was to Venus ſhown, 
| Surpriz'd the Goddeſs took it for her own, 
And what, ſaid ſhe, does this bold Painter mean? 
When was I bathing thus ? And naked ſeen ? 
Pleas'd Cupid heard, and check'd*his Mother's Pride; 
And who's blind now, Mamma, the Urchin cry'd ? 
"Tis Chloe's Eye, and Cheek, and Lip, and Breaſt ; 
Friend Howard's Genius fancied all the reſt. 
VCP 
HEN Cupid did his Grandſire Jowe intreat, 
"” To form̃ ſome Beauty by a new Receipt; 
Jove ſent, and found far in a Country Scene, 
Truth, Innocence, Good- nature, Looks ſerene: 
From which Ingredients, firſt the dext'rous Boy, 
Pick'd the Demure, the Aukward, and the Coy; 
The Graces from the Court did next provide, 
Breeding and Wit, and Air, and decent Pride. 
Theſe Venus cleans d from every ſpurious Grain, 
Of Nice Coquet, affected, pert and vain. +28 
Fove mix'd up all; and his beſt Clay employ dq. 
Then call'd the happy Compoſition, FLoyp. 


* 


3 - 


* F5 Wood — 8 


RICH Gripe does al his Thoughts and Cunning bend 
I increaſe that Wealth he wants a Soul to ſpend; 
Poor Shifter does his whole Contrivance ſet, _ 


How 


Ted . bo be} A 


T0 ſpend that Wealth he wants the Senſe to get. 


end, 
end; 


How 
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How happy would to each appear his Fate, 
Had Gripe his Humour, or he Gripe's Eſtate? 
Kind Fate and Fortune ! blend 'em, if you can, 
and, of two Wreiches, make one Tue Man. 


5 L. ID! 
MW Muſical ConTeer: 
SOME ſay, that Signior Bononcini, 
Compar'd to Handel's a meer Ninny ; 
Others aver, that to him Harde/- 
Is ſcarcely fit to hold the Candle. 
Strange, that ſuch high Diſputes ſhou'd. be, 
Twixt 7 aveedledum and Tavedledee. : 


LE 5: 
The Ref Rosner 
M Y ſickly Spouſe, with many a Sigh, 
Oft tells me Bill, I ſhall die : 


I griev'd ; but recolleQed ſtrait, 
— Tis bootleſs—to contend with F ate „ 


So Reſignation to Heav'n's Will, 


—Prepar'd me for ſucceeding Il: 
"Twas well it did; for, on my Life, 
"Twas Har 8 Will to ſpare my Wife. 


e L ee e , 
On a ſtingy BRAu. 

URIO's rich Side-board ſeldom ſees the Light, 

Clean is his Kitchen, and his Spits are bright; 
His Knives and Forks, all rang'd in even Rows, 
No Hands moleſt, or Fingers interpoſe ;_ 
A curious Jack, hung up to pleaſe the Eye, | 
For ever ſtill ; whoſe Flyers never fly: 


His Plates unſullied, ſhining on the Shelf; 
For 3 dreſſes nothing, but . 


3 
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; ” Tink] 
e. 
Dye Scotch Weather- Wife.” 


& COTL AND, thy Weather's like a modiſh Wife; ; 

Thy Winds and Rains maintain perpetual Strife 
So termagant, awhile her Thunder tries I 
* when ſhe can no longer cola —ſlie cries. 


| | LIV. 
On a haſty Marriage: 5 
Arried ! tis well! a hty Blefling ! 
But poor's the Joy, no Coin poſſeſſing? 
In ancient Time, when F ole did wed, 
Twas to be one at Board and Bed, 


But hard's his Cafe, who can't afford, 
His Charmer either Bed or Board. 


LV. 
On the ines STATUE 8 the To f 
 Bloomfbury-Steeple. 


THE King of Great Britain was reckon'd before, 
The Head of the Church by all good Chriſtian Peo- 
le ; 
His Sublects of Bloomſbury have added one more 
To his Titles—and made him the Head of the $Szeeple. 


. Lvb\ 
Cor ip miſtaten. 


| Wiss Cloe in the ſhady Grove was laid. 
| Thither by chance the wanton Cupid ſtray d: 
Awhile he view'd the Nymph, then cries in Paſſion, 
% Mamma, Mamma, you Il miſs your Aſſignation; 
For Mars is waiting.” ——Cbhe rais d her Head, 
My pretty Boy, ſure you've miſtook,” ſhe ſaid 
wy How like, cries he, may one be to wake! 125 

a. "I as I live, I thought oy was my Mot er. 

Tor, „ BY / * Ln. Th 


le. 


„ 
LVII. 


The Law- S, . 


WO Pines had a Diff rence, and the APY 
Did come to be decided by the Laws: 

The bribing Plaintiff did the Judge preſent 
With a new Coach ; t'other, with ſame Intent, 
Gives him two Horſes ; .each with like Delign 
To make the Judge to his own Side incline. * 
The Cauſe being try'd, the Plaintiff's overthrown. ; 
O Coach faid he, thou art the wrong way gone ! 


The Judge reply'd, It cannot but be ſo;  - 


For where his Horſes draw, your Coach muſt 80. 
„„ | 
The Courtſhip., © 


A Swarm of Sparks, young, gay, and = 
Lov'd Sy{via long; but ſhe was cold: 

Intereſt and Pride the Nymph controuPd ; 

So they in vain their Paſhon told. 


At laſt came Dulman ; he was old, 
. Nay, he was ugly; but had Gold : 


He came, and ſaw, and took the Hold, 


While Brother Beaus their Loſs condol 3 


Some ſay, ſhe's wed ; I fay ſhe's fold. 
LIX. 
| The NonPAREIL. 


EARLY. this Morn, a Time to Muſes kind, 


Willing to draw one Woman to my Mind, 
Wiſe without Pride, without Coquetting fair, 
Chaſte as the unblown Roſe, yet free as Air; 

In Language eaſy, and in Temper ſweet, .. 
And moderately learn'd, and fimply great ; 
Who ne'er one Step from Virtue's Paths had trod, 
Tru rue to her Friend, but truer to her Gon. 


* 
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ia thought, I cry'd, 


No Ad can be, and flung my Pen aſide. 
My Muſe then kindly whiſper'd, Such can be, 
Bid me © Clarinda write——and that was e 


33 8, 


Ae in the. Window of the Demery-Houſe 6 of 
| St. Patrick in DUBLIN. 


A R E the Gueſts. of this Houſe ſtill doom'd to be 
- Cheated? 

Sure the Fates have decreed, they by Halves ſhou' d be- 
treated! 

In the Days of old Fohn * : 1 you came here to dine, 

You had Choice of good Meat, but no Choice of good 
Wine; 2 

In Jonathan's Reign, if you come here to eat, 

You have choice of good Wine, but no choice of good 
Meat. 

Oh Jove ! then how fully might all Sides be bleſt, 

 Wou'dft thou but agree to this humble Requeſt ; 

Put both Deans in one; or, if that's too much Trouble, 


| Inſtead of the Dean, make the Deanery double. 


„ 
The Laver's LEGACY. 


JNbappy, Strephon, dead and cold; : 
His Heart was from his Boſom rent, 
Embalm'd, and in a Box of Gold, 
To his beloved Kitty ſent. 
Some Ladies might, perhaps, have fainted, 
But Kitty ſmil'd upon the . - 
A Pin-cuſhion, ſaid ſhe, I wanted, | 
| 30M put it on he Dreſing-Table, - 


* The * 5 Hog 
+2 Dr. he the then Dran. 
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To be the ( 


Among thoſe Beauties that engage all Eyes: 


4 


397 


| LXII. 
Mens MULTEBRIS. 


Ature to all does Proviſion make, 
And what Men want in Head they have in Back; 
Then who can diſapprove the Fair One's Rules, 
Who talk with Men of Senſe, but kiſs with. Fools. 


e LXIII. 85 
On CR ass s 4 cereus Parſon. 


Nform'd in Nature's Shop while ens. by; - 
A cumb'rous heap of coarſe neglected Clay, 
Pray, Madam, ſays the Foreman of the 3 
What of yon Paltry Rubbiſli muſt be made? 
For it's too 8, ſaid he, and unrefin'd, 
arcaſe of a thinking Mind; 
Then it's too lumpiſh, — inthe ; 


A Fop, a Beau, a Wittling, or a Rake; 


Nor is it for a Lady's Footma fit, 

For Ladies Footmen muſt have Senſe and Wit : 5 
A Warrior muſt be vigilant and bold, 

And therefore claims a briſk and active Mould ;* 


A Stateſman muſt be fkill'd' in various Arts, 


A Miſtreſs muſt. have Charms, a Pimp have Parts. 52 
A Lawyer without Craſt will get no Fees, 

This Matter, therefore, will make none of theſe 

In ſhort, I plainly think it good for nought, 

But, Madam, I deſire your better Thought. 

Why, Tom, ſaid ſhe, in a diſdainful Tone, 
Amongſt the Sweeping let it then be thrown. 

Or make a Parſon of the uſeleſs Stuff, 


| "08 r a JO Blockhead well enough! 


LXIv. 


AMONG the Pair - that Hyde-Park Gireus Grace, 35 


Canidia ſeeks Admirers of her Face 3 
In vain her Airs her Arts ſhe tries, 


Bright 
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| Bright Rays, like Diamonds, they around em fi 

Whilſt ſhe oh but FO tins of the wh . 
=. : | Ons TIRO e TE | 


F— N. a prieſt of modern Date, RE. 
( Our modern Priefts are ſhort and fat) 
; Perch'd in the Pulpit gravely cries, 
Young Men and Maidens, great and ſmall, 
There's * One Thing needful for you all: 


_ And He the A s Wants * 
1 uns e. e Hebe 0 
* Woge. to Cards may biden mpar ar'd : We 5 
5 A Round or two; when us d, we throw aw-ay, 


Take a freſh Pack; nor is it worth our grieving, - N 
Who cuts $ and kaffe Wan 7 N Leaving. 


= Nawe 20 

NEON "The Dot OR 2 

| Cav D Strep hon, 38 Coſmelia's Fry 
1 


I die, bright Nymph, I die amidft your Charms; 
Chear up, dear Youth, reply d the Maid,” it e251 


: 
f 


_ --- Diſſolv'd in am'rous Pain, 
_ -_ All Men muſt die (bright Boy, you know) 
=. | E'er they” can riſe _—_ Lats 


The Hvspann. "62s ita 


. HE Poets fing of old, that am'rous Jon) 1 
In various Shapes perform'd the Feats of Love. 


Chang d to a Swan, he rifled Leda's Charms, 
And with a N . All d her Arms, 
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On Danae's Lap he fell a Golden Shower: N 
(Gold is the ſureſt Friend in an Amour. 
Now in a Bull's or Satyr's griſly Shape, 

He on ſome Beauty makes a welcome Rape. | 

Nor think it ſtrange, that Joe's Almighty Power, 
Thro' theſe baſe Forms, taught F emales to adore : : 

A Likeneſs leſs agreeable he try d, 

He came a Huſband to Amphitrion's Bride; 

And in a Huſband's Shape could welcome prove, 

Who muſt not own the e of * 5 


LXIX. e e "0 
On Wi | *4 

I N Marriage are two happy Things allow'd, 
A Wife in Wedding Sheets, and in a Shroud : 


How can a Marriage State then be accurs'd, 1 | 
Since the laſt * as > RAPP as the HOG 5 8 


IAK. | _ 

Character of SCOTLAND, taken bak. a Pane * 1 
Glaſs, in an Inn in the Northern Road. 1 
Win he is defires to ſee | 2 5 | _ 
| A barren Land without a Tree, ef ore rig, herd 1. 
The rankeſt Beggary and Pride, cold dt” _ 


As cloſe as Nits and Lice ally'd, 

Be poiſon'd when he eats and drinks, | 
Or flavour'd with all Kinds of Stinks;  _ = 
Whoe'er would bite, or would be bit 
Would get the Itch, or be beſhit, - es 

Let him to Scotland but repair, 

He'll find all theſe Perfections . 


Wnar 18 1 LIKE? or, ages upon Ol © 
_ Marriage with Miſs ce 


, SAN Matrons old were met o'er Brandy, 3 
„ > A knowing Dawes as any cam bes, „ 
_ | 3 in 15 2 20 
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And All wt to raiſe their Glee... . 
By Jeſt and Bawdy Simile. ar T 


I've thought, cries. Dorcas, wich a Seer, 


I've thought of b ſtrangely queer; >: 
;4 | 


"Tis like reply'd each Siſter Hag, 
Tis like a Leek, a Frog, a Stag, 
A Bliſter, a Sexton, and a Ruin : 


4 


- F7,Y £ 


* x : 
4 


Now tells us, Dorcas, what thou'rt «ein. ps, 
2 1 


I mean, 7 'd the, a imple Sage, 


7 


A comp pound ſtr age of Youth and Age: pr 


A Winter in the Garb of Spring, 

A ſputtering Snake without a _y ; 
A Lion tame, a lambent Fire, 
All Impotence, yet all Defife ; ' © 

A Boaſter great, as great a Taler, 1 88 


Or, in one Word, I mean old D UE wy 


yy N A 2 * tis ſaid 
His is green, tho is He 
He's like a , hg — Fx told, * 
His Blood's ſo phlegmatic and cold, 
That tho lhe Female.round him Plays... 
He hut once in forty Days. 8 
Then [ike a Stag he I needs appear, 


{ 9 


For a Stag ruts but once a Vear; ) a 81 5 75 


And ev'ry Year new Antlers ij 

Freſh Honours o'er his aged 

He's like a Bliſter none denies, | 
For ſure he's rais'd by Spaniſh Flies. 


He's like a Sexton, for tis known 


O'er many a Wench tas laid a Stone. 
But now, ſince Age his Strength depraves, 
Some abler Man muſt dig his Graves. 
He's like a ruin'd Houſe,” becauſe” 
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He's crack d, and pacle d, and full of © ac 9 


His Roof is hare. his Timber broke, 


His Front all black with Smut and Smoke; 


His Stones are looſe, his Vard decay d; 
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ILXXII. 


De PETITION of Fuſtice B—ns' 8 ie. to 1 
Grace the Duke of N 


} Vite worn to the Stumps, in a piteous Condition, 
| I preſent to your Grace this my humble Petition: 
Full twenty-eight Stone, as all the World ſays, 
(To me it ſeems more) my plump Maſter weighs. 
A Load for a Team this, yet I all alone, | | 
To Claremant muſt draw him, for Help I have none: = 
O'er Ehher's hot Sands, in a dry Summer's Day, 
How I ſweat and I chafe, and I pant all the Way; 
But when I return, and the Draft is encreas'd, 
By what he has cramm'd a Stone at the leaſt, — 
No ſingle Horſe can be, in Conſcience, thought able 
To draw both the Juſtice, and eke Half your Table. 
This, my Caſe, gracious Duke, to your tender Com- 

aſſion | 
I fubrait, and O! take it in Conſideration; 
To drive with a Pair, put the Squire in the Way, 
5 Your Petitioner then, ere in bende mall Neigb. 


> N The Real AFFLICTION. 


0 RIS, a Widow, paſt her Prime, 
Her Spouſe long. dead, Wailing doubles ; 

Her real Griefs increaſe by Time. 

And what abates, improves her Troubles. 
Thoſe Pangs her prudent Hopes luppreſs d, 

Ülmpatient now ſhe cannot ſmother : 4 

How ſhould the helpleſs Woman reſt ? 
5 One's our — nor can ſhe get ones. „ —4 


LXXIV. 
"On J 611K 5 throwing a Snow Ball. 


< 75 L 7 A, young, wanton, flung the gather d Snow 
0 Nor fear dl burning from the wat'ry Blow: ; 
=P 0 Ti 


— — 


\# 


| She had a Lover once ! 


Fog ; 


ha&h - 


5 "Tis cold 1 ery'd, bnt, ah ! too ſoon I found, 


Sent by that Hand, it dealt a Scorchin 

Rehiflels Fair ! we fly thy Pow'r in wr a mY 
Who turn'ſt to fiery Darts the frozen Rain. 1 
Burn, Julia, burn like me, and that Deſire, 

1 Water which thou kindleſt, pack with Fire, 


LXXV. . a 41 3 3 - 
S 1 b ea.” „ 


Sr: ' + L VT 4 makes a ſad Complaint ſhe has loſt ka 


Lover, 


| Why nothmg range I in that News diſcover. 


Nay, then thou'rt dull; for here the wonder lies; 
Don t chat ſurprize 25 


Cots" Sei LXXVI. 
E > On a handſome Ts 10 r. 


THEN Leſbia firſt I ſaw ſo heavenly fair, 
With Eyes ſo bright, and with that awful Air, 


* 


2 I 3 my Heart, which durſt ſo high aſpire, 


As bold as his, who ſnatch'd celeſtial Fire; 
But ſoon as e' er the beauteous Idiot ſpoke, - 


Forth from her coral Lips ſuch Folly broke; 


Like Balm the trickling Nonſenſe heal'd my Wound, 


And what her B enthrall d, her 7 angus unbound. 


ce 14; ART} 
Sir T O * Journey. 
As; Sir T, FE reel'd home, with his Skin full of Wine, 


10 his Houſe in the Square, from his Friends at 


the Vine, 
He ſnuff d the freſh Air, and his Noddle turn'd end; 
Le ſtagger d, but gain d not an Inch of his Ground. 
Get home! quoth the Knight; why, this ne'er can do, 
If, for one Step gain d forward, I backward reel wo : 
I'll return to the Yize.—o, as one may ſor poſe, 


Sir Toby 7 rn 00. GONE his en, | 
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But this retrogade gat la ne'er alter'd his Pace, 


And, gaining Ground 


The Sot's "Mathematicles at length did 8 
| Np ack Sir Toby ſteer d home by the TE of his * 


ackwards, found out Eu : 
Place : * 


6 — 


ET EXXVIII. 


Orace after Meat; /poken ecempore 27 a Gentleman 


at the Table of a MisER, who, once in his.Life, 


made a ſumptuous Entertainment. . 


- 


Hanks for this Miracle, for 'tis no leſs 
Than to eat Manna in the Wilderneſs : 


Where Hunger reign'd, there we have found Relief, 


And ſeen the Wonder of a Chine of Beef. 


Chimnies have ſmoak'd that never ſmoak'd before, 
Ang we have eat, where v we ſhall eat no more. 


On Sir Mun et n s receiving "three. 
Letters by the ſame Poſt, adviſing of the Death. 8 
his Mi iftreſs, his Wife, and his Horſe. 7 


I VE loſt my Miſtreſs, Horſe and Wife 
But when I think on human Life. 
I'm glad it is no worſe. 


My Wife was ugly, and a Sold? 2 Sa 


My Miſtreſs was grown lean, and old 3 
I'm ſorry for my Horſe, _ 2 


LXXX. 


H, me! quoth Betty, who could e'er have thought, 


Such Miſchief could ariſe almoft from Nought ? 
Which had ſhe known e'er ſhe began to ſwell, 
Each Yard of Pleaſure ſhe'd have made an Ell. 


1 55 27 1 
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EPITAPHS. 


e Ea ird 


5 TERE lies a 1 Woman, who thought 221 nat odd. 
5 Ever Word ſhe-e'er heard in this Church about 


* IHAY 


$ To convince her of God the good Dean did endeavour, 
3 But ſtill in her Heart ſhe held Nature more Clever. 
E Tho' he talk'd much of Virtue, her head always run 
Upon ſomething or other, ſhe found better Fur ; . 
EE Fer th the Dame, by her Skill in Affaire aſtronomical, . 
2 Imagin'd, to live in the Clouds was but comical. ; 
| 


ww Ld . 


PR | 4 


. In this World, ſhe defgi d. every Soul the met here, 
= And now ſhe's in tot „ the thanks it but en, 


On a Spaniſh Neblonan * 47 for Love. 


Here lies Don Alonzo, | 
Slain by a Wound receiv'd under 
His left N 
The Orifice of which was ſo * 7 
Small, no Surgean could _ | 

Diſcover it. 1 | 


Reader; THR 2b 3 | 
B It thou would't wodb range. | 
3 a Death, 5 ; 

- * ok not apon Lucinda $ Fon 


, 
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3. On a Stumbling Horſe. 


Here lies a Horſe beneath this Stone, 
Who living oft hath lain on one : 

A noble Steed, who as he went 
Proclaimed ſtill his great Deſcent. - 

A proudly-headed Nag he was, 

And hence it often came to paſs 

That he his Feet not valued, | 
But ſtill ſtood much upon his Head. 
He was no War Horſe, yet he knew 
The Art of ſquat and lye perdue. 

Yet many Horſes train'd in Wars 

Had never half ſo many Scars; | 
There's only this ſmall Difference in't, 


Their's were by Steel, and his by Flint. 


He was no Hunter, nor did care _ 

To follow Chace of Fox or Hare; 
Yet had his Property of Hound, 
He ſtill was ſmelling on the Ground. 
And though Dame Nature did not frame 
Him for a Finder of the Game, 

Yet were it loſt, none certainly 

Would ſooner ſtumble on't than he. 

He was no Racer, as ſome ſay, 


Tho' ſome conclude the other way, 


And ſay for Swiftneſs he might run 
Againſt the Horſes of the Sun: 
For tho” full ſwift Don Phebas be, 


This would be ſooner down than he. 
For his Religion, Critic Wit 5 S 


Does vary much in gueſſing it: 

Some ſay he was Conformiſt Breed _ 
He bow'd ſo low ; but ſome this Steed 
Think may for Nonconformiſt go, 

At every Thing he ſtumbled ſo. 

Some think him Pre/oyter, cauſe he 
Brought Rider down to Parity. 
But ſome ſay no; for by this Knack 


He ſtill threw Joch from his Back. EIT 
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Some think him Papiſt, cauſe ſo bene 


He was to worſhipping of Stone. 


Some think, again, by trippi he 
Confuted Infallibity : Peine 


But moſt allow him, which is worſe, 


No more Religion than a Horſe. 


So now his Death's no Wonder, is't ? 


For Mother Earth long fince he kiſs d, 


And what it was full well did e 

To turn his Heels up, long ago. 

If any to inquire ſhall pleafe i 

What caus'd his Death, twas a Diſcaſe 

Call'd Epilepſy by learn d Leech, 

But Falling-Sickneſs in plain Speech. 

And now, good Coroner, ſince he hath 

PEEP his own eee caus'd his Death, 

ighway pray let him reſt, 

With cn cis In Inſcription on his Breaſt. 

Deſpiſe me not, ye paſſing Steeds 


Nor toſs in Scorn your lofty Heads: 


What mine is now'may be your Lot . 


For where's the Horſe that ſtumbles not; ; 


But fince my Charity does enjoin 
To wiſh you milder Fates than mine ; 


Whene er it is your hap to ſtumble, 


| on 215 you trip, but neyer tumble. 


. i Stow Gardens. 
RE IL T o the Loy 


; | 1 FI DPO; A 
1 : 5 1 of good Extraction: 
1 Who came into England, 
Not to bite us, like moſt o his 5 
But to gain an honeſt Livelihood. 
. He hunted not after Fame, _ 
BT de: Vet acquired it: 3 
| * of thę· Praiſe of his Friends, © 
. _ or moſt ſenüble of their ores. 
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To 
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What wg have been, and what we are, 


[. 319 ] 
Tho! he liv'd among the Great, 
He neither learned nor flattered any Vice. 
He was no Bigot, | 
Nor doubted of any of the 39 Articles. 
And if to follow Nature, 
And to reſpect the Laws of Society, 
Be Philoſophy, : 
He was a perfect Philoſopher. . 
A faithful Friend, Ly M 
An agreeable Companion, 
A loving Huſband: 
| And, tho' an Lalian, | 
Was diſtinguiſhed by a numerous Offsprin 
All which he lived to fee take good Co 
| In his old Age he retir'd 
To the Houſe of a Clergyman 1 in the Country, 
Where he finiſh'd his earthly Race; 


 Anddy'dan Honour and Example to the Whole Species. 


Reader, > 
This Stone i is guiltleſs of Flattery ; ; 
For he, to whom it 1s inſcribed, 
Was not a Man, 
Se: a 


Greyhound. N ' oY 


£2 4 


5. 2 
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Quod fuit eſſe, quod eft, quod 1 non fuit eſſe quot ct, 
Eſſe quod eſt, non eſſe quod eſt, non et, 1 


Parapbrabd i; in En gib. 


The preſent, and the Time that's * 


We cannot properly compare 


With what we are to be at laſt. 


Tho' we ourſelves have fancy d Fe orm, 
And Beings that have never beenn | 

We into ſomething ſhall be turn'd, + £a6h 
Which we have not conceiv'd or ſeen, | 


8 = | 208 Such vig'rous Things ſhe always us'd to wage, 
ED "Ana fear'd they would diſturb her 3 in her Graye. 
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Hers lies the Body of John a Treen, 
Who dy'd in the Year fifteen hundred and neen, 
On March the five and twentieth Day, 
And he that will die after him may. 


In Topliff Church-Y, ard in Yorkſhire. 


1 1 Bell of Crakehill lys under this Stein, 
Four of my own Sofis laid it on my Weam. 
I was a Man of my Meat, and Maſter of my Wife, 
And liv'd in my own Houſe without mickle Strife. 
If thou be ſt a better Man in thy Time than Twas in mine, 
Take * Stein off my e and ly en on Top 2 thine. 


8. On 4 very chaſte Maid. 


Here lies che Body of a beauteous Maid, 

Whoſe ſecret Parts no Man did e er invade ; ; 
Scarce her own Hand ſhe would admit to touch, 
That Virgin Spring altho' it itch'd ſo much: 

She dy Feighteen Years of Age, and then 
-She gare to Worms what ſhe deny d to Men: 
But twas her laſt Requeſt, with dying Groans, 
To have no Tomb at all, if built with Stones; 
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be . 1 On John Pettigrew, Miniſter at G1v Ar near 


Glaſgow, SCOTLAND. 


lere lies a Reverend Givan-Prie 1 
Who ſore again his Will deceas d: 2 8 4 gy 
D His Soul's to Hbraham's Boſom fed: 1 
As by his reverend Elders fai! 

Others, who knew his youthful IIs N 1 F 
Say Sarab's rather was his Choice oe 5 
But be't as twill his Scabbard's humbled, . 
Hou up d up his Heels, and phe he tumbled, 4 
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And Parthian like, would 
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en 
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NA 8 


HEY ah firſt form'd me, were within my Womb, 

| In Fight I'm vanquiſh'd when I overcome, 
The Miſtreſſes I court are ſhy, os 
kill me as they fly. The: 


Yet ne'er was Swain ſo conftant as I am 


No Breaſt e er harbour d ſo unfeign d a Flame: 

For th' End of my Purſuit, and my Deſire 

Is, claſp'd in their Embraces to expire; i 

And th n Life from me does in ee 

For I ne er truly live, . but when I die. | | 7 
* % 72 II. 4 14 32 


ROM the Retirements of the Dead, „ 
To Regions where no Mortals . 
I mount: 'Then borne, I firſt on rn 
Become the Object of the Eye. _ 5 
To thoſe, who ſee me from below, L206 73: $6457; 
I'm habited in ſable Show ; ; | 3 
But when deſcended from my Height, _ 8 
My Robes are of the pureſt White, : 2 
Whil I am haſtening to my Fate. 
Unſullid yet my Virgin State, | SEX os. 
No Down of Swan was e'er ſo light, 


So ends ſo beautiful and bright. 


: 


. a 
Here lies the Body of John a Tee reen, 
Who dy'd in the Year fifteen hundred and neen, 


On March the five and twentieth Day, 
And he that will die after him may. 


In Topliff Church-Yard in Yorkſhire. 


1 1 Bell of Crakehill lys under this Stein, 
Four of my own Sofis laid it on my Weam. 
I was a Man of my Meat, and Maſter of my Wife, 
And liv'd in my on Houſe without mickle Strife. 
If thou be'ft a better Man in thy Time than Iwas in mine, 
"Thing * Stein off my 2 N and ly en on Top of thine. 


8. On a very chaſte Maid. 


Here lies the Body of a beauteous Maid, 

Whoſe ſecret Parts no Man did e'er invade ; 
Scarce her c Ivey Hand ſhe would admit to touch, 
That Vir in Spring altho? it itch'd ſo much : 

She dyd at ichteen Years of Age, and then 

She gave to Worms what ſhe deny'd to Men: 
But twas her laſt Requeſt, with dying Groans, 
Jo have no Tomb at all, if buiſt with Stones; 
Bauch vig'rous Things ſhe always us'd to wage, + 
„ 12 5 fear d they would diſturb her 3 in her Graye. 


5 * On Jon. Reese, Ai. PEE at GIV AN wear 
2 laſgow, SCOTLAND. 


Here lies a Reverend Given-Prie 5 
Who ſore again his Will deceas 4 Gre. Th 
His Soul's to Abraham's Boſom fled : = 
As by his reverend Elders ſaid : _ 

Others, who knew his youthful Toys, . N 

Say Sarah's. rather was his Choice 
But be't as twill his Scabbard's buinbled; ' 5 
Don Wop * his Heels, wu Py he e tumbled, 
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- And Parthian like, would Ye e me 28 they fly. 4 : 
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R 1D DiLE I. 


HEY A firſt form'd me, were within my Womb, 


| In Fight I'm vanquiſh'd 5 I overcome. 
The Miſtreſſes I court are 


Yet ne'er was Swain ſo conftant as T am 

No Breaſt e'er harbour'd ſo unfeign'd a Flame; 
For th' End of my Purſuit, and my Deſire 

Is, claſp'd in their Embraces to expire 
And th n Life from me does in Tranſperts fly a 
Fo or I ne er truly lire, but when 1 die. 3 
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FROM | W n of the Dead, $4211} 
To Regions where no Mortals mead 839 
I mount : Then borne, I firſt on high, „ h e 
Become the Object of the & ye. 
To thoſe, who ſee me from Dao, 76; 
I'm habited in ſable Show 3- \. T 
But when deſcended from my Height, 
My Robes are of the pureſt White. PSY: 
Whilf I am haſtening MF. 1 4. 
Unſullid yet my Virgin State, VVV 
No Down of Swan was e'er ſo light, | 
So\ſaft, ſo d and bright. 
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ay 1d, but yet a ſure, Defence. 
Gr ; 


| eion o'er her rev rend Face: 
But for this tender Action, I 
Unpitied, unregarded die; 


Trodden and mixt with common * 3 


Mean Fate ! for ſo ſublime a Birth. 


£& F ** 3 * "> N - * __ AAS Pu T5 un. warn 7 ar 25 
BRED in the Womb of Mother Earth, 


Unſeen by mortal Eyes, 
Till Nature ripens to the Birtl, 
And then I upwards riſe, 


| 1 take a Run on Earth below, ä 


Can ſtand yet have no Feet, 
4 take a Round yet cannot go, 


And then I mount my he, r 


When taw'ring aloft; I fly, 
And beat the gentle Air, 
Protected from th' inclement Sky, 
Vet all its Storms can bear. 
When Mortals are involv'd in IIls, 
I ſing with mournful Voice, 
If Mirth 
I celebrate their Joys. 


1, like the: 'glorious Sun above, 
Who rounds the Globe with Light, 
0 Motion circular do move; | 


Have Beams though not ſo bright. 


2 headſirong and unruly grow, 
If left unto my Will, 6 
Whi ch-always proves my Orerthrow, 
Auch eee 5 others. kill. | 


Nature s Nurſe I maſk,” and place 


their Hearts with Gladneſs _ | 


— 


b. 323 1. 
T, like the Moon in clouded Air, 
Around i'th'Dark do range, 
Like her, my Movement's regular, 
Like her, am given to change. 


And, as the Lark, with warbling Throat, 
Aſcends upon the Wing, 
So I lift up my chearful Note, 

And as I mount, I ling. 


w "> 


| 
JSu 


B M blacker than a Winter's Night, 1 _ 
Yet bring innumr'ous Deeds to ght | 
The Negro's is fairer Hue, 7 
Yet Celia loves my face to view, _ . 5 
And from its Lines collects her F ortune ; 3 : 24 
Not Coffee: grounds are half ſo certain, Tea os Do 
"Tis I that ſecretly reveal, 
The Pains which anxious Lovers feel, 
And ſurer than the Doctors cure Pn: 
The Ills which pining Maids endure. _ 3 = 
I'm read in Latin, Hebrew, Greek, _ TE ap | . 
And in moſt Tongues which Mortals ſpeak. " $4, 415 
T undertake all Kinds of Verſe, 
Tragick or Comic Themes rehearſe. 
I rife to Epic, fink to Farces, * * e 
Like Homer write, or Cibber's Verſes. 4 4 1 
A greater 'Tray'ler ne'er was known, | TS, C 
I viſit ev ry learned To.] uw. 105-1 i 
For carrying News all over Europe, _ ST” EPS 5 2 
Who would exceed me has but poor ons „„ | "= 
Or good, or bad, the ſame to me, 17 725 3 
I tell it all, yet nothing ſee: „ 9 on 
The Mole's not half ſo blind as I am, e 
Yet all from London een to Siam, - e , 
To me apply when ſceking Knowledge; „ 3 
1 Learning teach in ev'ry College. „ -.* 
To ſet down all I do, or may do 3 
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"Fa Wang 8 8 ſo, for this Tings Adieu. . 1 
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en ID Tyrant of the. Earth, 
To vileſt Slaves I owe my Birch. 

How 3 is the greateſt Monarch bleſt, 
When in my gaudy Liv'ry dreſt! | 
No haughty Nymph had Pow'r'to-run 
From me; or my Embraces ſhun. 
_ Stabb'd to the Heart, condemn'd to Flame, 
My Conftancy is ill the ſame. 
The fav'rite Meſſenger of Jove, 
And Lemnian God conſulting Krove, 
To make me glorious to the Sight 
Of Mortals, and the Gods Delight. 
Soon would their Altars Flame expire, 
If I refus'd to Raw. them Fire. | 


i 
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VI. 


| A Thing a more — all Men will ſay. 
| No Mortal ever knew, 
A Thing of ſo great Uſe as I, 
Yet leſs than Nothing too. 


Yet at my Name ſome break. their Hearts, 


And others do run mad, 
I'm worſe to ſome than fry Darts, 
While others I make glad. 


In ſeeking what I am, no doubt, 
You'll often hear me nam'd, 

And if you chance to find me ont, - 
You're worthy to be fam d. 


I frequent am in moſt Diſcourſe; | 
In Truth and Falſhood too, 
In Work and Play, both Night and Day, 
But chiefly when Men woo. 


Now ſeek and find meif "you can, 
Explain 4 Name and what Tam. 
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[ 325 Ne | 
EN Time, or Place, or Pats were- e uber d! in, 


I am of ancient ſacred Origin. 


O'th'empty Space, once an unqueſtion'd Ring, 25 


Till half my native Lot I did refi 

To a bright Rival, who to me muſt o-πwe 
His glorious Luftre, and Dominion too- 
'Twas from my pregnant undiſcerned Womb, 
That all exiſtent Forms at firſt did come. 
To me the Stars above their Brightneſs owe, 
And Mortals their Repoſe below : 

To my Protection the Diſtreſſed flee, 

Under my Shade the conſcious Lovers free. 
bear alternate Rule, one half of Time, 

By undiſturbed Ri * I juſtly claim. 


Then of my ſilent the Advantage tales, 
1 e — what of the | lyſt'ry N make. 5 


Tune non into the World 1 21 8 
Tho? not a rere expres Fs 
I moſtly am produc'd in Pairs 
Which Male as well as Female bears. 
I firſt of all defend my Parents 


From noiſy Mobs, and their 5a 5 


And tho' I boldly fight and wound, 


I'm deſtitute of Voice and Sound. FS 5 a 5 | 


Oft, as my Parents I ſurvive, | 
I wond'rous Uſe from Art derire: 998910 88 
I then am plainly heard from far, 


Loud as an Inſtrument of War. 


And oft I'm in the public Station. 800 3 la. 
Of general Negotiation: VV 
By me all Matters circulate 2 
Of City, Country, Church and PPE, DO 

I in my Travels bear great Sway, 
young any dare obſtrut my W 108 


. 
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8 To my perſaſion Nunibits: viel, 
7 8 And at my Summons take ths Field ; FIRE 
=... Where chear! d. by me they. beſt ſuſtain | * 
= © The Tvils and Dangers of the Plain: i 
I This done I ſilent Service . pF ao 
And Troops fatigu'd thro” me ,,,, 
When I Refreſhment kind impart. 
And with long Draughs- 3 the Heart. 
When ſinking Phæbus yields to e 
And Stars diffule their feeble Light, 
S 1 then tranſmit a borrow'd Ray, 
* And kindle Darkneſs into Day. 
All J ſhall add is, Ladies, ve 3 
Contribute to the. {Eg me. ped 


],ADIES, Tm 8887. TY Hed; I keen, | 
x. Near the Bank-fide T often . 
Ott near your Walks or near a Sty e, 

: But oft'ner in the publick Way. 


Ed 1 is my Eated> Fotlorn I ſeem, N 
„„ Unviſited in Wintry Weather; Ats tt 0d oft * 
18 Bur when bright PL@bus burnsthe Plains, iro Fits wed yer 

a - Thouſands.dance round me e 51% 

—_ ? Yet ſtill I like my Winter's! Life, e : 5 1 ; : 4 85 3 

= Leſs damag d „„ 
I'm kiſs'd, tis true, all Summer Fine, | 720 e 

But kiſs d and itpt, 'till fipt away. . 


8 There's not a-Creature wings the. Ain: * Tabor! n 

I 'That ſwims the Sea, or moves an irc J ws 15; 

. Eings, Princes, Dukes, the meaneſt 1 un en b 
Women and Fools, but give me Birth. J Bo be 


Sometimes, when born, I cauſe no Pain, a Pt 
1 Sometimes diſtort the ſweeteſt Faces ; ee 
= ts ſeldom. T'confinethe.Fai, Oo TN 
_ n cheir Au d Fee 3 20 LEE 
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| The Dan at vom bears f me well; ; 
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No Male's concern'd in my: Alan > x by | | 
Sometimes Tm ſtill-born, oft ner noet "ES 
The Hind's enrich'd by my Deſtruction. 525 


What tho' my Parents diff rent are, 
Some mean and low, ſome high and greats ; 
Like are my Features, like my Form: 
I'm not EAU * en, or State. 


* 4, 


Sometimes all Surface I appear, E L 3 0 Pong 
But then my Parent's out of Order. e oh 


The Rich and Great, for ſelfiſh — 
Build ſtately Receptacles for me; 
The Peaſant Drops me in a Hole: 


Yet Rich and Foor alike abhor m: 


Of me you may read oft in An 35 beer n 
I much aſſiſt the witty Joker: og | 

Yet out of every Room I'm thruft, e 
With Bruſh and Shovel, Tongs and Poker. 35 


The Artiſt forms me of ſoft Wax, „„ 
To raiſe in Company loud Laughter; i FJ 

Dropt near a Chair, Jim burſts his Sides, GIRL SF 
Ane Chloe ſcarce'can hold her Wai, 7 8 

I pay no Clerks, yet wond'rous ſtrange. ! 1 : TR | Saree 
Of Offices I have great Plenty ..1..-+- +71 


Well ſtock' d with Papers of all Sorts ; þ 54 v1 i 5 . 
You'll find my Warehouſe ſeldom r ng 


53 01 
5 Hither fair Chloe oft reſorts 17x Oh Ez 
Not hinder'd by the fouleſt weather; $0509 2 9983 
If ſeen, the bluſhing Nymph returns? „ Nr 7 2 
Stoops, and picks up a Straw or Feather. - t 
Old Galen handled me with Glee, 4 1 x Tax 
Sanctorius weigh'd me very nicely; r 
And if Philoſophers ſay true. * 


8 Helmont knew | 1 MAR proiſety, ö e 


- 


Now Ladies, if by all theſe Marks 
Vou find it difficult to tell me, 


— 


© Truſt to your —=— : No I've done ; - 
For r ſure you 2 We to Smell me. 
| X. 


N ap ing me dend genes join, 
Who muſt in fit Embraces twine, 
And grow with mutual Motions warm, 
Etre ey compleat my m myſtic Form; et | 
I pleaſe (tho' from the Country <A 
The City. and the Courtly Throng ; | 
I oft promote the balmy Kiſs, « 
And Muſic heightens mh the Bliſs. | 
By me engag'd you neꝰer can doſe, | 
Yet I procure the ſoft Repoſe, 
And (which increaſes more your Mirth,} 
Both Sexes labour at 1 Birth. 


4 # TO Ps . LHhe + 


XI. 43.2 ho 
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S. by what canal Turn of Mind, 3 

Of late you ve been to me ſo kind ; Fog e 
Say, "$6 rl > What could you excite, 

In me to take ſo much Delight, 
That ſeem'd by Nature firſt „ 
To help the Impotent and Blind! 
. he Fop's Concomitant I'm choſe, 

o guard him whereſoe er he goes; A 
Tho 1; like him, in Wiſdom's Stead, td 
Have Front of Braſs, and Beams of Lead. | 
Ihe ſimple Peaſant I protect, on 4A; 
And in a Frice his Foes corre. | 
When ange walks to take the Air, 

My Buſineſs is to go with her. ” 7 5 
In diff rent Faces I appear, „ 
e Nee bar, n 
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Ah! 55 
A Pain which ev ry hap: 12 1 825 
You cure with: Eaſe with Detight * 


Tio i] | 
An human Form I oſt aſſume; » © 
In wither'd Age, or Youth-af Bloons, 
In ſhort, would you my Virtues ace, 
In ſacred Writ I've gain'd a Place 7 
With 1-ae/'s Champion, there you'll view, 
When he the great Gohah flew, | 
Me, with the undaunted Hero ſtand, 
Obedient to his ſtrict Command. 
But hold——ſhould. I at length repeat 
Each Virtue, each peculiar Feat 
Recorded in the Liſts of Fame, 
You then too * won W Nr Name. 


7 


H, Strepbon, Low can deſpi 
A 1 without a= you. 2 | 
To S:rephon J have ftil been true, 
And of as noble Blood as yo; 

Fair Iſſue of the genial Bed, Sf 
A Vir gin in thy Beſom bred; SY 
Embrac d thee Heh than a Wife; 
When thee I leave, I leave my Life. 
Why ſhould my Shepherd take amifs 
That oft. L wake thee with a Kifs 2 

Yet you of ev'ry Kiſs compl — 


With Pleaſure, as the Poet ſings, 

Too great for Mortals leſs than Ling. 
CHLoe, when on thy Breaſt 1 he, 4 

Obſerves me with revengeful * $2298 7 14 Vis F 

If Chloe G er thy Heart prevails, + 4 3188 

She'll tear me with her deſp'rats Nails 3 | 

And with relentleſs Hands OY” ? 

The tender Pledges of our Joy. 

Nor have I bred a ſpurious Race ; Es 

T2900 were born Wa thy Embrace. 
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Conſider, Strephon, what you doom 
For, ſhould 1 4, 70 — Nr 
I'll haunt thy Dreams, a bloodleſs Ghoſt t; 

And all my Kin, a num'rous Hoſt n. 

Who down direct our Lineage bring 
I From Victors o'er the Memphian King; 

1 Renown'd in Sieges and Campaigns, 
Who never fled the bloody Plains; 

Who in tempeſtuous Seas can ſport, 
And ſcorn the Pleaſures of a Court: 
From whom great Sylla found his Doom ; 

| Who ſcourg' d to Death that Scourge-of Rome, 
Shall on thee take a Vengeance dire; ä 
Thou, like Alcides, ſhalt expire, 
When his envenom'd Shirt he wore, | 

| And Skin and Fleſh in Pieces tore; IA 

. Nor leſs that Shirt my Rival's Gift, 

. Cat from the Piece that made her Shift, 

= Shall in thy deareſt Blood be dy of 

= And f thee tear thy tainted Hide. 
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Fo T never was born, yet came I by ſmocking, 
And like all Mankind was engendred by Knocking 
| R 75 | m 
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| [3377] | 
I'm che Emblem of Chaſtity, yet in all Nations, 
Im ſometimes employ'd to promote Fornications. 
The Nuns of New Rome, as the Veſtals of old, 
(Though Snow is not whiter than me to behold) | = 
As a Proof of that Capitol's great Diſſolution, _ 
Lend their Hands withoutShame, to procure myPollution. | | 
But with Fingers alone I can't be contented ;. 


An Inſtrument longer by Nature's invented, 8 2 
Which opens at one End and's frizzled at t te; 3 e 
With Matter and Motion oft makes me a Mother. — 
For when thus compreſs d, I'm ſure to be pregnant, 3-4. al 
A my Offspring exceeds that of Muly*, late Regnant. „ 

All Places alike I've explor'd ; and have been . 
Fe: once in a Bog-houſe and r of a Queens 7x I 
I viſit Folks often, when leaſt they're expecting MY 


What a ſtrange Thing I am, Te encreas'd your Ve.. 3 - 


ation, be 4 I 
And perple d eee our deep Contempla- eh 18 1.4 ö 
tion, | | J 


Wirzour 60 Aid no Mortal can OY „... 
And yet unknown to thoſe I keep aliveeGQ. e 
By me they move and ſpeak, and Challenge Fame, „„ 


Vet none of them did ever ſee my Frame. N 
I am the greateſt Friend that Mortals know 5 PE 02 £2: 
At other Times I am a potent Foe. jig dex on 
Yet while you read the vaſt Immenfity, // 3 © © 
Vain is your preateſt Art if turn d to.me.  .- 7} © © WG 


Moſt Authors term me of the Female Kind, „ 
For they re the brighteſt Works by Heav'n defign'd 5 \-- 


. : + 
Yet one Advantage does to me belong, „ 
Their 128 fade, but am ever . 5 5 

oy As MoLocn, ane of Monocco, abs 4. 2 3 
ou to have. fixty ir Children. 85 7 
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